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reader) thine owne p2oftit and pleaſure, in theſe p2e- - 


| xemoued from the rude (kill of commen eares:I 


' + © Tothe Reader 


rte have wel wzitten in verſe, ves 
2 and in ſmail parcels dcſerueth great 
. ? pzaiſe,the wozkes of diners Latines, 
FF Ztalians, and other, doe pꝛoue luffici- 
= cntlye, that cur tounge is able in 5 


Nudes — as pꝛaiſe woꝛthyly as the reſt, the hono- 


rablo ſtile of the earle of Sarrep,and the weightines 


of the deepe witted Sir Thomas UWiat the elders 
becſe with ſeuerall graces in ſundzy good engliſh 


weiters, do ſhewe aboundantly , It reſteth nowe 


gentle Reader that thou thinke it not evill done, 
to pabliſh to the honour of the engliſh tounge and 
fo; the p2ofit of the ſtudious of Engliſh eloquence, 
thoſe woꝛkes which the vngentle hozders vp of ſuch 
baus hertofoze enuied thee, And foz this point (good 


ſent and in moe h:reafter,ſhall aunſwere foz my de» 
fence. If perhaps ſome miſlike the ſtatelines of ſtile 


aſke helps of the learned to defend their lear⸗ 
ned frendes,p authours of this woꝛkes. 
And J erho2t the vnlearned, by rea- 
ding to learne to be moze ſkilfall 
and to purge that ſwinliks 
_ groſnes that maketh p 
maierome not to 
ſmell to their de- 
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ſe okche reſlleſſe ſtate of joue 
* his 1 — — on his dyn . 


'T ve funne hath twiſe 
Twiſe clad the earth in lively luſtineſſe, 
Dace —— the windes the trees diſpoiled cleang 
And once againe beginnes their cruelneſſe, 
Since I baut hid vnder ip zeſt the harm, 
That neuer ſhall recouer ſulnes. 
The winters hurt recouers the warme, 
The parched greene reſtozed is with hade, | 
bat warmeth alas, may ſetue foz to diſarm, | 
Ce froſen heart that myne inflame hath made: | 
| 


pl 


fozth his tender greens 


| -— 
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That colde againe is able to reſtoze ent 
My freſh grene that wither thus and fade? | N 
Alas J ſee nothing hath hurt ſo ſoze, 9 
Bnt time in time reduceth a retourne, 

In time my heart encreaſeth moze and moze, 
And ſeemes to haue my cure alwales in ſcozne, 8 
Straunge kinds of death, in like that J do try, | 8 
at band to melt farre of in flame to burne, 
And like as time liſt to mp cure applie: | ; 
So doth ech place my comkozt cleane refuſe. 1 
All thing a liue, that ſeeth the heauens, with rye, 
ith cloke of night may coner and extuſt 
t ſelfe from tranaile of the daies vncef, | 
Vaue I alas, againſt others vſe, | 
That then kſrre vp thetozments of my breit, | 
And curſe ech ſarre as cauſer of my fate | 
And when the ſunne hath eke the darke oppieſt, 
And bzought rhe day it doth nothing abate 
The trauaile of mine endleſſe (mart and paint. 
Foz then as one that hath the light in hace, 

Y with foz night moe couertly to plaine, 
And me withdzawe from euery haunted place, 
Leit by my chere my chaunce appere to plaing, 
And ia m mind A meaſure F.. — 
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2. 5 Songet 

To ſeeke the place where I my ſelft had loft, 
That day that J was-tangled in the late, 
In ſeeming flacke that knitteth euer moſt, 
But neuer pet the tvauatle of my thought, 
Ok better ſtate could catch a cauſe toboſt, 

Foz if I found ſomstime that J baue ſought, 
Thoſe ſtarres by whome J truſted of the poze, 
My ſailes do fall c Jadmnannce right nought, 
As Ankards faſt my ſpirits do all reſozt, 

To ſtand agazde and ſinke in moze and moze, 
The deadly harme which ſhe doth take in ſpozt. \ 


Lo lk I (eeke how J doe finde my ſoze, 
And (f J flee, J carrie with me fill 


venomd ſhaft which doeth his forte reſtoze 
y haſt of flight, and I may plaine my fill 
Unto my ſelfe vnleſſe this carefull ſong, 

Dine in your heart ſome parcel of my teene, 
Foz J alas in ſilence al to long, 

Df my old hurt pet feele the wound but grene, 
Rae on my life o elſe your cruell wzonge 
Shall well appeare and by my death be ſeent. 


Ditcription of ſpring, wherein ech thing renewes 
ſaue onely the Louer. 
Te loote ſeaſons that bud, #bloome fozth bzings 
Mich grene hath cladde the hill and eke the vale* 


| The Nightingale with fethers newe the ſings, 


The Turtle to her make hath told her tale 
Somer is come fo; tuery Spza2y now ſpzinges 
The hart hath hong his old head on the pale, 
The Backe in bzake his winter coate he flinges, 
The fiſhes fleete with new repaired ſca'e, 
The Adder all her ſloth away ſhe flings . 
Theſwife Swallow purſueth the flies ſmall⸗ 
The buſle Bee her hony now the minges, | 
Winter is wozne that was the flowers bale, 
And this J ſee among theſe pleaſant thinges, 


De leripe | 


Ces , — * — — — 


and ſonnettes. 5 
Dien of the fthe reſteſe ſtate 


VV. IE —— me belt the rate, 
That Cupids ſcourge hay made me runne, 
J looked backto meete the place. 
From whence my wery . courſe begoune, 
And then Nawe howe mp deſire , 
- Miſguiding me had led the wap, 
Mine tyen to greedy of their hire, 
> Had made me looſe a detter pale | 
| Foz when in fighes J ſpent the dip, 
And could not cloke my griefe withgamet | 
The bolling (moake did ſtill bewzay, | * 
The pꝛeſent heate of ſecret flame. . | 
And when Caſt teares doe baine my bet, 
: Where lone his pleaſant traines hath ſowen: | 
> Her beawtie hath the fruites opp;eft; | 
Ere that the buddes were ſpꝛong and blowne, 
Aud when myne eyen div ill purſue, 
The flying chace of their requeſt, 
es * Their greedy lookes did oft renewe, | * 
| E hidden wound within my wette, | 2 
Alben euery look theſe cheekes might ſtelne 74 
From deadlypale to glowing red, 8 
By outward fignes appeared plaine; E 
To ber foz helpe my heart was fled . Ae 
Bnt all to late lone learneth me, M . 
To paint all kind of colours newe M | 
To blind their eies that eln ſhould ſee, | 
My ſpeckled eheekes with Cuptds hee, | I 
And nowe the couertpzeſt J claime, #1 
That wozſhipt Cupid ſecretly, 5 6 
And noꝛziched his ſacred flame: | 
| From whence no blafing (parkes vo fe ir. 3 | 


D iſcription of the fickle A flictiont | 
iſcrip te b Pang 1 
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CAth walward wales hath loue,that moſt part in dilcozde, 
Dur wils dor ſkande, whereby our har. s but ſeldome dot acta 
. Detceit is his delight. and to begulle and mocke 
The limple barts, wh he doth ſtrike w froward divers froks. 
He cauſeth thone to rage with golden burning darte, b) 
And doth alay with lea den tolde againe the others harte, þ 
whote gleames of burning fire. and taſie ſparkes of flame, 1 
In ballante of vnegall weight he pondereth by ame. 1 
From eaſle fozd where J might wade and pas full well, 48 
He me withd;awes and doth me dziue fnts a deepe dat ke hell. 
And me withholdes where J am cald and offred plece, 
And willes that my moztall foe J doe beſeeke of grace, 
He lets me to purſue a conqueſt wellneere wonne, 
To follow where my paint were loſt, ere that my ſute begonne« 
Vo bythe meanes J know how (one a bart may turne, 
From warre to peace, from truce to ſtrife, and ſo againe returne 
J knowe how to content my ſelfe in others luſt, 
Of little ſtuffe vnto my ſelfe to weave a webbe of truſt, 
And how to hide my harms with ſoft diſfcmbling chert, 
When in my face the painted thoughtes would outwardly appeare 
T know how that the bloud fozſakes the face foz dzed, 
And howe by ſhame it ſtaines againe the cheekes with flaming ten 
J kno've vnder the giene the ſerpent bowe be lurkes, 
The hammer of the reſtleſſe fozge , J wote eke how it wozkes 
J knowe and can by roate the tale that I would tell, 
Zut oft the wo:des come fozth amy of him that loneth well. 
T know in heate and colde the louer how he ſhakes. 
In ſinging how he doth complatne, in leeping bow he wakes 
To languiſth without ache, ficklefſe foz to conſume, 
A thouland thinges fo: to deutſe. reloluing of his tume. 
And though he liſt to ſee his ladies grace full ſoze, 
Such pleaſure as delight his eie, doe not his health reſtoze. 
I knowe to ſeeke the traſſe of my deſired foe, 
Ann feare tofind that I doe ſeeke but cheifly this J knowe, 
That loners maſt tranſfoꝛme into the the thing teloned, 
And line (alas who would beleeve:) with (pzite from life remourd | 
J knowe in hartie fighes and lauahcers of the (plene, a 


At once to chaunge i ſtate, m will, and eke mp colour —_ 
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and ſonnetres 


JF know bod to deceiue my ſelfe bitt others helpe, 
And how the lion chaſtiſed is by beating of the wheelp. 
In ſanding neere the fire, J know how that J krteſe. 


PR 


Ferri ot I burne in both I waſt,and ſo my life I leſe, 


How (mall a nette may take and maſe a harte of gentle kinde. 
On els with ſeldome ſweete to ſeaſon heapes of gall 
Reniyed with a glimſe of grace old/ſozrowes to letfail 
The hidden traines J know? and ſecret ſnares of loue, _ 
Vom lone a looke will pꝛint a thought. that neuer may temout. 
The flipper ſtate J knowe, the ſodaine turnes from wealth 


J know how loue doth rage vppon a yelding minde, | 
ö 
| 


The doubtkull hope, the certaine 


Complaint of a l6uer,that lege loue and was by 


loue after the 
Hen Sommer toke in h 


v 


And when he clothed faire the ea 
And eucry tre new garmented,th 
Mynt hart gan newe revive, an 


(ith fozce of might and vertue great, his tozmy = 


e, and ſuge diſpaired health ' 
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etormented. 
the winter to afſaile, 


about with grene. (toquail 


at pleaſure was to ſene, | 
chaunged bloud did tire 


Pe to withdzawe my winter 2 that kept within the Durrex 


Abꝛode quoth my deſire allate to ſet thy fote 


Wlher thon halt find the ſauour 
And to thy heath if thou were ſi 


Thus pzicked me my luſt the Uuggth houſe to leaue, | 
And foz my bealth I choughe it beſt ſuch counſel! to receane, 15 
De on a mozrow fozth,vawilt of any wight, * 
J went to pꝛout how well it my heaute burden lightz |. 
And when I fele the aire ſo round about 5 
Lord, to my lelfe how glad I was that J had gotten out 
There might I lee how Aer dad bloſome hent - | 
And eit the newe betrothed birdes pcoupled how they went. 
And in their ſonges me thought they thanked naturt much, 
That by ber ly cenct all that yere 3 was ſuch. 


| 


Nothing moze good,than in the ſpz{ng the aire to feele a place | 
There ſhalt thou heare Þ ſee all hinde ofbirdes ywzought, | 
wel tune their voice wich warble [Mall as nature bath thi ta 


t, las ſpzong is every rots, 
in any caſe, 
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Songer 


Right as they could denile to chole then! leren thiongh one, 
With much rrioicing to their Lozd thus flewe they all about. 
Ahich when J gan reſolne, and in my head conceiue, 
Ethat pleaſant life what heapes of ioy 
And (awe in what eſtate J wery man was wzought 
By want of that they had at will and J relect at nought, 
Loꝛd how J gan in wathrvnwiſely me demeane, 
I curſed loue and him defied:J thought to turne the ſtreame. 
But when J well beheld he had me under awe, 
J aſked mercy foz my fault that ſo tranſgreſt his lawe. 
Thou blinded Gad(quoth J)fo2gine me this offence, 
Anwittingly J went avout to malice thy pzetence. 
wherewith he gaue a beck and thus me thought he woe, 
Thy (0zow ought ſuffice to purge thy fault if it were moze. 
The vertue of which ſound did ſo my heart reuiue, | 
That I me thought was made as whole as any man aliue. 
But bete I may perceine mine erroꝛ all and (ome, 
Foz that J thought that ſo it was :yet was it ſtil vndont. 
And all that wis no moze but mynt erpzeſſed mind, 
That faine would haue ſome good releife,of Cupid well aſſi nde 
I turned hone fo:thwich and might perceine it well, 
That he agretued was right (oze with me fox mp redell, 
My harmes haue ener ſince {increaſed moze and moze, 
And Jremaine without his helpe, vndone fo; euer moze. 
A mirroꝛ let me be vnto ye lovers all, 
Ott ine not with lvur foz if yce doe it will yee this befall. 


Complaint of a lover re- 
buked, 

] Oue that l{ueth and rainerh iu my thought, 

That built his ſeate within my captiue bieſt, 
Clad in the armes wherein he ine with fought, 
Oft in my face be doth his banner creſt. 
She that me though! to lone and ſuffer paine, 
My donbtfull hope and eke my hote deſire, 
with Harmefaſt cloke ro hadowe and reſtraine 
Ver ſintling grace conuerteth ſtraight to (re, 
And couered lone then to the hart apace 
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The weſterne yle, whoſe pleaſant ſhoze doth face 
= Clvlde Camaers cli ls, did gine her linely heate, 


; 75 Cypꝛus ipꝛinges, whert as dame Uenus delt 


6 15 4 3s - * of * St * 7 <p, . 
E 8 OT ih = . 9 4 ; F * * 2 n N n * N 7 fl 
5 £ CH % * * R922 wy * 1 * LA, Si "= W 1 2 4 x 4 4 Lax * 8 nN n = C = 5 82 
4 by 8 = 72 * — 2 * 2 i "9 5 * — " 3 <4 * 10 * * 1 * 2 n 1 * 4 > — * 8 a 
£5 * — * e > * 2 5 * * Fe OY — x - * « Hh” Oro * Si 2 pg 1 * > 4 2 * "4 BET. . ws = J. 1 1 PRA 3 WET 5 — 2 * 2 „5 8 2 * * 8 
2 b 5 ** . 2 e K , do ona 0 2 8 l 1 


* - nm 


and  nnettes. 


” Faketh his delight,whereas he lurkes and plaines 
* His purpole loft, and dare not 
= Foz my Lozds gilt thus falel 


bis face, 
bide J paines, 
Pet from my Lozd wall not my foote remoue, 
Swete is his death that takes his end by loue. 
Complaint of the diſdained 


A well ſo bote that who ſo taſtes the ſame, 
Were he of ſtone, as chawſed iſe hould melt, 
And kindled find his bzeſt with fired flame. 


* Whoſe moilt poiſon difſolued hath my hate, 


This creeping fire my cold limmes ſo oppꝛeſt, 

That in the hart that harbozdes freedome late, 

Endleſſe diſpatre long thzaldome hath impeſt. 

An other ſo cold in froſen pſe is founde 

whoſe ch (lling venome of repugnant kinde 

The feruent heate doth quench of Cupidg wounde 

And with the ſpot of change infectes the minde, 

Whereof my deere hath taſted to my paine. 

My ſeruſce thus is growen into piſdaine. 
Diſcription and praiſe of his lone 

Geraldine. 
Rom Tuſcane came my Ladies wozthy race, 

Faire Florence was ſometime her auncient ſeat, 


> Foſtred ſhe was with milke of Jrith bzeft, 
Der lire anearle,her dame of pzintes blond, 
From tender peres in Bzittaine ſhe doth reſt, 
Aith kinges child. where ſhe taſted coſtly koode 
Honſdon did firſt pꝛeſent her to mine eien, 


Bight is her hewe, and Geraldine the hight; 
Hampton me taught to wich hir firſt mine: 


3 And winſoz , alas, doth chaſe me from her ſight, 


Her beautie of kinde her vertues from abone. 
apple is he, that can obtaine her lone. 


The frailtie and hurtfulneſſe 


VV winſoze walles ſuſtainde wy weariey are 


Songes 
The frailtic and hurtfulneſſe ofBeaurie, 


B Rune beautle that nature made fofraile, 
hereof the gift is fimall and dt the ſeaſon. . 

Flowzing to day tomorrow apt to faile 

Tickle treaſure abhoꝛred ofxeaſon, 

Daungeroys to deale with, vaine of none auailt, 

Coftly in keeping paſt not wozth two peaſon, 

Vlipper in llit ing as is an cles taile, 

Hard to attaine once gotten not geaſon, 

Jewell of icoperdie that per: ll doth aſſaile. 

Falſe and vntrue enticed oft to treaſon, 

Enemy to youth, that moſt may I bewails 

Ab bitter ſwete infecring as rhe poiſon, 

don fareft as fruite that with the froſt is taken, 


To day ready ripe,to mozrow all to taken. 
A complaint by night of the louer not beloved. 


Alu all thinges now doe hold their peace 
Heauen and earth diſturbed in nothing, 
The beeftes the aire, the birdes their ſong doe ceaſe, 
The nightes chart the artes abone doth being, 
Calme is the ſea , the w2ves wozke leffe end lefle. 
Vo am J now 'whome lone alas doth ming, 
B1inging befoze my face the great encreaſe 

Df my deſires whereat I wepe and ſing, 

In ioy and woe, as in a dolfull caſe: * 

Fu my ſwete thoughtes, ſometime doth pleaſurebzing, 
But by and by the cauſe. of my diſeaſe 

Giveme a that inwardly doth ſting, 
When that J what grief it is againe, 
Toliue and lacke the thing ould rid my payne, 


How ech thing ſaus the lover in bring reuideth 


to pleaſure. 


and ſonnettes. 


Py hand my chin to eaſe my hed, 
The pleaſant plot reueſted greene,with w 
The bloſſomes blowes with luſtie Ace yſpꝛed. 
The flowzed meades,the wedded birdes lo late 
Mine eles viſcouer and to my mind reſozt 
The ioly woes the hartleſſe ſhozt debate, 
The rakehelllife that longes to lones diſpozt, 
Mlherewith(alas)the beavle charge ol care 
Heapt in my bzeſt bzeakes fozth againſt my will 
In ſmoaky ſighs, that overcaſt the aire, 
My vapozd eies ſuch dzeary teares diſtill, 


The tender ſpzinge which quicken where they fall, 


And JT halfe bent co thzowe me done with all. 
A vow to loue faithful 


war 
S Et me whereas the ſunne doth parch the grene, 
D; where dis beames do not diffolue the yſe, 
In temperate heate where he is felt and ſerene, 

In pzeſence pꝛeſt of people madde q wile, 

Set me in hie, oꝝ pet in lowe degree, 
In longeſt night oz in the hozteſt day, 
In cleareſt ſkye,oz where clouds thickeſt be, 
In luſtie youth, oz when my hearts art gray, 
Set me iu heauen,in earth oz els in hell, 
In hill oz dale oz in the foming floo 
Th:all oz at large, altut where ſo 
Dicke 0} in health, in euill fame 02 good, 
Hers will J be, and onely with this thong 
Conteut my lelfe,although my chance bee nought. 


Nener ſawe my lady lay a part | 
Ger coznet black in cold noz yet in heats, 
Out firſt he knewe uy griefe was grown lo great 


ly how ſocuer he be re- 


Complaint that his lady after ſhe knewe ofhis lone 


kept lur face alwaies hidden from him. 


LEES TE IE W 


* : 45 — 
3 te ane lee 


* IT) : 
* a N 11252 2 


a 
| 


4 

— 

* 

4 

? 

s 

. CY 

- * 

* 


Is. 


yl \ 


Songes hb 


Aich others faufles d; lueth from my harte 
That to my lelfe I doe the thought relerue, 
The which vnwares did wound my wofull belt, 
But on her face my etes might neuer reſt, 
Pet fince ſhe knewe J did hir loue and ſerue. 
Her golden treſſes clad alway with blacke, 

Her ſmiling lookes that had thus euer moze, 
And that reſtraines which J deſire ſo ſoze, 

So dath this co:ner gouerne me alacke, 

In Summer ſunne in winters bzeath a froſt, 
hereby the light of her faire lookes J loſt. 


Requeſt to his loue to joine 
bounty with beautye. 


Type golden gift that nature did the gine 

To faſten friendes and feed them at thy will 
With fozme and fanour taugh me to beleeue, 
How thou art made toſhew her greateſt (kill, 
Mboſehidvea vertues are not ſo vnknowen. 
But liue ly domes might gather at the firſt, 
Where beautte ſo her perfect ſeede hath ſowen. 
Df other graces follow needes there muſt, 
Now certeſſe Lady ſince all this, is true, 
That from abone thy gifts are thus elect. 
Doe not deface them then with fanſies newe, 
No change of mindes let not the minde lyfect, 
Sut mercy him thy friend that doth the ſerue 
o ſetkes alway thine honour to pzelerue. 


Priſoner in VVindſore, here conn- 


teh) his pleaſure there paſſed. 


S D cruel priſon how conld betide, alas, 

As pound wuln ſoz · hte ] luſt aud ioy. 
With a kinges ſoune , my childich yeares din part 
J« greater feaſt thtu Pziam ſonnes of Trope, | 
Where ech ſwete place returnes & taſt fall ſowert 


1 


Che daunces Got long tales of great delight, 
with wozds and looks that Tigars could but tes, 


' Mith iluer dzoppes the meade pet ſpꝛead fot ruth, 


3 


and ſonnettes. 


The large grt ene courtes where 
Clith eies caſt vp into the tower, 
And eaſy ſighes, ſuch as folke dzawe in loue, ' 
The ſt ately ſeatev, the ladyes / bzight of hewe, 


Abert ech of vs did pleade the others right. 
The plaine play, where diſpoſled foz the game, 
Clith dazed eies oft we by gleames of lone, 
Haue mit the ball, and got fight of our Dame, 
To baite her tits, which keepes the leades aboue, 
The grauell ground with lleeues tied on the helme. 
On fomyng hozſe, with (wozds and friendly harts, 
With cheare as though one another whelm, 
Mhete we haue fought and chaſed ofe with dartes 


In actiue games of nimbleneſſe and ſtrength, 

wher we did ſtraine trained w ſwarmes of youth, 
Our tender limmes that pet ſhot! vp in length: 
Thelecret grones, which oft we made reſounde 
Of pleſant plaint and of our ladies pꝛaiſe, 
Recozding of what grace ech one had founde 
What hope of ſpeede what dzead of long delayes, 


were wont fo hone 


The wild fozeſt, the clothed holt 
with raines auailed,s ſwiftie by 
Uith cry of hound and merry bl 


with greene, 


The which as (oone as ſobbing mw (alas) 


125 hozſe 

betweene, 
Where we did chaſe the fearefullharts of fozce. 
The wide vales eke, that harboꝛd vs ech night, 
Mherewith(alas) reufueth fn my bꝛeſt. 
The lweete accozd ſuch fleepes as it delight, 
The pleaſant dzeames the quiet bed of reſt, 


The ſecret thoughts imparted with ſuch truft, 
The wanton talk, the diners e ofplay, 
The friendſhip (wozne,ech pꝛomiſe keepe fo fuk, 
Wherewlith we paſt the winter 1 away. 


And with this thought the bloud foz(akes the face, 
deadly hewe, 


The teares beraine my cheekes o 
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Anſupprd hane.thus I my plaint renewe. 
D place of bliſſe, renuer of my woes 
Giue me account where is my noble fere, 
Whom in this walles thou doſt ech night inclols. 
To other leeſe,but vnto me moſt deare, 
Cch ſtone alas, that doth my ſozrow rewe, 
Retournes thereto a hollow ſound of plaint, 
Thus J alone where all my freedome grewe, 
In pꝛiſon pine, with bondage and reſtraint, 
And with cemembzance of the greater griefe, 
To banith the leſſe J find my chiefe reliefe. 
" Theloner comforteth himſelfe, with worthines 
of his loue. 
When raging loue with extreeme pane, 
Moſt cruelly diſdaines my hart, 
ben that my teares as flouds of raine, 
Beare witnes of mp wofull (marte, 
When ſighes hath waſted ſo my bzeath, 
That I lye at the point of death: 
A call to mind the naute great, 
That the Gzeekes bzought to Trop fowne, 
And how the boyſtrous windes did beate, 
Thetr ſhips and tent their ſailes a downe 
Till Agamemnons daughters bloud, 
Appeaſed the Gods that them withſtood. 
, Andhow in theſe ten yeres warre 
Full many a blouddy der de was done, 
And many a Lozd that came from karte, 
There caught his bane alas to ſone, 
And many a good knight onercome. 
Before the Greekes had Helene wonne. 
Then thinke J thus fith ſuch repaire, 
Bo long time warte of valiant men, 
alas all to winne & ladie faire. 
Shall J not learnt to ſuffer then, 
And thinke my time well ſpent to be, 
Seruing a wozthler wight then thes- 


and ſonnettes. fo. 


Cherkfoze I neuer will repent, 
Put paines contented ſtill indurt, 
Foz liteas when rough winter ſpent. 

The plea ant (pzing ſtzaight dzaweth in due, 
So after raging ſtozmes of fare, 
Joyfull at length may be my cart · 


Compl aint of the abſence ofher * 


V ſeas * 
O bappie —— = may imbzacs 
= © Thekruiteof your delight, | 
Helpe to bewalle the wofull caſes 
And eke the heautie plight, 
kme that wonted to refolice 
foztune of my pleaſant choile, 
Good ladies helpe to fill my mourning volce, 
In ſhippe freight with remem 2ance 
Of thoughts and pleaſures pak, 
be (atles thathath in gonernaunce 
My life while it willlaſt. | 
Mitt ſcalding fighes fo; lacke of gale 
Furdering bis hope that is bis ſaile 
Toward me the ſwete pozt of his auaile. 
Alas, dow oft in dzeames I ſee 
Thole ties which were my foode, 
Which ſometime (o delighted mee, 
That yet they doe me good: | 
Wherewith I wake with bis returne. 
Whoſe abſent lame did make me burne; 
But when JA nd the lacke Lozd how J mourne? 
When other loners in armes a troſſe, 
Reio ie their chefe delight, | 
Dzowned in teares to mourne my lolle 
Y fand the bitter night 
Jn my window where J may ſee 
Defoze the w indes how the clout 
Lo what marriner lout hath ma 
Aud ip grenewaues when the diebe, Derth 
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Doth riſe by rage of winde, 

A thouſand fanſies in that moode, 

Aſſaile my reſtleſſe mind. | 

Alas nowe dzencheth my \tveet fo, 

That with the ſpoile of my hart did goe, 

And left me (but alas) tuhy did he ſo ? 
And when the ſeas ware calme againe, 

To chace from me anop, 

My doubtfull hope doth cauſe me plaine, 

So dzead cuts of my iope. 

Thus is my wealth mingled with woe, 

And ofech thoughta doubt doth growe, 

Node he comes, will he come: alas no no. 


Complant of a dyingloner refuſed vpon his 
Ladies vniuſt miſtaking of his wri- 
ting. 
JP Winters iuſt = Bozeas gan his raigne, 

And euery tree vnclothed faſt , as nature taught them plaine, 
In milky mozning darke, as ſheepe are then in hold | 
Jhied me faſt, it ſat me on, my ſheepe foz to vnkolde. 

And as it is a thing that louers haue by fittes: 

Ander a palme J heard one cry, as he had loſt his wittes, 
Whoſe votce did ring ſo zill in vttring ofhis plaint, 
That J amazed was to heart, how loue could haue attaint 

Ah w etched man, quoth he, come death and rid this woe, 
A iuſt reward a happie end if it may chance thee ſo. 

Thy pleaſures paſt haut wzought thy woe without redzeſſe, 
Tf thou hadft neuer felt no joy, thy (mart had beene the leſſe. 

nd retchleſſe of his life, he gan both ſigh and grone, 
A ruthfull thing me thought it was to heart him make ſuch mone, 

Thou curſed pen ſaith he, wo wozth the bird the beare, 
The man, the knife, and all that made thee:wo be to their ſhape, 

Wo woꝛth the time and place where J ſo could indie, 
And wo be it, yet once againe, the pen that ſo can wzite. 

Anhappie hand, it had ben happy time foz me, 
It when to wzite thou learned firſt, vnſointedhadſt thou be. 


ns curſed be himſelf and eEuery other-wight. 
Th z ip FEWC Sas 
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Saue her alone whom lone him bound to ſrrut both day and night.” 
which when J heard and ſaw how he him ſelfe IG 
Againſt the ground with bloudy ſtrokes, himlelfe euen there to tis 
bad bene my heart ot᷑ flint, it muſk haue melted tho, 
Foz in m life I neuer ſaw a man ſo full of woe. 
with tearts fo; his redzefſe, I rachiy to him ran, 
And in my armes I caught him faſt, and thus I ſpake him chan: 
what woefull wight art then, chat in ſuch heanie caſe, 
Tounents thy ſelfe with ſuch diſpite, hece in this deſert pla 
where with as all agaft, fulfild| with ire and mend, 
he caſt on me & ſaring looke, with colour pale and dend. 
op ns what art thon (5j he) that in this deaule plight. 
Poſt find me here moſt wofull that life hath in 
Jim bat pooze and in degree, 
A thepheards charge Jhane in hand, vnwozthy though A bee. 
with that he gaue a ſigh as though the ſtie hould fall, 
And koude(alas ) he Hztked oft,and hepheard gan he call. 
Come hie the faſk of once, and pzint it in thy heart, : 
So thon ſhalt knowe, and J ſhall tell the giltleſe how J _ 
His backe againſt the tree, ſoze feebled all with faint, 
ith weary ſpꝛite he ſtretcht him vp, and thus he told his Nala. 
Once in my heart ( he) it chanted me to loue 
Such one in wh hath nature wzought, her conning foz to pov. 
And (ure J cannot ſay but many pteres were ſpent, : 
Vith ſuch good will ſo recompenſt, as both we were content, | 5 
whereto then J me bound, and he likewiſe alſo, 
The Sunne ſhould runne his courſe awzy ere we this faith fo . 
tho toyed then but J: who had this wozldes blifle? 
tho might compare a life to mint, that neuer thought on thi 
But dwelling in this truth and my greateſt ioy. | 
Is me befallen a greater loſſe then Pꝛian had of Trop. 
She is reverſed cleave and bearerh me in hand, 
That my deſerts haue giuen cauſcto bzeake thts faithfull band. 
And foz my fuſt ercuſe auatleth noe defenſe, 
Now knoweſt thou all, I can no moze,but ſhepheard hle the peer, 
And gine him leaue to dye, that may no longer liue, 
Whoſe? recozd lo J claime to haue, my death J doe forgfuer © 
at when J am gone, be m— * lpeake it plaine, 


SJ anger 


Won halt ſeene dy the trueſt man, that exer lone dip paine, 
Ivto hi — cr ty — — 
g armes a tree 

.. doe mar 
Than chould without her love to line,an- Emperour toy is be. 
Thas in this wofull Kate ,he ye/ded vp the ghoſt, | 
And little knoweth his Lady what a louer te loft, 

whole death when I beheld,no maxuaile was it right, 
Foz pittir though iu bert dis bleede,to ſee pitious light, | = 

— hnkrp rr ö 


There I might find ſore wozthy place, fon fi 
And in my mind it came from thence not f 


away, 
Crefides lone, Ring Pztams ſon,$ wouthy Torts lap 


him J made his tomb, in token he was true, 
Auv ſo to him belongeth well, I couered it with biete. 

Choſe ſoule by angels power,departed not ſo ſone, 
nnn foz to receiue his dome. 


3 888 of the > wy of her lover being vp⸗ 


od Ladies, yt TG your pleaſures in exile, i 
Step in your foote ce take a place,# moyrne with me awhile. 
And ſuch as by their Lozdes doe ſet but little pzice, | 
Let them ſic ſtill it (killes them not what chaũict come on the dice. 
But ye whom loue hath bound by ozder of deſire : 
to loue your Lozds whole good deſerts nõt other would require: 
Come pe pet once againe,and ſet your foote by mine, 
CWlhoſe wofull plight and ſozrowes great no tong may well defing 
My lone and Lozd alas, in whom confiſts my welth 
Hatch fozrune ſent to paſſe the ſeas in hazard of his healtht 
(home I was wont to embyace with well contented mia 
Is now amid the foming flouvs at pleaſure of the wiude, 
Where God wſll himſpzeſerng,andh chtm home me n, 
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enithout which hope my life, (alas) wert thoztly at an end; 

Whole ablenſt yet although my hope doth tell me 
_— comes anone,yet ceaſeth not my | 

. haue, okt times dor greue me 

het when I wake I in doubt wher they bye pak 
Come time the roaring ſeas/me ſeeme do growe ls his, | 
That e my deare Lozd aye me alas,methinks J fee bim bre. 
A nother time the ſame doth tell me he is come, | 
And playing. where J hall him . 

So fozth J goe a pace to lee that lefeſome fight, 
And with a kifſe me thinke I ſ#p,welcome my Lozd and knfght 
Melcome my ſwete, alas, the tay of my welfare, | 
Thy pzeſence bzingeth fazth a truce a twixt me and m cart. 

Then liuely doth he looke,and lalueth me agatne, | 
And laieth my deare how is it nom. that you haue all this pa 
{here with the heaute cares that heapt are in my bzeft , 
Peake fozth and me d „ cleane of all my huge vureft, 
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> Butwhen J me awake and it but a dzeame, ö 1 
de angutt of my fozmer wo h moze extrem q 1 
Boe hidden place, wherein to ſlate the knawing of e „ 
Thus tuery way you ſee, with abſence howe J burne 255 
i And foz my wound noe cure I inde but hope of good returne, || 
" Sane when Jthinke by ſowze how ſweete is feeltthe mie. | 
It doth abate ſome of my paineg , that J abode befoze, | 
And then vnto my ſelfe I ſay. when we ſhall nette, | 
Dur little while ſhall ſeme this paine the ioy Mall be ſo ſwete. | 
- = ye windesFJ you coniure in cheefeſt of your rage, 1 
ice. 7 Thatyemy Lozd doe ſafely ſend, my ſozrowes to afſwage, 1 
5 And that I may not long abide in this erceſle, | 5 
ret Doe pour good will to ture a w rs lineth in diſtreſſe 1 
= Apraiſcofhisloue wherein he reproueth them that | 
ns © compare their Ladies with his, | "|| 
(Ene place ye loners here befoze | ; | 
- | F © That ſpent your boaſtes and bzagges in vaine | 
; My Ladyes beautie paſſeth moze 
= Thebelt of yours I date well ſuyne ; 
| : Thendoth the ſunne the candle light, : * ; 
i B. li. "40 | Y 


4 Jonges 12 
Or byighteft var the darkeſt night 
And there to hath a troth as fuff, 
a had Penelope the faire, 
| Foz what the ſaith ye map it truſt. 
as it by wziting were, 
and vertues hath ſhe many moe 
\ Than J with pen baue (kill to owe 
I could rehearle,ifthat J woulde | 
The wholl effect of natures plaint 
when ſhe had loſt the perfite mculd, 
Ede like to whom the could not paint, 
with ming int hands how ſhe did cry, 
And what che ſald, I know it J 
A knowſheſwoze wich raging mind, 
 Herkingdome onely ſet a part, 
There was no lofle by law of kind, 
That could haue gone ſo neere her hart. 
And thts was cheefly all blr paine, 
She could not make the like againe. 
Sith nature thus gaue her the pzaiſe 
To be the chrefeſt wozke ſhe wiought, 
In faith me thinke ſome betttit waits 
On your behalfe might be ſought. 
' Then to compare (as ye haut done) 
Co match the candle with che Sunne. 
To the Ladie that ſkorned 
her louer. 
Al theugh J had a checke, 
To giue the mate is harde. 
Fa J baue found a necke 
To keepe my men in garde 
And vou that hardy are 
To g tue lo great aſſay 
| Unto a man of warre 
To dꝛiue his men away: 
) Irevdepou take good heede 
| And mare this fooliſh verle, 
| Foz J will ſo pzovide 


and ſonnettes. 


bat I will haut your ferce. | ; 
And when your ferce is had 
And all your warre is done | 
Then hall your ſelfe be glan | | 
To end that you begonne. | 7 
Foz if by chance I winne |» N | 
Pour perſon in the fielde, 
To late then come you in, 
Pour ſelte to me to yeelde. | 
Foz J will vſe my power 
As captaine full of might, 
And (ach J will denoure | | 
As vſe to ſhewe me lpight. | 
And foz becauſe you gaue f 
Me checke in your degree, 
This vantage loe J haue, 
Nowe checke and garde to ther 
Defend it if thou map, | 
Stand ſiffe in thine eſtate, 
Foz ſure J will aſſay | 
It I can giue thee mate. | | 
A warning to the Lover how he is abuſed |- | 
by his loue, » 
74 D dearely had J boughz my greene and youthfull peres, 
If in my age I could not find when craft foz loue = 
And ſeldome- though J come in Court among the reſt, 
Pet can J iudge in colours dimme, as deps as can the beſt. | 
where griefe toꝛments the man that ſuffereth ſecret ſmart; | 
To bzeake it fozth vnto ſome friend it eaſeth well the hart; 
So ſt andes it now with me koi my beloued friend. | 
This caſe is thine foz whom J feele ſuch tozment of my minds, 
And foz thy ſake J burneſo in mp lecret bzeſt, 
That till thou knowe my whole diſcaſe,my bact can haue no ref 
I (ee how then abuſe hath wzeſted ſo thy wits 
That all it yelds to thy defire, and followes thee by littes. 
where thou haſt loude ſo long with heart and all thy — | 
I ſee thee feed with fained wozdes, thy freedome to deuower. | 
IJ know (though the ſay ne 1 it well withſtand) 
tu. 
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When ts his gence honpeive 
tuen thou art gon 
And ebe in 


| or ſaketh loue. 
O Lothlome place wher J 

_ © Haneſeene and heard my deere. 

| When in my heart her eye 

Hath made her thought appeare 

By glinfing with ſuch grace 

As foztune it ne would, 


And chat J haue deſerued 
With trut and fatchfull hart, 
As to his hands reſerued 
bat neuer felt the (mart. 
But happlie is that man 
That (raped hath the grieke 
That lone well teach him can 
By wanting his releife: 
A ſcourge to quiet mindes 
It is who taketh hede, 

A common plague that bindes, 
Atranafle with ont meede. 
This gift it. hath allo, 
who lo enioyes it moſt, 

A thoulaud troubles e root 
To vex his weried Goſt, 
And laſt it may not long 


The 
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Chetruelt thing vt l. 5 
And ſure the greateſt wjonge | zun 04 
That is within this tall. i Nn 
But ſince thou — „er 
Canſt gine me no account, | 266d 
Df my deſired grace " 
That I to haue was wont, 
Farewell thou haſt me taught 
To thinke me not the firſt, | 
That loue hath ſet aloft, 
And caften in the duſt. 
The louer diſcribes his reſtleſſe flare, - 
A oft as J behold and ſee | 
Tho Soueralgut beautie that me bound, - 
The nier my comfozt is to mee, 
Alas the freſher is my wound, 
As flame doth quench by rage of 
And cunning treames . 
So doth the light that J delice, 
Appeaſe my griefe and deadly paine 
Firſt when J ſawe thoſe criſtall ſtreames, 
Choſe beautie made my moztall wound 
little thought within her beames, 
So lwete a venom to haut founde. 
But wilfull will did pzicke me fozth, 
And blinde Cupide did whippe and guide, 
Fozce made me take my griefe in wozth, 
Pr Tur hope my harme did hide, 
As crnell waues oft be found, 
Againlt the rockesto roze and cry, 
So doth my hart full oft rebound 
Againſt my breſt full bitterly. | 
J fall and ſee mine -owne decay, 
As one that beares flame in his bett. 
Fozgets in paine to put away, 


Che thing that bzedeth mine uten. 


The lover excuſeth himſelſe of 
B. ii. | ach 
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Songes 
ſuch fa 

T Hough I regarded not 

The pꝛomiſe made by mee, 

On paſſed not to ſpot 

My faith and honeſtie. 

Pet were my fanſie ſtrange, 

And wilfnll will to wite, 

If I ſought now to change, 

K falkon fo a kite. 

All men might well difpzaiſe, 

My wit and enterpziſe, 

k Jeſteamed a peaſe, 

boue a pearle in price. 

Oz iudge the owle in light 

The ſparhauk to excell, 

Which flyech but in the night, 

As all men know right well 

' Dx if J ſought to (alle 

Into the bzttrle poze, 

Where ankerhold doth falle, 

To luch as doe re ſozt, 

And leane the hauen ſure 

Where blowes no bluſtring wind, 

Noz ficklenefſe in vie 

So karre fozth as J finde, 

| Nothinke me not ſo light, 

Noz of ſo churlich kinde, 

Though it lay in my might, 

My bondage ta vnbinde: 

That J will ſeane the Hynde, 

To hunt the Ganders fo, 

No no J haue no minde 

To make erchanges (0. 

aon pet to change at all, 

Foz thinke it may not bee 

That J Gould ſeeke to fall 

From my felicitte. 

Defirons foz to winne, 


ſpected change, 


| — 
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As I in ſuch deſyze, 


— 


A cateleſſe man. 
ſuttle vſage 


Hertener 
of women towards 
their louers. 


apt in my carelefſe clone. as I walke to and fro, 


2 


12 how be thooteth cke. an hardie hart to wound, 
And where he glanceth by againe, that little hurt is founde. 
Foz ſelvome is it ſeene,he woundeth hearts alike. 


All this J ſee.with moze and wounder thinketh mee, 
A How he can @rike the one lo loze,and leane the other free. 
I ſee that wounded wicht, that ſuffereth all this wzonge, 
How be is feed with yeas, and nayes and liueth all to long. 
In ſilence chough I keepe ſuch ſecrets to my ſelfe, | 
Pet doe I ſee, hom the ſometime doeth ytld a looke by ſtelth, 
As though it ſemed ywis I will not loſe thee ſoo. 
When in hir hart ſo ſweete a thought did neuer truely grow. 
Then ſay I thus, alas that man is farre from bliſſe, | 
That doeth receine foz his reliefe, none other gaine but this. 
And He that feedes him ſo,  fele and find it pla ine. 
Is but to glozy in hir yawer, that ouer ſuch can raigne, | 
Noz are ſuch graces ſpent, but when the thinkes that hee 
A wery man is fully bent, ſuch fancies to let flee, 
Then to retaine him till, the wzeſteth new bir grace. 
And ſmileth loe, as though Ge would fozthwith the man 
But when the poke is 2 trie ſuch lookes AY 
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Thetone may rage,when torhers len is often farce to dee, 
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He Andeth then the place all void, and freighted full of gall, 
Lozd what abuſe is this, who can ſuch women pꝛaiſe, 
That foz their glozy doe deuiſe, to vie ſuch craftie waxes. 
IJ that among the reſt doe fit, and marke the rowe, . 
Find that in hir is greater craft,then is in twentit moe. 
Whole tender yeres alas, with wiles ſo well are ſpedde, 
What will ſhe doe, when hozy hearts. are powzed in her bed. 
An anſwere in the behalfe ofa woman of an yn- 
certaine author. 
GDrt in my guitleſſe gowne as I ſit here and ſowe 
I ſec that thinges are not inderde, as to the outward thewe. 
And who ſo liſt to looke and note thinges ſomewhat nere, 
Shat find wher plainenes ſeemes to haunt nothing but craft apere 
Foz with indifferent eyes my ſelke can wel diſterne, 
Hot ſome to guide a ſhip in ſozms leek foz to take the ſtern, 
CQhoſe p:actile if were pzooued in calme to ſtir a barge. 
Aſaredly beleue it wel it were to great acharge. 
And ſome J ſe againe ſit Nil and ſay but (mall, 
That could doo ten times moze then they that ſay they could do all 
Ahoſe goodly gifts are ſuch, the moze they vnderſtand, 
The moe they ſeek to learn 4 know and take lefſe charge in hand. 
And to declare moe platne the time fleets not fo faſt, 
But J can beare ful wel in minde the fong now ſung and paſt, of 
The auctoz wherof came wzapt in a crafty cloke. 
ith wil to fozce a flaming fire where he coud raiſe no \moke, 
If power and wil had ioynd as it appeereth plaine, 
Then truth noꝛ right had tane no place their vertues had ben valy 
So that you may perteiue, and may falfly ſes, | 
The innocent thargiltles is, condemned ſhould hant dee. 


The conſtant Loouer lamenteth. 
CIns foztunes wiath enuteth rhe wealth, 
Qherein I caixned by the fight 
Of that that fed my eyes by ſtelth , 
Qith ſower.ſ\weete,dzead and delight; 
bet not mp grefemoue you to mont, 
Fo: J will weepe and waile alone. 
Spite dzaue me into Sozeas raigne , 


pere 


and — | 


enthere hozy kroſts the kruitts doe bite, 
when hils were ſpzed and euery plaing 
With tozmy winter mantle white. 
And yet my deare (ſuch was my heate, 
when others freze then did J ſweate. 

And now though on the ſunne J dzine, 
Choſe feruent flame all thinges decaies,- 
His beames in bꝛightneſſe may not ſtriue, 
With light of your ſwete golden rates: 
Noz from my bꝛeſt this heate remoue, 
The froſen thoughtes grauen by loue, 
Ne may the wanes of the ſalt flond, 
Quench thatyour beantic ſet on fire. 
Foz though mine e ies fozbare the koode, 
That did relieue the hote Deſire, 
Such as J was ſuch will J bee, 
Pour owne, what would ye . of me, 


A ſong written by the Farle of Surrey by a Lal that 
refuſed to daunce with him | 
Ch beaſt can choſe his kette accozding to his minde, | | | 
And eke can ſhew a friendly there like to their beaſtly kinde. 
A Lion ſaw J late as white as any ſnowe 
Wbich ſeemed well toleade the race his pozt the ſame did Howe 
Upon the gentle beaſt to gaze it pleaſed me, 
Fozſtill me thonght be ſeemed well of noble blond to be, | 
And as he pzanned befoze ill ſeeking foz a make, | 
As who would ſay there is none here I trowe will me flake 
I might perceine a woulty as white as whales bone, 
A fairer beaſt of frechet hue beheld I neuer none, | 
Vaue that her lookes wert coy and froward eke her grace. 
Unto the which this gentle beaſt gan him adnaunce apace, 
And with a becke full low he bowed at her feete, | 
In humble wiſe as who would ſay. J am to farre vumerte, 
But ſuch a ſcoznefull cheere wherewith the him rewarded. 
Was neuer ſeene I trow the like to ſuch as well velercyy. | 
With that the ſtart a ſide well nie a foote o twaine, |-i - | 
And bes him thus gan ſhe (ay with ſpite and greate vivaine. 
Lien 


Son goes 


Lion ſhe ſaid, it thon hadſt knowne my mind befoze: 
Thou had not ſpent thy trauaile thus noz all thy paine fozloz6 
Do waye, J let the wete thou ſhale not play with me, 
Go range about where thou mateſt finde lome meter fere foz thee. 
ith that he bet his catle,his eies beganne toflame, 
I might perceiue his noble hart much mooutd by the (ame, 
yet (aw J bim refraine and ekt his wzath aſſwage, 
And vnto her thus gan he ſay when he was paſt his rage. 
Cruell yon doe me wzonge to ſet me thus ſo light, 
 tirhout deſert fo my good will ca ſhew me luch delpight. 
Howe can ye thus intreat a Lion «of the race, 
That with his pawes a crowned king deuoured in the place, 
Cthoſe nature is to pꝛay vpon no ſimple fopde. 
As long as he may ſuck the fleſh and dzinke of nobles bloud. 
Pf you be faire and freſh, am J not of pour hue 
And foz inv vaunt J dare well (ap, my blond is not vntrue. 
Foz vou your (elfe haue heard, it is not long agoe, 
Sith that foz lone one of the race did end his like foz woe. 
In Tower ſtrong and hit fo2 his aſſured ttuth, 
Whereas in tearts hte ſpent his bzeath, alas the moze the ruth, 
This gentle beaſt ſo died whum nothing could remoue, 
But willingly to leeſe his life fog loſſe of his true loue. 
Other therebe whole liucs doe linger Nill in paint 
Azaluſt their willes pzeſerued are, that would haut died faine. 
But nowe J doe perceine that nought it moueth pou 
My good entent my gentle hart, noz yet my kind ſo true. 
But that your will is ſuch to lure, me to the trade. 
As other ſome full many yeres to trace by craft yee made. 
And thus behold our kindes how that wee differ farre 
Iſette my foes and you your friends do thzeaten ſtill with warrs 
J faune where J am fed, you ſlay that (eekes to you, 
J can deuour no yelding pzay yon kill where you ſubdue. 
My kind is to deſire the honour of the field. 
And you with bloud to lake your thirſt on ſuch as to you pelde. 
Wherefoze J would yon wilh that foz your coied lookes, | 
J un no man that wilbe trapt, noztangled with ſuch hookes, 
And though lome luſt to loue where blame full well they might 
And to ſuch beaſts of currant ſoꝛt that would haue trauaile bzight? 


Iwill obſerut the lawe which nature gaue to mee, 
| To 
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To conquer ſuch as will refiſt and let the ren goe free. | | 
And as a fawcon free that fozeth in the aire. | | 

Which neuer fed on hand no} lure, no2 foꝛ no ſtale doth carer | 
@htile that I line and bzeath, ſuch all my cuſtome by. 

In wildnes of the woods to ſecke my pzay where pleaſeth me. 
Where many one ſhall rue, that neuer made offenſe, | 


And foz renenge thereof J vow and ſweretherto, 
A thouſand ſpoiles J hall commit IJ nener thought to bot. 
And if to light on you my lucke ſo good ſhall bee, 
J ſhall be glad to feede on thar that would haue feed on mee. 
And thus fart well vnkinde to whom J bent and bowe, |} 
J would you wiſt the hippe is ſafe that bare his ſailt (olowe.. | 
Sith that a lions hart is fo a woulfe no pay, | 
Elith bloudy mouth go lake your thirſt on ſample ſhepe I ex, 
ith moze deſpite and yt then J can nowe erpieſle, 
Mbtch to my patne though 
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As foz becauſe my ſelſe was authoꝛ of the game, | 
It botes me not that foz my wzath J Gould diſturbe f 
The faithful louer declareth his paines and haeWm- | 
certaine joyes,and with onely hope recom+ | 
2 forted ſomeu hat his woeful hart. 

FF. dere doe cauſe men cry why doe not J complaine, | | 

Tf ech man doe bewaile bis woe, why ſhewe J not be, 
Since that amongeſt them all J date ell ſay is none | 
Yo karre from weale,ſo full of woe 02 hath moze cauſe | mone. 


| Foz all thinges hauing life/ſometime hath quiet reſt, 

wes The bearing Aſſe, the dzawing Ore,and tuery other beat. 
; The pelant and the poſt, that ſerues at all aſaies, 

C be wipboy and the gally laue, baue time to take their eaſe 

Vaue J, alas whom care of fozce doth ſo conftraine, | 
To waple the day and wake the night continually in pa 


From yeares to paineful plaint againe,and thus my life it 
Nothing vnder the 4 t at I can heare oz (ee, | 


Thus xour cefuſe againſt my power ſhall bote them: no pefenl, 


refraine,the cauſe you max wel ze 


ö 


From penllueneſſe to plaint from plaint to bitter ris | 


Sonpges 


But mooneth me fo; to bewaile my cruel deffeny: 
- Fox where men do refoice ſince that I cannot ſo, 
I take no pleſure iu that place, it doubleth but mine woe, 
And when J heare the ſound of ſong oz (nftrument: 
Me thinke eche tune there doleful is, and helps me to lament. 
And if J ſee ſome hane their motee defired 
alas think J ech man hath weale ſane J moſte woful wight. 
Then as the ſtriken deer with dzawes him ſelf alone, 
So doo I ſett ſome ſetret place where I may make my mon. 
There doo my flowing eyes ſhew fozth my melting hart, 
So that the ſtremes of thole two wels right wel declare my ſmart. 
And in thoſe cares ſo could I fozce my ſelf a heat, 
As fick men in their haking fits pzocure them ſelues to ſwear. 
Mith thoughts that fox the time dooth much appeaſe my paine, 
But pet they cauſe a farther fear, and bzed my wo againe. 
Me think within my thought J ſer right plaine appere, 
Py harrs delight, my lozowes lech, mint erthly goddes here, 
With enery ſundzygrace that I haue ſeen her haue, 
Thus J within my woful bzeſt her picture paint and graut. 
And in my thought J role her biwtie to and froe, 
Her laughing cheer her liuely looks my hart that perced ſo, 
Her ſtrangenes when J ſaed her leruant foꝛ to be, 
And what ſhe (aid and bow ſhe ſmilde when that ſhe pitied me. 
'Thencoms a ſodain fear that rueth all my reſt, 


Leſt abſence cauſe fozgetfulnes to fink within her belt. &* 7 
Foz when I think how far this earth doth vs deuſide, . 


Alas, me ſerms loue th; ves me downe, J feel how that J live. 

But when I think agatne, why ould J thus miſtruſt, 

So ſweet a wight, ſo (ad and wiſe, that is ſo true and iuſt. 
foz loth ſhe wab to loue, and wautring is ſhe not. 

The farther ol, the moze deſire, thus louers try their knot. 
So in hiſpairt and hope plunged am J bothe vp and downe, 
As in the ſhip with winde and wane where Fptune lin to frown. 

But as the watery ſhowers delay the raging winde, 

So dooth good hope clene put away diſpa irt out of my minde. 
And bids me fo; to ſerue and ſuffer patiently, 

Fei wha? wot I that after weale that foztune wils tome 

Fa thoſe that cars doo knvwe and taſted haue of trouble 
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then paſſed is their woful paine foy ſhal ſeeme them dou 


The pleaſant lwete when that it comes to mak it ſeme þ 
And ſo determine J to vntill my bzeth, | 
Pea rather dye a thouſande times then once to falſe my faith. 


Do faile oz faint, my will it is chat Kill 
and when this carcas here to earth ſhall be refard, 
I doe bequeath my werted goll to ſerue her afterward , 


The meanes to attaine happie life. 
Artiafl the thinges that doe — 

The bappie lite by theſe J finde, 
The riches left not got with paine, 
The frutefull ground, the quiet minde: 

The egall friend no grudge,no ſtrife, 

No charge of rulenoz gonernance, 

Without diſeaſe the healthfull life, | 
The bonſhold of continnuance: | 
The meane diet no delicat faxe f 
True wiſdome lolnd with ſimplenes 
Thenight diſcharged of all care, 
Where wine the wit may not oppꝛeſſe: 

The faithfull wife without debate, 

Such fleepes as may begnile the night, 

Content thy (elfe with thine eſtate, | 
Ne with foz death ne feare his might, 1 „ 


r 


Praiſe of manne and conſtant eſtate | 

OF thy life Thomas, this compalle well markt | 

Not ap with full ſailes the hie ſeas to beate, | 

Ne by coward dead in ſhonn ing Ntozmes darke, | 

On ſhallow ſhozes the keel in perill frett. ö 

Who ſo gladly halſeth the golden meant | 

Qoid of daungers aduiſedly hath his home | 

Not with lothſome mucke as a den vncleane 
Noz Palace like, whereatdiſdaine may glome, 4 
The loſty pine tbe great winds often riues. | 


and ſonnettes. . o. id. 
uble, | 


And if my deadly cozps thzough weight of wofull (mace, 
the kept my heart; 
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And bitter ſendes the now to malte me caſt the better = 
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Alt violenter ſwey falne turrets ſtepe 
Lightnings aſſaut the hit mountaines and cliues , 
A hart well ſtald in ouerthwarts deepe, 
Hoapeth amendes in ſwete, doth feare che ſower 
God that ſendeth withdzaweth winter ſharpe, 
Ho will not ape thus, once Phebus to lowze, 
with bowe bent, hall ceſſe and frame to harpe 
His voice in ſtraight eſtate appeare thou ſtout 
And ſo wiſely when lucky gale of winde 
Allthy puft ſailes hall fill, looke well about, 
Take in 4 rift hall is waſt;pzofe doth finde. | 
Praiſe ofcertaine Pſalmes of Dauid tranflat 
by Sir T. VV. the elder, 
e great Mate done, that out of Perſle chaſed, 
Darius of whole huge power all Aſia rong, 
In the rich arke Dan Homers rimes he placed, 
Who fained ieſtes of heathen p;inces ſong. 
What holy graue: what wozthieſepulcher 
To wpats Pſalmes ſhould chi iſt ians then purchale 
here he doth paint the liucly faith and pure, 
. ſteadfaſt hope the ſwete returne to grace 
Of inſt Danid by perkit penitence, 
Ahere rulers may (ee in mirrour cleare, 
The bltter fruite of falſe concuplſcenſe, 
How Tew:y bongbt U:tas death Full deare. 
In pꝛinces hartes Gods ſcourge impꝛzinted deepe. 
Ought them awake out of their ſinfull leepe, 
Ofthe death ofthe ſame 
fir T.VV. | 
Juers thy death do Diuerſly bemone, 
Some that in pzeſenſerof thy liuelihe d 
Lurked whoſe bzeſtes enufe with hate hath ſwolne, 
Held Ceaſars teares vpon Pompeſus hed 
Some that watched with the murderers knife, 
CaAith eager thirſt to D2inke the giltleſſe blond, 
| Whoſe pꝛattiſe bzake by happle end ol life, 
with enulous teares to heart thy fame ſo good 
But J,that knewe what harbzed in that hed, 


and ſonettes fu . 
erthat vertues rare were tempered in that beſt, | FT 1-0 
Honour that ſuch a Jewell bied, | 
And kifſe the ground whereas the cops doth reſt, „ 5 
Ulith vapozed eies, from whence ſuch _— ob: | 1 — 
As Piramus did on Thilbees beſt bewatle, HE x -— 122 
Ofthe ſame. 2 | 1 
VVhat reſteth here, that quick could neuer reſt, | | _ 
alhoſe heauenly gifts increaſeth by diſdaine, | 4 
And vertue ſanke the deeper in his beſt, ui "FEY | 
Such pzofite he by enuy could obtaine, | þ 
A hed where wildome miſterits did frame + * Vi & 
Ehoſe hamme s bet ſtill in that ltuely bꝛaine, | . 1 
As on a ſtithe, where that ſome wozke of fame | IL] LY 
Aas dayly wzought to turne to Bzittaines gaing, | 17 
A viſage ſterne, milde, wber bothdid growe, | 1 
Aice to contemne, in vertye to refoice | 1 
Amid great ſtoꝛmes, whom grace aſſured ſo, | — 1 
To liue vpzight,and ſmile at foztunes choiſe: | 4 
A hand that taught, what might be ſaid in rime, | 11 
hat reft Chancer the glozy of his wit: | + 
A marke the which (imperfited foz time) avs: | 43 
Some may appꝛoch, but neuer none ſhall hit? | 24 I; 
A tong that ſerued in fozraine realmes his king, Ee $1. 
hoſe courteous talke to vertue did inflame 1 4 
Ech noble heart a wozthy guide to bing 1 E .=- 
Dur engliſh youth by trauaile vnto fame. | * 
An eye whoſe judgement none effect could blind, £1 
Friendes to allure and foes to reconcile, ' 2 8: 
Choſe perſing looke did rtpꝛeſent a mind ; 1 +: 
With vertue fraught ,repoſed voide of guile. * | = 
A hart where dzead was nener ſo impzeſt, | 5 =: 
To hide the thought that might the troth aduaunce {| | — ne 
In neither foztune loft noz yet tepꝛeſt. . 3 
To ſwell in wealth, oꝛ yeld bnto miſchannee, 48. | 
A valiant tops where fozce and beautie meete, | 
Happte, alas, to happie,but foz foes, | 


Liued, and ran le rear” it, | | 
| * } 


ſ 


Songes |... 


But when to the heauens that ſimple ſo 
Ehich left with ſach as couet Chzilt to 
Eitnes of faith that neuer hall bee dead 
Dent fo; our health but not recyiued fot} t 
Thus fo; our guilt this Tewell haue we loft. 
The carth his bones the heauens bts goſt. 


©.Ofrhe ſame. 

JN the rude age when knowledge was hut rife, 

If Joue in Creete,and other were that taught, 
Artes to conuert to pzofite of our life, I; 
UVend after death to have their temple 
If vertue it on voſd vnthankfull time, 
Failed of ſome to blaſt her endleſſe fame 
A goodly meane both to deferre from 
And to her ſteppes her ſequele to 
In dayeg ot truth if QAtats friends then 
The onely det that deadeofquicke may 
That rare wit ſpent employed to our auaile, 
Where Chzilt fs taught we led to vertues ttalne, 
His linely face their bzeſts how did it fxeete, 
Whoſe cinders yet , with enuy they Doe tate. 

Of Sardanapalus diſhonourable life, and 
miſerable death. - . 
Tv: 


ſirlan king in peace with foule deüre, 

And filthy luſtes that Nandes his regallheart 
In warre that ſhould ſet pꝛincely harts on fire, 

Did yeld vanquicht foz want of martial art, 

Che dint of ſwoꝛde s frum kiſſes ſeemed ſtraunge, 
And harder then his ladies ſide. his targe, 

From g lutton feaſtes , to ſouldiets fare a chaunge, 
His helmet karte aboue a garlandes charge, 

Who ſcarce the name of manhod did ret 
Dꝛenched in ſloth, and womanuth delight 
Feeble of ſpirit impacient ofpaine, 
Elhen he had {oſt his honour and his right 


5 4 


| 
i 
| 


ahd ſonnetter. 


hond time of welch, in es appaly withdzean, 
Purdeed him ſelfe, np orig 


H with his owne eſta 
e e 


be, Jalil to vnderſtan 


LAved in my quiet bed „In Kudie as J 9 
I ſaw within my troubled bed, aht ap of thoughts rn, 
And euery thought did ſhew ſo linely in myne eves, E 


/ 


That nom I ſight, and then I ſmild as cauſe of 

I ſawe the litle boy, in though how oft that he 

Did wich of God to ſcape the tod a tall yong man tobe 
The yong man eke that fecls his bone with 2 der, 

How he would be a rich olde man to liue atreſt | 

The rich olde man that ſee his end dat on ſo ſoze, 

bow he would be a boy agatne to line ſo much the mot: 

Ahereat ful oft I (milde to ſee hom al theſe tie, 


2 
= 


" * 0 


And muſing thus I think the caſe is very flrange, 
That man from welth to line in wo, doth ener ſeek to thanige, 
Thus thoughtful as J lay, I ſaw my withered ſkin, | 
How it doth ew my dented chewes, the fleſh was wojne to thin... 
And eke my toothles chaps the gates of my right way, 
That ops and ſhuts when J doo ſpeak do thus vnto me ſay: 
The white and hozith hears, the meſſengers ola ge. 
That thew like lines of trew belcef,that this life-dooth affwage. 
Bids thee lay hand and feele them hanging on thy chin, 


The which do wzite two ages paſt the third now coming tn; 


Hang vp therfoze the bit, of thy yong wanton time, 
And thou that therfa beaten art, the happieſt life define. 

Aherat I ſighed, and ſaid,farwel mp wonted joy, 
Tulle vp thy pack, and trudge from me to enery litle by 

And tel them thus from me, their timemoſt happyi 


It to cheir time they reaſon had to knowe the trueth of this. 


Bonum Ht mihi 
bun bed 


: 
K 
be 
% 
2 
2 
. 
2 
= 
E. .. * The 
1 
2 - 


: 
& 


From boy to man, from man to boy would chop and change degrs 
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81,7 Ser, 


Toe tums are palt theſe clouds are ouerblowu, 
And dumble cheer, great rigour hath erpzeſt: 
Foz the defgut is ſet a paine fozeknowne, | 
 AnPFpatience graft in a determed bzeſt, 
And in the hart where heaps of greef were growne: 
The ſweet revenge hath planted mirth and ceſt, 
No company ſo pleſant as mine owue. | 
' Thialdome at large hath made this pꝛiſon free, 
Danger wel paſt remembzed wozks delight, 
, Dflingring douts luch hope is ſpꝛong pardie, 
That nangh I finde diſpleſant in wy flight: 


But when my glaſſe pꝛeſented vnto me, 


The cureles wound that bledeth day and night, 
To think (alas) ſuch hap ſhould graunted be. 
Unto a wzetch that hath ſo oft been ſhed, 
Foz Bzitaius ſake (alas)aud now is dead. 


An exhortation to learne by 
others trouble. 

M Ratelife, when the rechles youth o 
Recetne thy ſcourge by others chaſtiſement: 

Fox ſuch calling, when it wozks none amends, 

Then plagues are ſent without aduertiſement, * 
Pet Salomon ſaid, the wzonged ſhall recure, 
But wpat laid true, the (car dooth ap endure. 


The fanſie of a weryed 

F .  Joouer. |, 

IT De fanfie which, tdat I haue ſetued lung. 
That bath alwaies bern enemy to mynt eaſe: 

Scemed of late to rue vpon my wrong, 

And bad me fly the cauſe of my mileale, 

And J foozthwith did preace out of the thong. 

That thought by ight my painful hart to pleaſe, 

Some other way, til I ſaw faith more ſtrong, 

And to my ſelf J ſaid} alas, thoſe dayes 

In vaine were ſpent, to run the race ſo long, 

And with that thought, Imet my guide that plaine 

Dut ofthe way wherin J wanqzed wong, 


Bought 


and fonnettes. 


PBonght me amids in bace Bullane. 
Clhere J am now,as teſtles to remaine, 


— Againſt my wil ful * with my paine. 


The loner for ES hideth his 4. 13 
within his faithf ul hart. | | 
'T Heone long looue , that tn nir thought J harbour, 1| 
And in my hart dooth keep his refidence, | t 
In to my face pzeaſeth with bold p:etence: + 
And there campeth, diſplaieth his banner, 
She that me learnes to loue and to ſuffer, 
And wils that my truſt and luſts negligence, 
Be reyned by reaſon ſhame and renerence, 
Mitt his hardines takes diſpleſure, 
Caherwith loue to the harts fozelt he flieth, 
Leaueng his enterpziſes with paine and try, 
And there him hideth and not appeareth, 
ceihat may J dot when my Maiſter feareth 
But in the field with him to line and dye, 
Foz good is the life, ending faithfully. 


The louer waxeth wiſer,and will not dy for þ 
jon. : th] | 

Et was J of your loue neuer agreened, | 
Noz neuer ſhall , while that my lift doth laſt 
Butof hating my ſelte that date is paſt. 
And teares continually ſoze hath me weried, 
Z will not yet in my graue be buried, | 
Noz on my tombe pour name haut fired faſte 
Ascruell cauſe, that did my ſprite ſone haſt : 
From thunhappie bones by greate fighes ltirred. 
Then if an hart of amozous faith $3 will | 
Contentyour mipd without doing griefe: | 0 
B leaſe it you ſo to this to doe relicfe, | 
If _— you leckt wel tp fulfill, 
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. Songes 
— erre,and Gall not as you 
you your lelfe the caule thereof haut 
The abuſel louer ſeeth his and enten 
deth to truſt no — | 
As neuer file yet halte ſo well N 
7 To file a file fo; any ſmithes , 
8 As I was made a filing 
Co frame other, wolle that J was beguiled; 
But reaſon loc hath at my folly (miled, | 
And pardoned me ſince that I me repent | 
Ok my loft yeres and of my time miſpent᷑: 
Foz youth lead me and falchod me miſgu! 
Pet this truſt I haue of great apparance, 
Vince that deceit aye returnable, 
Ofveryp fozce it is agreable, | 
That thertwithall be done the recompence 


aylebegiled, plaind ſhould be ntutt 
d the reward is licele truſt fo euer. 


The louer diſcribeth his being ſtriken with 
Gght of his loue. | 

'T be lively partes that iſſue from thoſe eles 
Againſt the which there vaileth no 

haue perſt my hart, and done it none offenſe, 

ith quaking pleaſure moze then once 01 twile 

@as neutt man could any thing deviſe, 

Sunne beames to turne with lo great vehemencs 

To vaſe mans ſizht , as by their bzight pzelence 

Daſed am J. much like vato the gyſe | 

Of one ſtriken with dint ofl (ghtning, / 

Blind with the ſtroke. and crying here and there. 

So call J fog helpe. I not when noz where, 

The paint of my fall patiently bearing, 

Foz tratght the blaſe( as is no wonder) | 

Ol deadly noyiſe heare I the feartſull thunder, 


The wauering lover willeth and drea- 


dech. 


8 


Mattes me from compam tp ltue alone, 
In following her whom rea 
And after her my heart 


Bat armed ſig des doe pred. way anone, 
Twirt hope and dead lacking mylidertte, 
Go flyeth the by gentle, crurltie, _ 


Pet as I geaſe vnder d 


Dae bfame of ruth is in his cloudy looke, 
hich comfozrs þ mind 


: 
— — ; — _——_— — — — — — 


— 


and ſoninettes, 


deth to moue his deſire. 
Ach vatne thoughe as we to milleade me 
In deſert hope by well dmone, 


$6 as $4 — oh DP 


$4 
= 


bids me let, 
d faine be gone, 


biow 


t earſt fo; feare hHooke 


That bolded ſtraight, the way then ſeeke J how 


To vtter fozth the (mart J bide with in, 
But ſuch it is, I not how to beginne, 


V 


By 


The lover hauing dreamed enjoying of his 
loue complameththar the dreame is 
not either longer or truer. 
Aſtable dieame accozding to the place, 
Be ſteadefaſt ones oz elſe at leaſt be true, 
taſted ſweteneſſe , make me not to rew 


By good reſpect in ſuch a daugerous caſe, 
Thou bzoughteſt not her into theſe tolling ſeas, 


But madeſt my (pzire to liue, my care tencreaſe, 
Py body in tempeſt her del 


tembzace, 


The body dead the ſprite had his defire, 


Paineleſſe was thone, the other in delight, 


Cy then alas, dio it not keepe it right, 
But thus returne to leape into the fire, 


An 


Buch mockes of dzeames to turnt to dead ly 


d where it was at wich, could not remaine? 
paint 


The louer vnhappie biddeth happie louers to- 


Y 


ioiſe in May, while he waileth that mo- 
neth to him moſt vnlucky. 
E that la lone finde lucke Efwete aboudance, 
Aad ling in luft of tor ku il ſollitte, 
C. uli. Arile 
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Son ger. 


Iril fo; theme, do way your fluggardy, 
Ariſe I ſay doe Pay ſome oblernaunce, 
Let me in bed lie, dꝛeming of mtſchaunce, 
let me remember my miſhappes vnhappic, 
That me betide in May moſt commonly. 
As one whom lone lift litle to aduaunce. | 
Stephan ſaid true that my natiuitie 
Wilchaunced was with the ruler of Pay: 
He geſt (J pzoue)of that the veritie. 
In May my wealth and ere my wittes, I (ay 
Haue ſt and ſo oft iu ſuch perpleritie, 
Jop, let me dzcame of pour kelicitie. 


The louer confeſſeth him in loue with 
P hillis. | 

IF water care, it ſodaint pale colour, | 

If many ſiges with little ſpech to plaine, 

Nowe toy now woe if they my chert diſtaine, 

Foz hope of ſmall, it much to feare therefoze, 

To haſt oꝛ lake,my pate to le ſſe oz moze 

Be ligne of loue, then doe J loue againe, 

If thou aſke whom, ſure ſince J did refraine, 

Byunet that ſet my wealth in ſuch a roze, | 

Thunfained cheere of Phillis hath the place 

That Bꝛunet had. the hath and euer ſhall, 

She from my ſelfe now hath me in hir grace, 

She hath in hand my wit, my will and all: 

My heart alone well wozthy ſhe doth ſtay, 

Auhout whole helpeſkant do J liue a dar. 


O fother fained ſorrow. and the 0 
uers fained mirth 

Cedar when that the traitour of Eglpt 

Hith thonozable head did him preſent 
Couering his har: gladnts, did repzelent 
Plaint with his teares outward, as it is wilt, 
Eke Hmniball when foztune him out ſhit 

Clent 


With fained viſage,now 
Clhereby if that I laugh at any ſeaſon, 
It is becauſe I haue none other way 
Tocloke my care, but vnder {pozt and play. 
Of e of 1 

E Ch man me telth, J chaunge molt my denils 

And on my faith me thinke it good reaſon 
To chaunge purpoſe like after the ſeaſon: 
Foz tn ech caſe to keepe ſtill one gnile, 
Js meete foz them that would be taken wiſe. -, 
And J am not of ſuch manner condition, | 
But treated after a diners! 8 
And therevpon my di doth riſe, 
But you this diuerſeneſſe that blame men mot, 
Chaunge you noe moze but til after. one rate 
Treateyou me well, and keepe you in that Cate: 
And while with me doth dwell this wearied got 
My wozde noz I ſhall not he variable, 
But alwaits one,your owne both firme and ſtable, 


How the louer periſheth in his deli 
as the fl N the fire gt, 

S Ome foules there be that haue no peefice light, 

Againſt the ſunnt their eien foz to defend, 
And ſome becauſe the light doth them offend, 
Neuer appeare but in the darke oz night: 
Other reioyſe to ſee the fire ſo bzight, + 
And weene to play in it, as they pzetende, 
But find contrary of it that thcy entend, 
Alas of that ſoꝛt may I be by right: 
Foz to withſtand her looke J am not able, 
Pet tune Jnot a a | 

Y. 


HZ onger 


Go kolloweth me remembyance of that face, 
That with my teary eyen , ſwolnt and 

My deſtinie to behold her doth me lende, 
And yet I know I tunne into the gleade. | 


Againſt his rong that file to vrte hi 
utes 

Ecanſe J ſtill kepe the from lies and blame. 

And to my power alwaies the honoured, 
Uakind tong, to ill haſt thou me rendzed, | 
Foz ſuch deſert to doe me week and ame: 
In nede of ſuccour moſt when that J am. 
Ta aſke reward thou ſtand eth like one affraive, 
Alwap moſt colde, and if one wozd beſaid 
As in a dꝛeame vnperfite is the ſame, | 
And ye ſalt teares againſt my willech night, 
That are with me when J would be alone, 
Then are ye gone, when I ould make my mont 
And ye ſo readye lighes, to make me ſhzight, 
Then are ye flacke, when thar ye hould out fart 


And onely doh my looke declare my bart. 
Diſcription of the contrariqus paſ- 
ſions in a. louer. 
I Find no peace and and all my warre is done 
I feare and hope, I burae and freeie like 10 
I fly alot, yet can J not then riſe, 
And nought I haue, all the world J ſeaſon, 
That lockes noꝛ loſeth,holdeth me in pꝛiſon. 
And holdes me nat, yet can I ſcape no wilt, 
Noz lettes me line, noz dy at my deniſe, 
And pet of death it giueth me occaſiou | 
Without eye J ſee, without tounge J plaine 


.. Iwlhtoperif yet J aſke foz health, 


I love another and J bate my lelfe, 

I fede me in (czrowe, and laugh in all my paine, 
Lo, thus diſpleaſeth me both death and life, 

Az day delight is caaſer of this ſtrife 


and ſonnettes. 


The loner compareth lis ſtate to a ſhi 
perilous ſtorme toſſed vppon the 


= | 
p gally charged with fozgerfulneſſe, 
Thzough ſharpe ſeas, in winter night doth pas | 
Tweene cocke and rock and eke my foe(alas) | 
That is my Lozd ſtereth with craelnefſe, ; 
And euery houre a thought in readineſſe, f 
As though that death wert light in ſuch a caſe. 
And endles winde doth teare the ſaile _ 
Ok fozced lighes $ truſtye fearefulneſſe, - 
A raine of teare , a cloud of darke diſdaine 
Haue done the weried coardes great hinderance. 
aletched with errour and with ignorauntt 
The ſtarres be hidde, that ltade me to this pains | 
Dꝛound is reaſon that ſhould be my comfoze g 
And J remaiae diſpairing of the pozt. 


Of doubtefull lone. 
A Ayſing the bzight beames of choſe faire cles, 
Ahere he abides that mine oft moiſts & waſteth 
The weried minde ſtratght from the hart departeth 
To reſt within his wozldly Paradiſe. 
And bitter findes che ſweete, vnder his gyſe. 
that webs ther he hath wzought well he 8 
That ſpurs with fire, and bzidleth eke with ple, 
In (ach ertremitie thus is he bꝛougbt, f 
Froſen nom told and now he ſtandes in flame 
Twirt wo and welth, betwirt earneſt and game, 
Aith ſeldome glad, and many a dluers thought, 
In ſoze repzeſentance of his hardineſſe, 
Of ſuch a roote lot commeth fruite kruiteleſſt. 


The louer ſheweth how he is forſaken of 
ſuch as he ſometime enioyed. 


Hey flee from me, that ſometime did me ſeeke ; 
With naked foote ſtalking within my chamber, 
Once haut I ſceng them OSA + 1 


M 


CEN SOnges 
That now are wild and doe non once remember 
That ſometimes they haue put themlelues in dãger 
To fake bzead at my hand, # nowe they range 
Buſily ſeeking in continnall change. | 
thanked be foztune, it hath berne otherwiſe 
Twenty times but once, eſpectall | 
In thine array, after a pleaſant guiſe | 
Chen her looſe gowne did from her Gonlders kan 
And ſhe me caught in her armes long and ſmall 
And thertwithal l ſo ſweetly did mer kiſſe, 
And ſoftly ſaid:deate heart how like you this? 
It was no dzeame fo; J lay bzoade awaking, 
But all is turued nowe thozow my dentleneſle. 
Into a bitter faſhion of fozſaking: 
And J haue leaue to leaue to got ok her goodmelle, 
And che allo to vſe newfanglenes, | 
But fince that I vnkindly ſo am ſerued: 
How likt you this what hath Ge nowe deſerned? 


The Lady to aunſwere direcMy with 
yea or no. 

Maren withoutcn many wordes 
Once J am ſure you will oz no, 

And ifyou will then leane your boozdes, 

And vſe your wit and ſhew tt ſo, 

Foz with a becke you ſhall me call, 

And ik ot one, that burnes alway, 

Pe haue pittie 0z ruth at all, 

Aunſwer him faire with yea oz nay, 

If it be nay friends as befoze, 

Dou ſhell another man obtaine, 

And I mint owne and yours no moge. 


To his louer whom he had kiſſed 
ainſt her will. 
A Las madani fo) ſtealing of a kiſſe, 

Haue J ſo mach your mind therein offended? 
„ nnn pe 28 
| | 


and ſonnettes. 


hat by no meanes it may not be amended? 
Reuenge thou then tt r readieſt way is this, 
Anotherkilſe my lift it Hall haue ended, 

Foz to my mouth the firſt my heart did ſucke. 
The next ſhall cleane ont of my byeft it plucke. 


Of the iealous man * loued the ſame 
woman and eſpied this other ſit- 
ting with her, 

'T He wandering gadling in the ſommer tide, 

That findes the adder with his retchles foote, 
Startes not diſmaide (o ſodalnly aſide, 
As iealous deſpite did, though there were no boote 
Chen that de ſaw me ſitting by her fide, 
That of my health is very crop and roote. 
It pleaſed me then to hane ſo faire a grace, > 
Toſting þ hart that would n plate: * 


0 


To his louer from whotn he had glones. * | 
J hat nedes theſe thieatiffng words * waſted under | 


All this cannot make me reſtoze my pate, 
To robbe your good, wis is not my mind 
Noz cauſeleſſe your faire hand did J diſplay, 
Let loue bee indge oz els whom nert we finde, 
That map both heart what you and J can lay, 
She reft my heart and J a gloue from her, 
Let vs ſee then, if one be wozth the other. 


Of the fained friend 

R Ight true it is, and ſaid full yoze agor, 

Take hede of him that by the backe the claweth, 
Foz none is woozſe then is a friendly foe, 
Though the ſeeme good, all thing that the delighteth 
Pet know it well that in thy boſome creepeth, 
Foz many a man ſuch fire oft times he kindleth, 
That with the blaſe his beard himlelfe he fingeth, 


The lover taught miſtruſteth allurements 


$ onges 


Ic ue, be good, Ile it who litt. 
But J do doubt who can me blame | 
Foz oft afſured, yet haue I miſt, 
And nowe againe I fere the ſame. 
The wozdes that from my month laſt came, 
Df ſodaine chaunge make me agaſt | 
Foz dzeade to fall, I ſtand not faſt 
Alas I treade an endleſſe maſe 
That ſeeke taccozde two contraries, 
And hope thus (till and nothing haſe, 
Impꝛiſoned in liberties, 
As one vnheard and ſtil that cries, - 
Alwaies thirſtie ę nought doth tafk, 
Foz dzead to fall I ſtand not faſt, 
Aſſured J deubt J be not ſure, 
Should I then truſt vnts ſuch ſuertle 
That oft hath put the pzofe in vie 
And neuer yet haue found it truſtye? 
Nay foz in faith it were great folly, 
And yet my life thus doe I waſt. 
Fo; dzead to fall I ſtand not faſt. 


The louer complaineth that his loue doth not 
pittie him 
R Elound my voice ye woods that heart me plaine 
Botbhills and vales cauſing reflexion | 
And rivers eke recozd pe of my paine, 
¶QAhich haue oft fozced ye by compaſſion, 
As ludges loe to heare my erclamation.  . | 
Among whom ruth J finde yet doth remalng, * 
Where J ſeeke alas there is dildaine. | 
Ott ye riuets to heare my wokull ſound, | 
Baue ſtopt your tours and plainely to erpzeſſ, 
Many a teare by moiſture of the ground, | 
The earth hath wept to heare my heauineſle, 


Which cauſelefſe I endure without redzefſe, 
The bugte okes haue roared in the winde, 


Ecpthing me thonght complaining (8 hop ate | 


a@1hy then alas, doth not ſhe on me rue- 
©:els is her hart ſo hard that no pittie, 
May in it ſieke moy ioy fo; to renewe? 

O ſtony hart who hath thus framed thee 
So cruell?that art cloked with beautie, 
That from the may no grace to me pzocede, 
But as reward death foz th be my meede. 


The, louer reioy ſeth againſt fortune that hindee | 
ring his ſuite had happily made him forſake 
his folly, 
[ N faith I wote not what to ſay, 
Thy chaunces be ſo wonderous 
Thou foztune with thy diutrs plaſes 
That makeſt the ioyful dolozous, 
yet though thy chaine hath me enwzape 
Spite of thy hap. hap bap hath well hapte 
Though thou halt ſeet me foz a wonder, 
And ſeekeſt by chaunge to doe me paine, 
Mens minds yet mayeſt thou not ſo oꝛder. 
Foz honeſtie if it remaine, 
thall ine foz all thy cloudp'raine. 
In vaine thon ſeekeſt to haue me trapt: 
Spite of thy hap. dap bath well hapt- 
In hindering me, me diddeſt thou furthes 
And made a gap where was a ſtyle 
Cruell wiles beene oft put under, 
wenning to lower then didit thou lnſle. 
Lozd howthy ſelfe thoy diddeſt beguile: 
That in my cares would haue me wzapf, 
But ſpite ofhap,hap hath well hapt . 


A ne ofhardly eſcaped! 
renn — 


Though that with patne my libertle 
Deare baue J bought and wokully 


Finiſh my fearefull tragedy, | | 
Of fozxce I mult fozlake ſuch pleaſure, 


| | | 

; | | 
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anda /onnettes 0/LM.* || 
| | ' Vs | 

; 1 | 

| | . | 
| 
| | 


Songes 


A good canſe (nſt,fince I endure 
Thereby my wo which be ye ſure 
Shall therewith go me to recure, 
I kare as one eſcapt that fleeth. 
Glad he is gone and yet ſtill feareth 
Spleth to be caught and ſo dzeadech 
That he foz naught his paine leeſeth 
 Intopfultpaine,refoiſe my hart, 
Thus to ſuſtaine of ech a part, 
Let not this ſong from the eſtart, 
Welcome among my pleaſant ſmart. 


The louer to his bed, with diſeribing of 
his vnquiet eſtate. 
The reſtleſſe ſtate renuer of my ſmart, 

The labouts ſalue,encreaſing my ſoꝛr ow. 
The bodies eaſe and troubler of my hart 
Quieter of minde, mine vnquiet foe, 
Fozgetrer of paint remiembyer of my woe, 
The place of fleepe wherein J do but wake 
Beſpꝛent with teares,mp bed, J the flak, 

The froſty ſnowes may not redzeſſe my heate 
Noz theate of ſunne abate my fernent colde, 
J knowe nothing to eaſe my paine ſo great, 
Ech cure cauſeth increaſe by twentie folde, 
Renuing cares vpon my lozrowes old, 

Such ouerthwart effects in me they make 

Beſpzent with teares my bed foz to fo2 ſake. 
But all fo nought J finde no better eaſe 
Inbed oz out this moſt eauſeth'my paine, 
Where I doe ſeeke how beſt that J may plealt 
My loſt labour (alas) is all in vaine, 

My hart once ſet I cannot it refraine, 

No peace from me my griefe can take, | 

Mherefoze with teares my bed J the fozſake. 


Compariſon of loue to a ſtreame falling 
from the Alpes. 


From 


—— — 195 j - 
L y- 


and ſonnetter, fog, 


Rom theſe ble hils as when a ſpzing doth fall - | 3 
Jt trilleth downe wich iti il and ſuttle courſes. | ny 2 


F 


Of this and that, it gathers 15 and ſhall, | | 
Till it haue inſt downe flowed to ſtrtame and fozcs 
Then at the foote it ragethouer all; „r! 
So fareth lou e when he hath cane a: courſe, . :> | 
Rage is his raine, ReſiCance valleth none, | | ern ; 


The firſt illue is remedy alone. 3 


— * 


VViats complaint vpon loue to reaſon | 
with loucs anſwer. | | 
Pne old dere enemy, my froward maiſter, 


Afoze that Qurene I cauſe to be aſſited, 


M 


«hich boldeth the deuint part of our natuce, | ; L N 
That like as golde, in fire he mought be tried. noi nt 


Charged with dolour, there J me pzeſented, , 
QAith hozrible feare as one that greatly dzeadeth | 


A w;ongful death and iuſlice alway ſetkach. | . : 
And thus J fayd ante my left foot, eee, 

When J was yong I dt within his raigne: 4 

Mhereby other then firely burning flame, | Tx 

I neuer felt but many a greuous pain: 4 1 

Toꝛment J ſuffred anger and diſdaine; | 1 

That mine oppꝛeſſed patience was paſk, | 


And J mine otyne like hated at the laſt. 
Thus hetherto haut J my time paſſed . - 

In patne and (mart what wales i pzofitable, 
How many pleſant daies haue me eſcaped __ Ro Fs [ 
In ſeruing this falſelier ſo deceſuable? = | 
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hat wit baue wozds ſo pzelt and fozcible. | E | 

That may containe my great miHhappines? _ | | | 2 

And tuſt complaints of his vngentlenes? - | It | 
So (mall hony, much alors and gall, | 

In bitternes my blind life hath ptaſted. | 


His falſe ſemblance that turneth as a hall, 
Clith faire and ammous daunte made me be tractd, 
And where J had my _— and mind eracey 


From earthly frail m_ * vaine pleaſurt, 
t. * 


Win W e ee eee eee 


— * 


I Songer 0 N 


Me from my reft he took, and ſrt in errout. 
God made he me regard lefſe than T ought, 
And to my ſelfe to take rightlitleherd: 
And foz a wortran hane I ſet at naugb. 
Al other thoughts ,in this only to ſpeed, - 
And he was onely counteller of this debe, 
whetting alwates my youthly fraile defire 
Dn cruel whetſtone tempezed with fire. 
Zut (oh alas) where had J ener wit? 

D; other gift genen me of nature: 

That ſooner ſhall be changed my weried ſpzite, 
Then the ovſtiuate wil that is my ruler. | 

So robbeth he my freedome with diſpleaſure, 
\ This wicked traitoꝛ whom I thus accuſe. 
That bitter life hath turned in pleſant vſe, | 
He hath me haſted thzongh diners regions, © 
Through deſert woods and ſharp hie mounta inen. 
Thzough froward peppkry rhzough bittet paſſisg, 
Thzough rockey (eas, and ouer hils and platnes 
With wery trauaile and with wery paints, 
Alwayes in trouble and in tediouſnes, 
All in errour and dangerous deſtreſſe. 
But nother he noz the my tother foe, 
Foz all my flight did ever me fozfake: 
That though my timely death hath beene to ſlots 
That me as yet, it hath.not ohertake, 

The heauenly God of pitie doo it laks, 

And note they this his ctuell tirannie . 

That feeds him with my care and miſery, 

Since J was his, hower reſted J neuet, 
Noz look to doo, and eke the waky nights 
The baniſhed ſleep may ia no wiſe reconer, 
By guile and fozce ouer my thalled ſpꝛites, 
He is ruler , ſince which del neuer ſtriks, 
That J heart not as ſounding to renew, 
My plaints him ſelft he knoweth that J ſay true. 
Foz neuer wozms olde rotten ſtock haut taten, 

As he my hart where he isrefident, 


and — 


And dooth the ſame with death dayly threaten, 
Cbence come the tears, and thence the bitter 
The lighes the wozds, and — 2 — 
That noy Dooth me,and paraduenture other, 
Judge thou that knoweſt the one and eke the « 
ine aduerſary with ſuch greenous 
Thusbe de began heart [adie the other part: 


This vnkinde man may ſhewere that J parte 
Inbis yong age, I took him from that art, 
That felleth woꝛds and make aclattering 
And of my welth J gane him the delight. 
Now ſhame he not on me fox to 
E hat held him euermoze in pleſant gaine, 
From his defire that might haue been his 
yet thereby alone I bzought him to ſome frame 
Which now as wzetchednes he doth ſo blame, 
And toward honour quickned J his wit, 
Whereas as a daſtard els he might haut lit. 


And Haneball to Rome ſo troubelous, 

ethom Homer honoured Achilles that great, 

And Thaffricane Sciplon the, famous, 

And many other by muth hononr , 

Whoſe fame and acts did life them vp about 

J did let fall in baſe diſhoneſt loue, 
And vnto him though he vnwozthy were, 

I chole the beſt of man a million, 

That vnder Sunne yet neuer was der pert 

Of wildome, womanhod, and of diſcrefion, 

And of my grace J gaue ber ſuch a facion 

And eke ſuch way J taught ber fen to teach, 

that neuer baſe thought his hart ſo hie might reach 

Euermoze thus to content his miſtreſle 

That was his onely frame of honeſtie, 

I ſtirred him ſtill coward gentleneſſe, 

And cauſed him to regard fidelitie. 

Paclence A taught him in _— 
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That the plain troth from which he tech aa, | 
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He knoweth how great Atride, that made Troy fea 
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dee Songes 


Buch vertnes learnen he in my great ſebolt 
Whereof repenteth now the ignozantfooie. - 

Thele were the fame Teceites am bitter gall, 
That I baue vſed the toꝛment and er, 
Bweter then euexp'didzovther fall. 
Df right good len il frutte lo thus J gather, 
And ſo ſhall he that the vukinde doth furtber, 
A ſerpent nouriſ vader my wing, + 
And nowe of nature giveth he to ſting, | 
And foz to tell, at laſt my great ſernide, 
From thouſand nihoneſties bane I him dzawen, 
That by my meanes him in no manner while, 
Neuer vile pleaſure opice hath onerth2owen, 
Where indede ſhame hath him alwaiesgnawen, 
Donbt ing repoꝛt that mould come to her tart, 
Abom note he blame, her wonted he to fare. 
| What enet he hath of. any honeſt cuſtomt, 
Df her, and me that holdes he eurtx whit. 
But loe yet neuer was-thetr nigttiꝝ tantomt 
So farre inerrour a he is from his wit, 
To plaim on vs, he ſtriueth with the bit, 
Which map rule him and dor him eaſt and pa int, 
Am in one houre make all his griefe his gaine. 
Bu? one thing it there is aboge alt other ; 
A gave him winges, wherewſth de might vp fly "oe 
To honour and fame, and if he would to higher 7: .: |. > 
Then moꝛtall thinges aboue the ſtarryſkie TOI: 
Eonlldering the pleaſure, that an eye 

Might giue in earth, by reaſon of the lone. 
Chat hou ld that be that laſteth ſtill abs ue: 

And he the ſame himſelke had ſaid ere this 
But now foꝛgotten is both that and J. 
That gaue him hir his onely wealth and bliſſe 
And at this wozd, with deadly ſhieke and cry 
Thou gaue her once (quoth J) but by and by 
Thou tooke her ayen from me,that wo wozth thee 
Not I but pzice,moze wozth then thou quoth he 
At laſt ech other fo: himſelſe concluded. 


and annette. 


Itrembling teil, but he with Ginall 
Loe, thus as we ech ther haue actuſed . nge 


Deare Lady, nom wee waite thine onely ſentence,” 
She lmiling at the whiſted audience, -- 1 


It liteth me quoth che, to hane heard enn diss. 
But longer time doth alte & reſolution. |. /—- 


The Louers ſorrowſull ſtate ee 55 | 
forrowfull longs but ay oe pane Poem Wl 


Se 17 be fame. eins 
* N 41 01-- 
Mruel no moe altbo % ene re 
The ſonges J ling do mont r " 
Foz other like then woe 1028 2$101.0 117 wet (F 
Intuer pzoued none. Ag 7 
. And in mx hart alſo GO WP bY A, 
9 thouſand ligbes and mo | | Ty | 
A flood of teates to weepe. | bbs 
7 05 Feind matter to relolſe; * 
How many a mozning bart ie 
Set fozth a pleaſant polce: 4þ- 
Play who ſo can that part, " 
Nedes muſk in me appere. - tank 
1 How foztune ouerthwart 10 rel 
Ooth caule my mourning cheere, I" 
Perdy there is no man, 1 
If be ſawe nener light, 1 
That perficly tell can. lf 
The nature ofthe light. | . 
Alas how ſhould J than, | wo! 
That neuer caſt but ſowze, 7. 24'S + 
But doe as I began, | | | 


Continually to lower. 


| 
But yet perchance ſome chance . | une e 
ar chance to chaunge my tune, g | {9994 


and whi ſach chance doth chance 
O. ti. 


„ 


— by * 


V Vere thall J baue at mine own wil 
trare# to tomplaint wherhal I ſet 
Such ſigh that I may figh my fill, 
And then againe my plaints repeat, 
Foz though my plaintes ſhall haue none 
any teares cũnot ſuffice my woe (ene 
To mone my harme haue J no friend 
Foz foztunes friend, is michappes kot 
Comtoꝛt (God wot)els baue J none, 
But in þ winde to waſt my woꝛdes 
Nought moueth you my dediy mone, 
But Kill you turne it into beds. 
I ſpeake not how to mont your hart 
That you ſhould rue vppon my paine, 
The ſentence giuen may not reuert, 
I know ſuch labour were but vaine. 
But ſince that I foz you (my dere) 
Haue loſt that thing that was my beſt 
Aright (mall loſſe it muſt appeare, 
To lefſe theſe wozds & all the reſt. 
But though they ſparkell in the wind 
Pet thal they hew your kalched faith 
Which is returned to his kind. 
Foz like to like the pꝛouerbe ſaieth. 
Foztune and you did me aduance 
Me thought J ſwam and cold not dzown 
Gappteſt of all but my miſchaunce 
did lift me vp to thaom me downe. 
And you with her ofcruelneſle 
Oid (et your loot e vpon my neck, 


9 


1 * 
e 


and ſonnettet. 


Me and mywelfaze to oppzefle, - 
Mithout offence your hart to mechke. 
Where are your pleaſant wozds (alas) - 
Where is your faith your Redfaſtneſſe : 

There is no moze but all doth pale, 

And J am left all comfoz tleſſe: 
But ſince lo much it doth you greue, 


Hauehere my trouth nought ſhall releue, 
But death alone my wzetched trie. 


Therefoze farwell my life, my death, | 
My gaine, my loſſemy ſalue, my ſoze, 
Farewell alſo with you my bzcath: | 
Foz J am gone foz euer; . | 
Of his loue that pricked hir fin 
wich nedle. 5 


Ohe late and ſowed that haue done me the wong. 
WMhereof I plaine and haue done mam adap: 
And whileſt che heard my plaint, in piteous ſong 
She wicht my hart the ſampler that it lay. 

The blind maiſter whom J haue ſerued ſo long 
Grudging to heart that he did heare her lay, 
Made her owne weapon do her ſinger blede, 
To fele ifpzicking were ſo good in dede. 


Ofthe ſame. 

VV man hath heard ſuch cruelty defoze 

That when my plaint remfbzed her my ws 
That cauſed it, ſhe cruell moze and moze, 
Aiched ech ſtitch, as the did ſit and ſowe 
Had pzicke my hart foꝛ to encreaſe my ſoze. 
And as I thinke ſhe thought it had bene ſo, 
Fo as ſhe thought this is his heart indeede, 
Ohe 1 hard and made her ſelfe to blede. 


Requeſt to Cupid for reuenge of his 
vnkinde loue | 
- D.llit, Beholve 


And alſo me my wzetched life, u 


5 


s 0 Songe. a 


My greuous paine how ltrtle He regardech 
The ſolemne oth,whereof the takes no cure, 
Bꝛoten the hath and yer ſhe dideth ſurt 
Right at her eaſe, and little there the 
Weaponed thou art,and ſhe vnarmed ſitteth 
Todiſdainefull all her life ſhe leadeth 

To me ſpitetull, without iuſt cauſe oz 
Behold loue how pzoudly he triumpheth, 

J am in hold, but if the pittie meueth, 

Go bend thy bow that ſtonie harts bzeaketh, 
And th ſome ſtroke, renenge the great diſpleaſure 
Ol the and him that ſozrow doth endure, 
And as his Lozd the lowly her intreateth. 


Complaint for true loue 
uited. 

What valleth trouth,oz dy it to take paine 

Toſtrine by ſteadfaſtneſſe, fo to attains 
How to be iuſt. and flee from doublenes, 
Since all alike where ruleth craftioeffe, 
Rewarded is both traiftie falſe and plain? 
Sonelſt he ſpedes that moſt can lte andfaiue* 
True meaning bart is had in high diſdatne* 
Axainf deceite and cloked dubblenefſe 
Wlhat vaileth trouth, oz perfit ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
Deceined is he, by falſe and crafrte traine 
That meanes no gile and faithfull doth remaing 
Within the trap. without help oi redzeſle, 
But fo; to loue lor ſuch a ſterne maiſtrefſe 
Where cruelty dwelles , alas it were in vaine. 


B 


The louer that fled loue, now followes 
it with his harme. 
Ometimes J fled the fire that me ſo bzent, 
By ſea, by land, by water, and by winde, 
And now the coles J follow, that be quent, 
From Douer to Cales, with willing mind. 


"and ſonetret 


Lo how deſire is both (pz ont and (pen, 

And he may ſee, that wilom was fo blinde 

And all this labour laughes he now to [cozne, 
Peahed in the bziers thaterſk was onely tozne? 


The louer hopeth of better 
chaunce. | 

HE is not beade. that ſometimes had a fall, 
The ſunne returnes,that hid was vnder cloude 
And when foztune hav ſpit out all her gall 


I truſt good lucke to me ſhalbe allowed, 
Foz I haue ſene a ſhip in hauen fall, 


- 


Alter the ſtozme hath bzoken both maſt and onde, 


The willow eke that toupeth with the winde 
Doth rile againe,and greater wood doth binde. 


The louer compareth his heart ro the 
ouer charged gonne. 

'T he furious gonne in his 

ben that the boule is rammed inſo ſoze. 
And that the flame cannot part from the fire 
Crackes in ſunder and inthe aire doe roze 
The Heuered peces: Vo doth my defice, 
Whole flame increaſeth ay from moze to moze 
hich to let out, J dare not looke noz ſpeake, 
So inward fozce my hart doth alto bzeake. 


The lover ſuſpected of chaunge praieth 
thatit be n be leened againſt bim 
A Ceuled though I bee, without deſert, / 
Sith none can pzoue, beletue it not foz true, 
Foz neuer yet, ſince that you had my hart, 
Intended J to falſe, oz be vntrue,” 
Sooner I would of death (uſt aine the ſmart, 
Then bzeake one wozd of that J pzomiſed you. 
Accept therefoze my ſeruitt in good part, 
None is aliue, that can ill tounges eſchew, 
Hold them as falſt and let not vs depart 
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Our friendHip old, in hope of any newe, 
Put not thy truſt in ſuch as vſe to faine, 
Except thou miad to put thy friend to paine. 


The lover abuſed renoun- 
WS . 

p to lcozne,my leruice to retaine, 
jy ye — 
Since with good will J loſt my libertie, 
Mitt neuer woe yet cauſe me to refraine, 
But onely this which is ertremitie, 

To giue me nought (alas)noz to agree 
That as I was your man I might remaine, 
But ſince that thus pe liſt to ozder me | 
That would haue bene your ſeruant true and kalt 
Dilpleale you not my doting time is paſt, 
And wich my loſſe ts leaue I mult agree 
Foz as there is a certaine time to rage, 
Vo is there time ſuch madnelle to allwage. 


» | Thelouer profeſſeth himſelfe 
conſtant. 

Ithin thy bꝛeſt I neuer thought it gains 
Df gentle mindes the freedome foz to loſe 
Noz in my hart ſanke neuer ſuch diſdaine, 

To be a fusger fautleſſe faz to diſcloſe: 
Non J cannot endure the truth to gloſe 
To ſet a gloſe vpon an earneſt paine, 
No J am not in number one of thole, 
That lift to blowe retreat to euery retaine. 


Thelouer ſendeth his complaints and 
teares to ſue for grace. 
PAﬀe fozth my wounted cries, 
Thoſe cruell cares to pearce, 
Which in molt hatefull wile 
Doe ſtill my plaines reverſe. 
Dot you my teares, alle 


and onnettes 85 


80 wet ber barraine beartt 
That pitie there might grow, 
And crueltie depart, | 
Foz though hard rockes among 
She ſemes to haue ben ed, 
And of the Tiger long | 
Bene nouriſhed and fed 


pe hall not nature chaunge, 
Ik pittie once win place 
ethom as vnknowen and ſtrange 
She now away doth chaſe, 
And as the water ſoft, 
Without fozcing oz ftrength | 
Where that it falleth oft | 
Hard ftones do pearce at lengthr 
So in her tony hart 
Py plaints at laſt ſhall gran 
And rigour ſet a part 2 
Winne graunt of that I craue, 
herefoze my plaints pelent 
Still ſo to her my ſaute, | 
As ye thzough her alſent 


Fay bing to me (ome fruits, 
And as ſhe ſhall me pꝛoue, | 
So bid her me regard, 

And render lone fo; loue, 


Which is a iuſt rewarde. 


The louers caſe had hidden 
how euer he diſſemble, 
Y Our lookes ſo often caſt 
your eyes ſo friendly rould. 
your ſight fired ſo faſt. 
Alwayes one to behold: 
Though hide it faine ye would. 
Jt plainely doth declare, 
Who bath your hart in hold, + 
And where good wire beare. 
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Falne would ye finde a cloke, 
Pour bzenning fire to hide, 
Pet both the flame an d ſmolt 
B1eakes out on euery five, 
Pe can not loue ſo guide, 
That it no iſſue winne, 
Abrode needes muſt it glide, 
T hat bzennes ſo hote within, 
Fo} cauſe your ſelfe dot wink 
Pe iudge all other blinde, | 
And ſecret it you thinke, 
Clbich enery man doth finde, | 
In waſt oft (pend ye winde 
Hour ſelfe in loue to quit, 
Foz agues of that kinde 
Qillchewe who hath the fir. 
your ſighes you fet from far 
And all to wzp pour wo, 0 
Net axe pe nere the narre 
Men are not blinded ſo, 
Depely oft ſwere pe no, 
But all thoſe othes art vaine, 
So well your eye doth ſhewe, 
Wiho puts pour hart to paine. 
Thinke not thercfoze to hide, 
That till it ſelfe betraies, 
Noz ſreke meanes to pzouide 
To darke the ſunny dayes. 
Fozget thole wonted waties, 
Leaue of ſuch frouning chere, 
There will be found na ſtates. 


To ſtoppt a thing lo clere, 


The louer praieth not to be diſdained 
refuſed, miſtruſted nor 
forſaken. 
idain me not without deſert, 1 
Noz leaue me not lo lodainely, - 


Since 


and ſonnettes. 


Since well ye wot, that in my heart 1] 
Y meane it not but honeſtlie. | | 
Refuſe me not without cauſe why 
Foz thinke me not to be vniuſt 
Since that by lotte of fantaſle, 


This carefull knot nedes knit I muſt, 
Miſtruſt me not though lome there be, 
6 


That faine would (pot my ſte 
Beleue them not ſince that ye ſe, 
The pꝛoke is not as they expꝛeſſt. 
Fozſake me not till I deſezue, - 
No hate me not till J offende; | 
Deſtroy me not till that I (werue, Rte 
But fins ye know what J entende, | 
Dildaine me not that am your owns 1 
Refuſe me not, that am ſo true. * 
Mittruſt me not till all be knowen, 

Foz\ake me not, now foz no newe. 


The louer lamenteth his eſte | bo cath 
with ſuite for grace. | - 4 2 web 
Oꝛ want of will in wo J plaine, 1 al 
Ander colour of ſoberneſſe, pY 
Renewing with my ſuite my paine, 
My wanhope with your teadfaſtneile + 
Awake therefoze of gentlenes, 
Regard at length J pon require, | 
My ſwelling paines of my deſire, 
Betimes who giueth willingly | 


And I that ſue vnfainedly, | 
In kruitleſſe hope alas do ſterne, 


bow great my tauſe is foz to ſwetue, 
And yet how Readfaſt is my ſuite. 


Lo here pe ſee where is the wan 


As hound that hath his keepe 
In which my hart delighteth moſt | 


Seeke J pour pzeſence to obtaine 


Redoubled thankes aye doth deſerut. 8 | | 


* 


. & Sonoes 


And thall delight though J be llaine. 


you may releaſe me hande of paine, 


Loſe then the care that makes me cry, 
Foz want ofhelpe oz els I dy, 
J dy though not incontinent - 


By pocelle yet conſumingly, 
As bag ef fir which doth relent, 


If 


W@herfoze ceaſe of luch crueltle, 


you as willfull will denn 


And take me wholly in your grace, 


Which lacketh will to chaunge his place, 


Y 


The lover waileth his chatinged 
ioyes. 
F tuery man nike him mant 
Df foztunes friendly chere, 


It was my ſelfe I muſt it grautit, 
Foz I baue bought it dere. 


As 


—  obpocgy 2 
p of her name, 
1 her ſuch tribute , lo, 


did ſet fozth her fame. 


 Vometyme I ſtoode lo in her grace 


would require. 
enter: — 2 imbyace. 


That furdered my deſire, 


Andal thoſe pleaſures lo had 1, 


That fanſie might ſuppoꝛt 
And nothing the did me denle, 


That was vnto my»comkozt — -- 


Jhad (what would you mort perdy) 
Ech grace that I did crane. 


— rw. = _ 
- = os 
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at ſonnettes. 


Foz He hath turned ſo her wheele, 
That I vnhappie man 
May waile the time that 1 did feels 
Cherwith che fed me than. 
Foz bzoken now are her beheſtes 
And pleaſant looke ſhe gaue, 
And therfo;e now all nn 
From name 
yet would J well it might appeare 

To her my cheife regard 
Though my deſerts hane ben to ders 
To merit ſuch reward. 

Sins foztunes will is now ſo bent 
To plague me thus pooze man. 
I muſt my ſelfe therewith content. 
And beace it as Jcan. | 


To his love that au times 
ſwer of re 
'T be anfwer that ye made to me my deare 


Aden J did ſue ſo my pooze harts riet, 


Hath lo appaſy my countenance and my chere, 
That in this caſe I am all comfoztlefſe | 
Sins J of blame no caiiſe can wel exmeiſſt, 
— fro, here Thanp nothing had 
tane me fro, where 

pet of my woe, I cannot ſo bequitt, Ky 
Namely fins that another may be glad. 

With that that thus in ſoxrow makes me ſaw 
ret none can claime (J ſay) by fozmer grant, 
That knoweth not of any grant at all. 
And by deſert I dare well make anant- | 
Df faithfull will there is no where that Gall 
gar you moz ruth oj rev at our call. 
Now good then call aggine that bitter werd 
That toucht your frifd ſo neree 
—＋ deare that it was 


— 2 
Late oz to lone, mum 
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EIS Songes. 
| Wherewlth free will dec tra delert retaine. 
| So his L h pere, ueber padde 


louer, 


QUch is the conrſe that natures kinde hath n 
| , - Thatſnakes haue time to taſt away their ſtinges, 
| Againſt chaindpziſoners what nede defenſe be ſought, 
| Thefirce Lion will hurt no yelding things, 
| by Hould ſuch ſpite be nurſed then by thought? 
| Sith all theſe powers are pꝛeſt vnder thy winges, 
And ett thou ſeeſt and reaſon hath the taught 
| What miſcheife malice many waies it bzinges, 
| Conlidereke that ſpite auaileth nought, 
Fherekoze this ſong thy fault to the it ſings 
Dilpleaſe the not,foz ſaying thus (me thought) 
No hate thou him from whom no hate foozth ſplngs 
Fox furies that in hell be erecrable, 
Foz that they hate are made moſt milerable. 


The jouer complaineth that deadly ſi A 
OG helpe his Ken, 
The enimie to life detaier of all kinde, 
That with his cold. withers away the greene, 
This other night me in my bed did ſinde, 
And offred me to tum feuer cleane 
And J did graunt ſo did diſpalrt me blind, 
He dzew his bowe with arrowes ſharp and kene, 
And ſtrake the plate tuher lone had hit befoze, 
And dzaue the firſt dart deeper moze and moze. 


The louer ern enioylog of | 
is loue. 
O Nee as me thonght,foztune me kilt, 
And bad me aſke what I thought beit, 1 
And J ſhould haue it as mt lit, | 120% 
Cherewich to let my heart in reit 1 
J aſked but my Ladies hare, 


and  ſannetter, 


Co baue foz enermoze my ant, 
Then at an end were all my 
Then ſhould J neede no Maze to U 
Pet foz all that a ſt my blatt 
Had onerturud this goodly nay: 
— — 
That to her pzomile He i aid 
OS 
Co ne reulued 32 * 
Now foztune Hewed her lelke kalte, 
That J content me 
Py mot dfre ur handy reach, - 
Wy will is alwate at my hand, 
Pe nede not long koz to beſeech 
Her that hath power me to commande, 


Nothing on earth moze would J haue, 
Saue that I baue, to baut it till. 
Foz foztune now hath kept der promi 
In grauvting me my moſt defire | 
Of my logeraigne J haue redzefle, 
Aud J content me with my hire. 
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Abat would J wich moze at my ti ]] 
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The louer complai ineth the vnkindney 
of his loue. 


My lute awake perfozme the laſtt 
Labour that thou and I hal wall 
And ende that I haue nowe begonne, 
And whenthis ſong is ſong and paſt, 
Py lute be Milf, foz J haue dont. 

As to be heard where care is none. 
As leade to graut in marble tone, 
My long map pearce her hart as ſont. 
S hould we then figh en ling, oi mont: 
No no, my lute foz I baue done, 
The rockes do not ſo cruelly | 
Repulle the wanes A Re , 


- 
t . „ . AE IN Wa age een Nene 
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As the my ſuite and a 
Do that J am paſt remedy, 
| Whereby my lute and J haue Kone. 
| Pzoud of the (poile that thou haſt gott 
{ Dfflmple harts thzough loves ſhot, -,, .'- 
By who vnkind thou haſt them wont 
Thinke not he hath his bowe fozgot,. x 
Althought my lute and J baue done. 
— ä—— — 
makeſt but game on earng(t paine, 
—— — — 
Anquiet to cauſe thy louers p 
Sithoogh my lute and I haue | 
Mey chaunce thee lie withered and olde, | 
In winter nights that are ſo calde, / 2 
Pleintng in vaine vnto the mone, 
Thy wiſhes then dare not be tolds, 
Care then who lift fo; I baut done. 
Autthen may chance the to repent 


To cauſe thy lovers ſighe and ſwowne - - 
Then ſhalt thou knowe beautie 1 
And wich and want as J haue done, - 
Now ctaſe my lute this is the laſte, . 
Labour that thou and J ſhall waſte, 
And ended is that we begonne, 
Now is this ſongt both ſong and paſt, - 
. „ mn 


How by a kiſſe be 
| life and 
. CSE @feata grate - 
| To find honey of ſo wonderous a 
Datz taught the (ſpider out ot me place / 
— — ſtrauge alteration, ant 
though this be Kraunge, it is a ſtranger 
With one kiſſe by ſecret opperation 
Boch thelearouen hoe pou pi fue 


- 
” U 
4 


The time that thou haſt lolt amm ſpent, wy | 


and ſonnettes, | fo. 3+. 


In chaunge whereof, J leave my hart behind 
The loner diſcribeth his being taken 
with ſight of his loue. | 
\/ Nwarely ſo was neuer no man caught, 1 
Vith ſteadfaſt looke vypon & good l face, | 
fs I of late, foz ſodainely me thought | 
Py hart was tozne out of his place, 118 * 8 
Thzongh mine eye the ſtroke from hers did ligne 
And down directly to my hart it ranne, ' (7) 77 
Jn helpe wereof the bloud thereto did gllde, nun 
And left my face both pale and wanne, | 
Then was J like a man foz — 1 
©} like the foule that flieth —— a walk ane 
Foz while that A vpon her beautie galed, . e 
Anone the blond ſtart in my face agalnt, e 
Inflamde wich heate, that it had at my hare, eee e 
And bzought there with thzoughout in eutty vaine 
Aquaking beate with pleaſant ſmart. 3 1 2 
Then was J like the trawe, when that ) lm. 
Is dzinen therein by fozce @ rage of winde, 118 
J cannot tell alas, what J ſhall blame, 1 
Noz what to ſeeke noz what to finde. 4 ; 
But wel J wot, $ griefe doth holde me ſoze. * 
In heate and cold betwixt both hope and dead, | 
That but der help to health doth me reſtoze, | 
This reftles life I may not feade. . | 
Toki loyertolyoke ypon i Fan 
im. | | | 
A in thy loooke my life doth whole depende, 5” 7 
don hidelt thy ſelfe ,and J muſt dye therefozs, | | | 
But fince thou mateſt ſo eaſily belp thy friend, . 3}. .* | 
Why doeſt thou f{cke to ſalue that thou made ſoꝛt. r 
Uthy do J dy: dace thou me delende, „ 
And ik I dy chy life may laſt no moze. >| 3» 
Foz ech by other doth line, and haus roliefe 9 1 
| MT 72 
g 
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* That firſt did me enchatne, 


Ot ſhame on me foz ape, 


SITY Songes 2\.) 


I in thy looke,and thou molt greke. 


The louer excuſeth himofworkes wherewith | 
5 | 


be was vniuſtiy 
Erd I ſaid it not, 
No never thought to doe, 

As well as J ye wot 26x 
I baut no power thereto 
And if I did the lot 


Way neuer flake the knot, 
But lkraite it to my pains, 
And if I did ech thing 
That may do harme o wo, 
Continually may wzing 
My hart where lo J goe. 
Repozt may alwaies ring 


I tu my hart did ſpzing 
The words that you do (ap, 
And if I did. eth ſtarrt 
That is in heauen aboue, 
Way frowne on me to marti 
The hope J baue in loue 
And if J did, ſuch warre 
As they bzought vnto Troy, 
Bing all my life as farre 
From all his luſt and toye, 
And if J did ſo ſay, 


| The brautye that me bound, 


Encreaſe from dap to day 
Moe cruell to my wounde, 
withall the mone that may 
To plaint may turne my ſong, 

£Þylife may (one Decay | 
EQlithout redꝛeſſe by men. 
If I be cleare from thought, 


Eby dot you then complntne” 


whe 


Then ls chs thing bot ought, 
To tans iy bark 20 200g 
Chen this that on 
you muſt yet now temeſſte, 
Ofright therekoze you ought 
Sach rigoz to repꝛeſſe. 
And as J baue deſerved, 
Ho graunt me now i hire, 
you know J nener fwerved, | 
you neuer found me lier. 
Eo Rabel baus 1 ſerued 
Foz Lea carde I neuer, 

And her J baue reſerned 


Within my hart foz euer. 


]_Urmy faire faulcon,and thy 

How well pleaſant it were 
ye not fo:lake me, thac faire 
But they that ſometime liked 


Ofſuch as had forſaken him. 


Lo what a pzofe in light 


But ye my birdes I were by. all your belles. 


ee be my kriendes and very 


A offachabooe 
. 


A geren een 
to behold, 


Should not be faire. but 
Of Ituely looke all griefe foz to 


and 7 mnetter 


bane wyonght, 


all, 
you fall, 
ory company, 
Like Iyce away from dead bodies they n 


With right good grace, ſo would I that it honlde 


Vpeake without woc, ſach wozds as none can tel 
ber treſſe alſo ould be of crilped golde, 
Cich wit and theſe, perchannce J might de tride. 


And knit agains with knot that ould pot ſlidt. 


How vnpoſſible it is to finde 


quietnes in loue, 
E. lit. 


Guts 
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Songes 


P'Germy hap is flack and low in comming | 
Defire increaſing ay my hope yncertaine,  _ 
Mitch doubtfull lone that but increaſeth paing 
Foz Tiger like ſo \ſwife it is in parting, 
Alas the (nowe blacke hall it be ſcalding | 
The waterleſſe and fiſh vpon the mountaine. 
The temmes ſhall back returne into bis fountains, 
And where he roſe the ſuunt ſhall take his lodging 
Ere In this finde peace oz quietnes. * 
On that loue,oz my Lady right wiſely 
Leaue to conſpire againſt me wzongfully 
And if I baue after ſuch bitterneſſe, 
Ont dzoppe of ſwete, my mouth is out of taff, 
That all my truſt and trauaile is but waſt 


Oflove, fortune and the louers 
minde, 

T _Duefoztlie,and my minde, which doe remibey 

Ete that is now.and that once hath bene, 
Toment my hart lo loze that very often | 
I hate and enuie them beyond allmeaſure, | 
Lone fleeth my bart while foztune is depzines 
Ok all my comfozt ,the fooliſh mind then 

Burneth and plaineth, as one that very dom 
Lineth in reft. So ſtill in diſpleaſure 
My pleaſant daies they fleete and paſſe. 
And dayly doth mynt ill change to the wozle, 
While moze then halfe is runne now of my courſe, 
Alas not of tele, but of bz ittle glaſſe, | 
A fre that from my hand falleth my truſt, 
And allmy thoughts arg dached into duff. 


The louer praieth his offered ban t to 
be receiued . | 
How olt have J, my dere and cruellfoe, | 
Witch my great paine to get from peace oz truce 
Gluen you my hart but you doe not vle, 
In ſp high thinge# , eo caſt your minde ſo ſowe. 1 


* and ſonnettes 


If any other looke foz it ,av you trowe. ' 
Their vaine weake hope doch greatly them abuſe, 
And that thus J diſdaine,that you refuſe, 

It was once mine, it can no moze be ſo, 

It᷑ you it chafe,that it in you can finde 

In this exile no manger of comfoze. 

Noz liue alone,noz where he is talde reſoze, 

He may wander from his| naturall kinde. 

So ſhall it be great hart vnto vs twaine, 

And yours the loſſe and mint the dradly palur 


The louers life compared to 
Alpes \ 
Jke vnto theſe vumiſerable mountaſnes - 
So is my pa inefull lifethe burden of pt, 
Foz hie be they, and hie is my deſire, 
And J of teares, and they be full of fountaines, 
Under craggie rockes they baue barren plaines, 
Hard thoughtes in mg my wofull minde doth fire, 
Small fruit # many leayes their tops do attire, 
With ſmall effect great truſt in me remaines | 
The boiſtrous windes oft their high bows do blaſt |. 


Hotte ſighes in me continnally be ſhed, 
Milde beaſtes in them, fierce loue in me is fed, 
Clamouable am J, and they ſtedfaſl, 
Of ſing ing birdes they haue the tune and note, | 
And J alwates plaiates paſſing thꝛongh my thzote 
_ | 
Charging of his loue as vnpiteous | 
K and louimig other | 
JF amozous faith, ax tf an hart vafainey 
Aſweete langour, a great lonely defire, _ 
I honeſt will kindled in gentle fire, 
Iflong erronc in a blind maſe chained, © 
If in my viſage ech thoughe diſtained, 
©; my lpeaking volce, lower, oz hyer, 
Which feare and ſhame, ſo wofully doth tyze, 
If pale colour, which lobe alas hath tained, 
E.ltit. Ft | 


Songes. 
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If wailing oz fighing continually, 

C(th ſo;rowfull anger feeding buſily 
It burned farre of, and iffrifing nett. 
Are cauſe that I by loue my (elfe deſtrop, 


A renouncing of loue. 
F Are well loue, and al! thy lawes foz ener. 


Genet and Plato call me from thy loue, 
To perfit welth my wit foz to endure, 

In blind erroz when J did perſener, 
Thy ſharpe repulle that pzicketh ay ſoſoze, 
- Taught me in triffles that IJ ſet no ſtoze, 


But ſexpe fozth thence, lince libertit is lieffer. 
Therefoze fare well gotrouble yonger hartes 


And in time claime no noze aucthozttie. 
With ydle youth goe vie thy pzopertie, 
And thereon (pend thy many bzirrle dartes, 
Foz betherto though I have loft my timt. 
Me liſt no longer rotten bowes to clime. 


"The locce fortakerh bis vakinds 
forlaketh 


M bart I gave ther not to doe it paine, 
Brit to pzeſerue, loe it to thee was taken 
J ſerutd the not that I Gold be fo;laken 
Bat that J could receige reward agains 
Y was content thy ſeruant to remaine, 
And not to be repated on this faſhion. 
Now ſince in thes there is none other reaſon, 
Diſpleaſe thee not if chat I doe refrains, 
Elnſactat of my wo, and thy defire, 
Aſſured by ccaft fo; to excuſe thy fault, 
Vut linee it pleaſeth the to fatne defanif, 
Farewell J ſay departing from the fire, 
Foz he chat doth beleeve beat ing in hand, 


Akto bent another then my lelfe maze ders , - | 1 


yours ls the tau lt and mine the great annop. 


Thy baited hookes thall tangle me no moze, 


- 


f — 


and ſonettes 
Ploweth in the water and lowerh in the land. 
The lover. diſc beth his reſtleſs | 


The harts vnreſt and how that he doth feart 


e paine thereof the griefe ann all the reſt. 2 
8 ddattertd eyen from whence the teares do falf | ö 


The 
Do ele ſome fozce oz els they would be N. 


Andhe that luſt to ſre dto dilcerne, 


Come he to me, I am | 
But foz all this no fozce it doth meharme, 


Can belt be tudge, 

—— —— 

To you and that there is no great deſert. 

And where as you in 

Tran few the Hadvowe ht you low, 

Foz trifling thinges J now amfricken ſa g 

That though I tele doth woundand bent, | 

I lit alone laue on the day, i 
y feuer comes with I ſpend mp timg 
In burning heate while that He liſt ai . 

Aud who bath health and lidertie alway, 

Let him thanke God andlethim not yonoks - 

To haue the like of this my painefull froks. 


D 
his Joue. 


Toe piller pevithe is whereto I Ent, 
The ſtrongeſt ſay of mine vnquier 
* 


28 Songes 


From taſt to weſt ſtill ſecking though he went, 
To mine owne happe foz hap away hath rent, 
©D fall my toy the very barke and rinde, | 
And J (alas) by chaunce am thus allinde, 
Daily till death doth it relent. 

But lince that thus it is by deſtiny, 
What can I moze but haue a wofull bart, 
My pen in pla int, my voice incarefullcry, 
My mind in woe my body full of ſmart, 

And J my ſelfe my ſelfe alwayes to date, | 
Till vzeadfull death do tale my dolfull ſtate, 


The Louer ſendeth 
ſighes ro mone 


his ſute. 


CHO burning ſiaber vnto the froſen hart, 
Go bzeake the iſe which pities · paintfull dart 

Might neuer pearce ,andifrhat moztallpyaicg 
In heauen be heard, at leaſt J yet deſire, 
That death 0z mercy ende mp wofull (mare. 
Take with the paine, whereof J haute my part, 
And eke the flame from which J cannot tart: 
And leaue me then in reſt J you require, 
Got burning ſighes fulfill chat J deſire. 

Y muſt goe wozke J ſee my craft and art, 

Foz truth and faith in her is laid a part, 
Alas.,J cannot therefoze now aſſaile her, 
&lith pitifull complaint and ſcalving fier, | 
That from my bzeſt diſceanably doth ſtart. 


Complaint of the ab- 
ſence of his 


and — 


louer. 


* inte rpev hat vari by kw ig ndecale, 
| PDtmypooze 
That but it baue ella bete 2 03 ſome ſu (tour, 


e n courſe, _ | 
Foz fince thunhappy hower, that did me to depart, | 
From my lweete weale oneonly hope bach aied my life apart, | 


| 
[x 
It 
lt 


Clhich doth perſwade ſuch wozdes vnto my (ozed minde. 
Maintaine thy ſelfe © wokull wight, ſome better luckt to finds 
Foz though thou be depztued from thy deſirrd light 
Who can the tell ifthyreturne,be foz thy moge 
Oz who can tell thy loſſe, if thou mayeſt once recouer? * 
So plealant hour thy wo may wap and thee defend, and coner, 
Thus in this truſt as yet it hath my life ſuſkained, | 
But now(alas)J ſee it faint,and I by truſt am trained. 
The time doth fleete, and J ſee howe the hours do ende 
Bo faſt that I haut ſcant the ſpace to marke my comming 
Weſtward the ſunne from out the Eaſt ſcant ſhewes his li 
tQben in the welt he hies him ſtraite, within the parke of 
And comes as faſt where he began his path amm | 
From eaſt to weſt, from welt to Caſt ſo doth his (ourney he, 1 
The life ſo ſhoꝛt ſo fralle that moztall men liue bere, ö 
Do great a weight ſo heauy charge,the bodies that we berg 
That when J thinke vpon che diſtance and the ſpate, 
That doth ſo karre denide me from my dere deſired face 
I knowe not how tattaine the winges that I require, 
To litt me bp,chat I might fly,co follow my 
Thus of that hope. that doth my life ſome thing ſuſtalne 
Alas, I feare,and partly feele, full little doth remaine. 
Ech place doth bzing me griefe where J dot not behold 1 
Thole linely eyes which of my thoughts were wt þ keis . 
Thoſe thoughtes wert pleaſant ſwete, wbilſt I enioyed the grate, 
y pleſure paſt, my pitſent paine, when J might well embzacs, + 
nd fozbecaule my want ſhould moze my wo increaſe | 
In watch and ſlepe, both day and night my will doth nener s 
That thing to with I ſince A did tole the 1 42 
| 


Songes. 


Was neverthing that mought in ought my wolulthert delight, 

Thuneafie life I leaddoth teach me foz to meete ; 

The flouds, the ſeas, the land. the h ils þ doth them entermete 

Twene me and thoſe ſhene lights, that woatedfoz to cleere 

Sy darked pligs of cloudy thoughts,4s byight as Pheb” ſphere 

It ttacheth me alſo what was my pleaſant ſtate, 

Themoze to fele by ſuch recozd,how that my wealth doth hate, 

If ſuch recozd(alas)p;ouoke thenflamed minde 

Abich iy ang that vay, that I did leaue the beft of me behind, 

- If lone fozgeat himſelfe by length ol ab ſence let, 

tho doth me guide(D wofull wzetch)vnto his baited net? 

Where doth increaſe my care. much better were foz me, 

As dumme as tone all thing foꝛ got ſtill abſent foz to be. 

Alas the clere eriftall, the bzight tranſplendent glaſſe,, 

Doth not bewzay the colours hid, which underneath is baſe? 
As doth thaccumbzed ſpzite the thoughtfull dilconer, 

Ok teares delight,of feruent loue, that in our we coucr, 

Out by theſe eyes, it Geweth that enermoze dell 

In plaint and teares to ſeeke redzefſe, and tie both dar a night 

Thoſe kindes of pleaſures moſt weerein men ſo teioiſe, s 

To me they doe redubble ſtil of Ntozmy lighes the voice 

Foz J am ont of them, whom plaint doe well content, 

It fits me well my ablence welch me ſermes foz to lament, 

Aad with my teares taſſay to charge mine eyes twaine 

Like as my hart about the bzinke ts fraugbted full of pains. 

And to becauſe therto, that theſe faire ties doe treate, 

Do me pzonoke, I will returne, my pla int thus to tepeate. 

Foz there is nothing els. ſo touched me with n. 

Ether they rule all, and I alone nought but the caſt o ſkin. 

Wherfo:e I thall returne to them, as well, oz ſpzing, 

From whom diſcends my moztall wo, about all other things 

Vo wall mine eyes in patne accompanie my bart, 

Chat were the guides that didit — the ſmart, 

The criſped golde chat doth ſurmount Appollos pzide, 

Thelinely ſteames of pleaſant, ſtarres that vader it voth glide, 

herein the beames of lone do fill increaſe their heate, 

Which it ſo farre touch me to nere, in cold to malt me ſweate 


THe wile and pleaſont tal fo eare,0z els alone — 
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and ſonnettes 


ed will tovertue me to traine- 


LS, 
: - K — 
: 1 


CAfiſed not (Madame) that you did teare, ' | 
Mr wofull bart, but this alls to rent, _. 3 
The weping paper that to you I ſent. 3 
Whereof ech letter was witten with tearey | 
Could not my pyeſent paines(alas)ſaffife, ' 

Pour greedy hart? and that my hart doth letie 
Tozments þ pzicke mot Harper then the ſterle,” | 
But news aud nete mult tomy lot artir T? 


| 


| 


: 
{4 

| 
[ 


8 onges 


Ale then my death, ſo ſhall your trueltie. 
Dpite of pour ſpite rid me from al my ſmart, 
And I no moze ſuch tounents of the heart 
Feele as J doe, this ſhall you gaine thereby. 


Tbe louer curſeth the time when * 
firſt he fell in loue. 

V/Vhenfirlt my e ies did veiwe and marke 

. - Thyfaire beautie to beholde, 
And when my earesliſtned to harke 
The plelant wozds that thou me tolde, 
I would as then J had bene free, 
From eares to heart and eies to ſee. 
And when my lips gan firſt to mone, 
Abereby my hart to thee was knowne 


The haner Gverminbth to ferns 


| | fk o 

| CJ nee loue will nedes,that I hall lour, 
Ok very fozce I mult agree. 

And ſince nd chaunce may it remout 


SA 


J ball alway my ſelfe apply, 

Co ſerue and ſuffer patiently, 

Though foz good will finde but hate, 
And cruelly my life to wafk, ; 
And though that ill a wzetched ſate, 
Should pine mp dates vnto the laſt: 

Pet I pzofeſſe it willingly 
To ſerut and ſuffer pactently. 
Foz fince my hart is bound to ſrrue, 
And I not ruler of mine owne, 
Ulhat ſo befall. till chat I ſterux. 
By p2ofe full well it hal be knowen 
That J hal fil my ſelfe applie 

To ſerus and ſuffer patiently. 
pea though my griefe find no redjefſe, 
But ſtil increale bekoze mine eits, 
Though my reward be cruelnes 
ich al che harme hap can druile, 
Pet I pzofefſe it willingly, 
To ſerne and ſuffer patiently 
Pea thoygh foztlie her pleaſant face 
Should tew to ſet me vp aloft, 
And Neaight my welth foz to defate 
Should wzith away, as the doth oft 
Pet would J ſtil my (elfe app lie 
To ſerue and ſuffer patiently. 
There is no griefe aoſmart no wo. 
That yet I fele oz after fhal 
That from this minde may make me go 
And what ſoener me befal, 

I do pzofefſe it willingly 

To _ and ſuſſer patiently. 


Migrant EY A os out 
To dane mn in ſuſpect, | 
* it halbe ne, | 


and ſounettes. 


 Theloner ſped blamethill 
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donges 


LAN thne dall once detect: 
Thzough falched go about 
Of crime me to accule. 
At lenght I dot not doubt 
But truth hall me excuſe 

Such ſauce as they haut ſerueÞ 
To me without delert, 
Euen as they haue deſerued 
Thereof God ſend them part. 


The louer — — and his La 


JT burneth yet alas my hortes defire. | 
what is the thing that hath enflamed thy harts? 
' Acertaine point as feruent as the fire, 
The heat Hall ceaſe, if that thon weſt counert, 
I cannot top the feruent raging yze. 
bat may J do, if thy ſelfe cauſe thy (mart? 
Heare my requeſt, and rew my weping chert. 
With right good wil ſay on, lo, I the heart. 
That thing would J. that maketh to content, 
Thou ſeekeſt perchaunce of me, that J may not, 
would God, thou wouldeſt,as thou ragſeſt, wel an 
That I may not the griefe is mine, God wot, | 
' But J it feele, what fo thy word baut ment, 
Suſpect me not my woꝛds be not fozgot, 
Then lar, alas ſhall I haue helpe 0; vo. 
ler no time to anſwer, yea but no, 
Soy, yta, dert hart, and ſtand no mozt in doubt, 
Y may not grant a thing that is ſe dere, 
Lo with delates thou dz tueft me NM about. '- 
Thou wouldeſt my death it plainely Doth appers, 
Firſt may my hatt his bloud,and life Rede out, 
Then foz my (ſake alas thy will fozbeare. * 
From day to day thas waſteth my life away. 
Pet fon the beſt ſuffer ſome {mal delay, 4 
Now good, ſay pea,do once ſo good a derde, ; 


171 lat rea, what ſhould thereof en lutt * 


Farr 
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AXIS Sid dd dds 


ee 
Why oue is blinde. . 

O Felt lade choſe t foto be blind, - 

Foz he with light of that that J beholde, 
Clanquithe had ben,againſt all godly kinde 
His bow your hand, and crulle ſhould had vnfold. 
And he with me to ſerue had ben afſinde, © , 
But, fa he blinde, and reckleſſy would him holde, 
And till by chaunce,his dzedly troks beſtow, 
Clich luch as ſee, A ſerue,and ſuffer 6. 


To his vnkind loue. JON 

V bat rage is this what furour 7 of what tür 

what power? what plague doth wery thus minbe 
Within my bones to rankle is ane, * 3 "ng 
exten poiſon pleaſant ſweete? | WET VEE 1 
Lo,ſee.mine eyes flow with coltinnall tedres- 
The body fill away Clepeleſſe it wears 7 2/1 
My foode nothing my fainting Rrength repre 
No doth my limmes ſuſtains.” 
In depe wide wound, the deadly ſtroke doth tarne, 
To curelefle (karre that neuer all returnt 
Go to triumph, relopſe che goodly turnt, 
Thy friend thon doſt oppjeſſe. | - 
Dppzeſſe thou doſt, and haſt of bim no are, 
Noz yet my plaint no pittie can Mate 
Fierce Tiger kell, dard rocke without recure, 
Cruell rebell to Joue. 
Once map thou loue, neuer beloued againe, 
So lone thou till, and not thy lone odtaine, 
So wathfull lour, with ſpires of iuſt es. 
Fay thzeat thy | ra 


7 


Tfire (alos)my mailter, and my for, 
So (oze altered thy ſelfe, om maiſt thou ſee 


D 


Senate leadeſt, that leadeth the and mt, 
ſon is to rule thy ſubiecre ſo 

"By foxced laty,and mutabilitie? DGA 
Foxwhere by thee J doubted to haue blame, 


Enen now by hate agate 4 doubt the lame, 


The louer ——— his 
| eltate. | 


See, that chauncp hath choſed me 
— lecretly to line in paine, + 1 


Ok all my loſſe to haue the gaine, 
By chance aſſume thus doe I ſerue, - - 
And other haue that J deſerue, 
Unto my ſglfe ſomet ine alone 
Ido loment my wofull cale, _ 
But what evgileth me ro mone, 
Since trouth and pittie hath no place 

In them to whome J ſue and ſetu , 
And other haut what Jdeſecue. _  -- - 

' Toſerke by meane to e this ming. 
Alac, I pꝛont it will not bee, 1 
Foz iu my hart I cannot ſinde, 

Once to refraine but ſtill agree, 

' As bound by fozce, alway to ſerue: 


* Such is the ſaztune that J haue, 

| To lone then moſt, that lout we leſk, 
And to my paine to ſceke and traut 
The thing, that othe: haue poſleſt 
Do thus in vaine alway J ferne, 
And other hane that Jeſerne. 


Aad ciil J may appeale the heate, p 


* 
* 


Sometimes thou ſeekeſt. and dziueſt me to and tro, 


And other have that J deſerve. ; £57 S e 
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and | ſannettes, 


chat my happe will happe fo well, 
To waile my wo my hartthall freat 
CWlhoſe penlife pa ne my rong can tell, 
Pet thus vnhappte muſt J ſerue, 
And other haue that J delerne. 


Ofhis love called 
Anna. 
VVhat wozd is that, that changerh "I 
Though it be turnde and made in twalnt 

At is mine Anna, God it mot, 
The onely cauſer of my paine. 
My loue that mederh with diſdatne. 
Pet is it loued, what will you mozer 
It is any ſalue, and tt m ſoze. 


That pleaſurx is mixed 
with cuery paine. 
VCnemous 83 that are ſo ſharpt and tine, 
Beate flowers we ſet tull frech and faire of hut 


Poiſon is alſo put in medicine, 

And vnto man his health doth oft renewe, 
The fire that all thinges ent conſumeth tiene 
May hurt and heale then if that this be true, 
I truſt ſometime my harme may be my health. 
Sius euery wo is ionen with ſomt wealth. 


Ariddeofs'gife given by a 
A Lady gaue me a gift ſhe bad not, 

And J recetued her gift which J toke not 

She gaue it me willingly, and. pet the den, 
And J receined it albeit, I tould nor, 
If e gius it me, I fozcenot,, 

And if the takes it againe the tares not, 

Confer what this is and tell not 

Foz Jam fat Freak J may not. 


f profering brings 
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| brings alway ſpeding. * 
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Peake thou # ſpetde Where will oz power ought helpeth 
where power doth want, will muſt be wonne by welth, 
Fun nede will ſpeede, where will wozkes not his kinde, £4432 
And gaine thy foes thy friends chall cauſe the finde, 

Foz ſuite and golde, what do not they obtaineg. ' 
Of good and bad triers are theſe twaine. 


7 | | 
| He rulethnot though he raigne ouer 
| realmes, that is ſubie& to his 
owne luſtes. 
| || F thou wilt myghtie be:flee from the rage 
Of cruell well, and ſe thou keepe the free 
From the foule yoke of lenſuall bondage, | 
Foz though thine empire ſtretche to Jndean ſeg, 
And fo 7 feare trembleth the fardeſt Thiſce 
Tf thy dellre haut oner the thy power, | 
Sudtect then art thou and no gouernour, - 7 
It to be noble and high thy minde be money, : | 
| Conſider well the ground and thy begining, 
| Foz he that hath ech ſtarre in heauen fired, f 
And giues the mone her hoznes and her ectipfing „7 
A like hath made the noble in his working, 14: 36 
| So that wzetched no way may thou bee, | Nn 
Ercept foule luſt and vice do conquete thee, 
All were it ſo thou had a floud of goſde. 
Nnto thy thirſt yet ſhould nener ſuffice, 
And though with Indian ſtones a thouſand folds, 
| Moꝛe piectous then can thy ſelfe deviſe, 
| Pcbarged were thy backe,thy couetiſe, 
And buſie biting yet ſhould neuer let, 
| The wzetched life,ne do thy death profit. „ nat 
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VVhether libertic by Joſſe of life or 
life in priſon and thraldome 


| 

| 

| be to be preferred. | , 
| ] Ike as the birde within the cage encloſed, Th | 
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and ſonnettes ; 


The doze vaſparred, her foe the hauke without, 
wirt death and pzilon piteoully oppꝛeſſed, 
Whether foz the choſe ſtandeth in dont, 
Lo ſo do J which ſcke to bzfag about, 
Which ſhould be beſt by determination, 

By lolle of life libertie, oz life by pzilon. - 

O miſcheile by miſcheife to be redzeſſed, 
Where paine is beſt, there lieth but little pleaſure 
By ſhozt death better to be delluered 
Then bide in painefall life,thaldome and dolour. 
Small is the pleaſure, where much paine we ſuffer 
Rather therefoze to choſe me thinketh wildome, 

By loſſe of life libertie, then by life pziſon, 
And yet me thinkes although J liue and ſuffer 
J do but waite a time and foztunes chaunce, 
Okt many thinges doe happen in one houre, 
That which oppꝛeſt me now may me aduance. 

Jn time is trult which by deaths greeuaunce 
Js wholly loſt, Then wert it not reaſon 
By death to chole libertie,and not life by pꝛiſon. 

But death wer delinerance where life lengthfs 

Df thele two illes let ſee nom choſe the beſt ; pains 
This bird to deliuer that here doth plaine, - 
Chat ſay ye louers:which all be the beſt 
In cage thꝛaldome, oz by the hauke oppꝛeſt 
In which to choſe make plaine concluſion, 
By loſle of life libertie,v2 life by pꝛiſon. 


Againſt hourders of money. 
Dz ſhamefaſt harme of grtat, and hatefull dede, 
In deepe diſpaire, as did a wech go, 
With redy cozde out ok his life to ſptede, 
His fumbling foote did kind an hooꝛde. lo 
Of gold, J ſay, where he pzeparde this deed, 
And in eſchange he left the coꝛde tho. 
Ve that had hid the gold, and found it not, 


Df that he found he ſhapt dis necke a knot. 
F.itt, —_ Deſcription 
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Deſcription ofa gonne. 


\/Ulcane begar Pune taught | 
Nature my mother. craft nozifht me yere by dero 
Thee bodyes are my fode,my ſtrength is in naught 
Anger wzath walt and noiſe. are my chiwꝛen dert 
Gele friend, what J am and how J am wjanght | 
Monſter of ſea. ozof land. oz of els where, 
Know me, and dle me and J may the defend, 


And if J be thine enemie, Y may the life ends, 
VViatbeingin priſon, to 


Brian. 
Ighes are my foode,my dzinke are my teares, 
Clinking of fetters would ſuch mufike crau:, 
Stinke,and cloſe aire,oway my life ii weares. 
Pooze innocence is all the hope I baue. 
Raine wind 0z weather, indge J by my eares 
Malice afſauſts that rig httouſneſſe ttould haue 
Sure am J Bz tan, this wound ſhall heale St 
But pet alas the lcarre ſhall ſtill remaine, 


ofdiſemblin g woordes . 
oughout the wozld if it were fonght, 
Faire wozdes ynough a man ball ande 
They be good cheepe they col right nought, 
heir ſubſtance is but one ly winde, 

Vat well to ſay and ſo to meane. 

That ſweete accozd is ſeldgine tene 


8 


Of the meane and ſure 
eſtate. | 
SEano whe ſo liſt vppon the dipper wheele, 
Of high eſtate. and lotmehrreretofſe, 
And vſ: my life fn quietneſſt erh belt, 
Un inowen in (ert tharhath tte wanton lots · 
Tu binden place my time ſhall fowiy paſſe 1 


And ain ray yores be paſt withoutennoxie, 


REF 


TT 1 
: 


Let 


Eie 


and ſonnettes 


Let me die old after the common trace, 
Foz gripes of death doth he to yarely paſſe, 
That knowne is to all, but tohimlelfe alas 
| He dieth vaknowne, daſed with dzeadtull face, 


The courtiers life. 

12 tourt to ſerut decked with freſh array, 

Of ſugred meates feeling the ſweete repalt, 
The life is bankets, and ſundzy kindes of play. 
Amid the pꝛeſſe of wo:[dly lopkes towaſt, 
Hath with it ioined oft times ſuch bitter taſt 
That who ſo ioyes luth kind of life to holde 
In pzilon io ies fettered with chaines ok gold. 


Of difapointed purpoſe by 
negligence; 

OF Carthage be 42 wozthy warrfour 

Could ouercome,but could not vſe dis chance 
And J likewiſe of all my long indeuour 
The ſharpe conqueſt though foztune did auance 
Ne could I vſe. The hold that is ginen ouer, 
J vnpofſefſe,ſo hangeth now in balance 
Of warre my peace, reward of all my paine, 
A: $ountzon thus I reſt leſſe reſt in Spaine. 


Of his returne from 


Spaine, 


T aus farewell þ weſtward with thy ſtreames, 
Turnes vp the graines of gold already tried 

Foz J with ſpurre and ſale,go ferkeche Temmes, 
Gaynward the ſunne þ heweth her welthy pzide, 
And to þ tone that Byntus ſought by dreames 
Like bended moone that leaues her luſty ſyde 
My king my countrey, I ſeke foz whom J lius 
O mighete Joue the windes foz this me glue. 


Of ſodaine vuſting. 
F Jt Dziaen 
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Riven by vefire J did this dede 2 
To daunger my ſelfe without cauſe why, | e 


b. 


To truſt thuntrue not like to ſpede, | 9 
Co ſpeabe and pꝛiomiſe faithfully, | 1:62 
But now the pꝛofe doth vertſie, | 


That who ſo truſteth ere be knowe, | 
Doth hurt himſelfe and pleaſe his foe. | l 


Of che mother that eate her 

child at ſiege of Ieru- 
ſalem. 
N doubtfull bꝛeſt whiles motherly pittie, | 
CGltith furtous famine ſtandeth at debate, 
The mother laith , O child vnhapple, | 
Retourne thy bloud where thou hadſt milke of late 
Peld me thoſe limmes that J made vnto thee, 
And enter there where thou were generate, 
Foz of one body agataſt all nature, 
To another mult J make ſepulture, 


Of che meane and ſure eſtate 
written to Tohn Peines. 

P mothers maides when they do lot and d ſpin, 
They ſing a ſong made of the fieldiſh mouſe, 
That foz becauſe her lfuelode was but thinne, 
Wonld nedes goe ſee her towniſh ſiſters houſe, 
She thought her ſelfe indured to grenous paine, 
The tozmy blaſtes her caue ſo ſoze did ſouce 
That when the furrous ſwemmed with the raine, 
She mult lie colde and wet in ſozy plight, - 
And woozſe then that bare meate there did cemaine 
Eo comfozt her when the her houle had dight, 
'Somertme a bartley cozne.ſometime a beane, 
Fo: which the laboured hard both day and night 
In hat ueſt time, while ſhe might go and gleane. 

And when her ſloze was ſtroied with the floud, 
Then welaway fon ſhe vndone was cleane, 
en was ſhe laint to take inſteade of foode 4s 


=; | Slept 


I 


M 


and ſanenttes. 


Slepe if he might ber hunger to beguile, 
My fiſter quoth the, hath a lining good, 
And hence from me ſhe dwelleth not a mile, 


Yn cold and ſtoꝛme, the lieth warme and dzy 
defile 


In bed of downe the durt dot not 
Her tender foote.the labours not as J. 
Richly the feeds and at the rich mans, got, 
And fo; her meate ſhe nedes not crant nm rp, 
By (ea by land, of delicats the maſt, 

Her cater ſeekes.and ſpareth fog no perell, 


And hath therefoze no whit of charge noz trauell. 
And when the liſt the liquour of the grape 
Doth glad her hart , till that her belly ſwell, 
And at the journey makes He but a (ape, 

So fozth ſhe goes, truſting of all this wealth, 

C ith her ſiſter her part ſo foz to ſhape, 

That if ſhe might there kepe her ſelfe in health, 
To liue aladie while her life doth laſt. 
And to the dote now is ſhe come by ſtealth, 

And with her foote anont ſhe ſcrapes ful faſt, 
Thothe r foz feare,durſt not well ſcarſe appeare, 
Ok enery noiſe ſo was the wzetch agaſt, 

At laſt the aſked ſoftly who was there, 

And in her language as well as the could, 
Pepe(quoth the other) ſiſter J am here. 
Peace(quod the towne monſe) why ſpeakeſt thon ſo 
And by the hand the tooke her faire and wel, (lou 
Welcome quoth ſhe my ſiſter by the roode. 

She keſted her, that toy it was to tell 
The feare they had, they dzank the wine ſo clere 
And as to purpoſe now and then it fell, 

Dhe chered her with how ſiſter what chert: 
Amid this joy befell a ſozp chaunce, 

That well away the ſtraunger bought full deare 
& be feare ſhe had Foz as ſhe lookt a ſtance: 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpied two ſteming eies, 
In a round heade, with ſharpe eares.Jafrance 


She feedes on boild meate bake meat and on roff, 
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Songes 


Mas neuer mouſe ſo fard foz the vnwiſt 

Had not yſene ſich a beaft befoze. 

Pet nature taught her after her guiſe 

To knowe her foc and dzead him evermoze. 

be towne mouſe fled, the knewe whether to gor, 

Thy other had no dikr, but wonnders ſoze 

Ferde ol her litt. at home he wicht ber tho, 

And to the doze alas as the viv ſkippe. | 

The heauen it would lo, eke het chance was ſo 

At the thzeſholde her lely foote did trippe, 

And ere ſhe might recouer it againe, 

The traitour cat had caught her by the hippe, 

Ann made her there againſt her will remaine, 
That had fozgot her pooze ſuettie, and reſt, 

Foz ſeeking wealth, wherein Ge thought 10 ius. 

Alas (my Poines) bow men do ſeeke the beſt, 

And finde the woꝛſe, by errour as the tray, 

And no maruaile, when ſight is ſo oppzeſt, 

And blindes the guide,anone out of rhe way 

Goeth guide and all, ſeeking quiet life. 

© wyetched mindes, there is no gold that may 

Graunt that pe ſeeke,no warre no peace,noz ſtrife, 

No no,although thy hed de were hoopt with golde. 

Sergeit with mace, with hawbert ſ\wozd noz knifg 

Cannot repulſe the care that follow ſhould, 

Ech kinde of like, hach with bim his diſeaſe, 

Ltue in delltes, tuen as thy (uſt would, | 

And thou ſhal finde. when firſt do th moſt the pleaſe 

It priketh ſtraight, and by it ſelfe doth fade. 

A mall thing is it, that may thy minde appeaſe. 

None of pou all there is, that is ſo madde. 

To ſee ke foz grapes on bambles oz on bziets. 

Foz none I trowe that hath a wit ſo bad. 

To ſer his hay fo: connizs quer river, 

Noz pe ſet not a diagge net foz a hatt. 

And yet the thing that moſt ts your dellre, 

Dou do millike with moze trauaile and care 


Pate plaine thin bart, that & be not r q 
t 


and ſonnettes. 


Ait hope oz dzead: and ſee thy will be bare 

From all affects whom vice hath neuer ſpotteds 
Thy ſelfe content with that is the afſtude, 

And vſe it well that is to the alotted, 

Then ſeeke no moze out of thy ſelfe to finde, 

The thing that thou haſt ſought ſo long befoze, 

Foz thou ſhalt feele it ticking in thy minde 

Made ik ye liſt to continue pour ſoze, 

Let pꝛeſent paſſe, and gape on time to come 

And depe thy ſelfe in tranaile moze and moze 
Hencefozth(my poines)this ſhall be all and ſome, - 
Theſe wꝛetched fooles hall haue nought els of me, 
But to the greate God. and to his dome, 

None other paine pzay J fog them to be, 

But when the rage doth leade them from the right 
That looking backward, Uertne they may ſee, 
Euen 2s the is,ſo goodly faire and bzight, 

And whillt they claſpe their luſtes in armes acroſſe 


Graunt them good Loꝛd as thou maiſt of thy might 


To freat inward,foz lofing ſuch a loſſe. 


Ofthe courtiers life written to 
lohn Poines. 

Int owne John Points, ſins ye delight to kng 

The canſes why that homeward J me dzawe, 
And flee the pzeace of conrtes, where ſo they got 
Rather then to line thzall under che awe 
Of lozdly loakes wzapped within my cloke 
Co will and luſt learning fo ſet alawe, 
It is not that becauſe T'\kozne 0z mocke | 
The power of them whom foztune here hath lent 
Charge ouer vs, ofright to ſtrike the ſtroke, ** 
But true it is that I haue alwayes ment 
Leſſe to eſteeme them then the common ſozt 
Of outward thinges, that iudge in there entent 
Clithout regard what inward doth reſozr, 
J grant ſometime of glozy that the fire 
Doth touch my my hart, Mt liſt not to tepoꝛt. 

8 wlame 
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Blame by honour, and honour to deſire, 
But how may I this honcur now attalne, 
C at cannot die the colour blacke a lier, 
My Poines J cannot frame my tune to faine. 
Tocloke the truth.foz pzaile without delert, 
Okthem that liſt all vile foz to retaine. 
IF cannot honour them, that (eeth their part 
With Genus and Bacchus, all their life long. 
Noz hold my peace of them, although J 6nart, 
I cannot crutch noꝛ kneele to ſuch a wzong, 
To wozHip them like God on earth alone. 
That are as wolues theſe ſely lambes among, 
FI cannot with my words complaine and mone. 
And ſuffer nonght noz ſmart without complaint, 
No turne the wozd that from my mouth is gone, 
I cannot ſpeake and looke like a ſaint, 
Nile wiles foz wit and make deceite a pleaſure, 
Call craft counſatle foz lucre ſill to paint 
I cannot weſt the lawe to fill the coffer, 
With innocent bloud to fet de my ſelfe fatte, 
And do moſt hurt where chat moſt helpe J offer. 
IJ am not he that can alowe the ſtate | 
Df hie Ceaſar , anddamne Cato to dye, 
That with his death did (cape cut of the gate, 
From Ceaſavxs hands if Liuy doth not lie, 
And would not [fue where] ibertie was loſt 
So did his hart the common welth applie, 
am not he ſuch eloquence to boſt | 
To make the crow in finging , as the ſwanne, 
Noz tall the Lion ofcoward beaſts the moſt 
That cannot fake amoule as the cat can. 
And he that dieth fo: hunger of the goldg, 
Callhim Alexander and ſay that pan 
, Paſſeth Apollo in muſicke many folde, | 

" Praiſe fir Copas ſoz anoble tale, 
And ſcozne the ſtozy that the knight tolde, 
Pꝛaiſe him foz conncell, t hat is dzunke ofale, 


» Grirame when he laughs chat bearech all the ſway, 
| Frowny 


and ſanettes 


Frowne wht he frownes and grone whk he is pale, 
On others luſt, to hang both night and day, 
None of theſe pointes would euer frame in me. 
My wit is nought , I cannot learne the way, 
And much the leſſe of thinges that greater dee. 
That aſken helpe of colouts to deniſe 

To ioine the meane with ech ertremitie , 

Mith nereſt vertue ay to cloke the vice, 

And as to purpoſe likewi le it hall be fall, 

To pꝛeſſe the vertue that it map not riſe, 

As dzunkennefſe good fellowſhep to call. 

The friendly foe, with his falre dubble face, 
Sap he is gentle and curties therewithall, 
Aﬀfirme that fauill hath a goodly grace 

In eloquence. And crueltie to name | 
zeale of Yuſtice,and change in time and place. 
And he th at ſuffereth offence without blame, 
Call him pittifull, and him true and plaine, 
That ſalleth retchleſſe vnto ech mans ſhame, 
Day he is rude,that cannot lie and faine, 
Thelecher a loner, and tiranny 

To be right of a Pzinces raigne. 

J cannot I. no no, it will not be. 

This is the tauſe that J could neuer vet 

Hang on their ſleues, that weigh(as thou maieſt (ee) 
A chippe of chance,moze then a pound of wit, 
This maketh me at home to hunt and hauke 
And in foule weather at my booke to ſit 

In froſt and ſnow, then with my bowe ſtalke , 
No man doth marke where ſo J ride oz goe, 

In luſty leas at libertſe I walke, 

And of theſe newes J fele noz weale no) woet 
Baue that a clogge vothhang pet at my hele. 

No fozce foz that fo it is ozde2ed ſo 
That I may leape both hedge and dike falwelle, 
Jam not now in frante, to fudge the wine, 
With ſauerp ſauce thoſe Delicates to (els, 


Noz pet in Spaing where one mult him incline, 
Rather 
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Rather then to be outwardly beſeeme. 

I mevdle not with wits that be ſo fine, 

No} Flaunders chettt lets not my ſight to dimme 
Df blacke,and white,noz.takes my wits awap 
With beaflines, ſuch dgthole beaſts eſteme, 

No} J am not where truth is giuen in pzay, 

Foz mony,pziſon,and treaſon of ſome 

A common pzactiſe vſed night and day, 

But J am here in kent and Chiiſtendome | 
Among the mules where J reade and rime. 
here if you liſt. mine own John Poines to come 
Thou ſhalt be indge ,how J doe ſpend my clme. 


How to vie the court and himſelf 
herein, written to ſyr Frauncis 
Brian. — 
A Spending hand that alway powzech at, 
Had neede to haue a bzinger in as faſt, 

And on the ſtone that ſtill-Doth turne about, | 
There groweth no moſſe: Thele pzouerbs yet dg laſt 
Reaſon hath ſet them in ſo ſure a place, | 
That length of yeres theirfozce can neuer waſt. 
ben J remember this and eke the caſe '- 
Aber in thou ſtandſt, J thought fozthwith to wzlts 
Dian) to thee, whoknowes hom great a grace, 
In w:iting is to counſgile man the right | 
To thee thrrfoze,thar trottes ſtill vp and downe, 
And never reſtes, but running day and night, 
From realae to rea lme , from citie, ſtrete, ę towns 
hy doeſt thou weare thy body to the bones? 
And mighteſt at home flepe in thy bed of downe, 
And dztnk good ale ſo noppie foz the nones. | 
Fede thy ſelfe fatte and heape vp pound by pouny 
Likeft thou not this? No, why? foꝛ ſwines (o.groing 
In ty and chaw downg moulded on the ground. 
Aud dz iuell on pearles, with head till in the man · 


Bo of the harpe che alle dath hears the ſound, ger 
Sy 


Go (ackes of durt be fils, The neat tourt ier 

So ſerues fo; leſſe, then doe theſe fatted ſwine 
Though J ſeeme leane and dy wichouten moiffex 
yet will I (erue my Pꝛinte my loꝛd and thine 
And let chem liue tofeede the paunch that liff, 
So IJ may line to feede both me and mine. 

By God well ſaid , Bui what and if thou wifk, 
How to bing in, as faſt as thou doſt ſpende? 
That would J leatne, and it wall not be milk 
Eo tell the how-Now harke what J intende, 
Thou knoweſt well fiſt, who can ſeeke to pleaſe 
Shall purchaſe friendes where trouth hal but old 
Flee cherefoze truth, it is both welth and eaſe; 

Foz though that trouth ofeuety man hath pzaiſe, 
Full neare that wind goeth truth in great miſe al 
Cle vertue as it goes now a daies, 

Jn wozd alone to make thy language ſweete, 

And of thy deede, yet Doe not is thou aies, 

Els be thou lure, thou Halt be farre vnmeets 

Co get thy bꝛead, ech thing is now ſo ſkants 
Seeke till thy pzofit vpon thy bare feete, 
Lend in no wiſe,foz feare that thou doe went 
Cinleſſe it be as to a calfe a cheeſe, 
But if thon can be ſure to winne a cant - 

©f halſe atleaſt it is not good to leeſe. 
Learne at the ladde. that in a long white coats 
From vnder the ſtale, withouten land 02 fee 
Hath lept in the ſhop, who knotves by rote 
This rule that J haut told the here befoze. 
Sometime vlſo rich age beginnes to dote, 
Se thon when there thy gaine may be the mode 
Stay him by the arme where ſo he walk y got, 
Ve nete alway, and if he cough to ſoze 

that he hath ſpit tread out, and pleaſe him ſo, 
A diligent knane t hat ptkes his maiſters purſe 
May pleaſe him ſo that he withouten mo 
Crecutoz is. And what is he the wozſe? 


But (fly chance,thou get nought of the man. 
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The widdowe may fo all thy patne diſburſe 
A rineled ſkinne a ſinking bzeath, what chan 
A toothleſſe mouth ſhal do thy lippes no harme, | 
The gold is good and though ſhe curſe oz banne, 
Pet where thou liſt thou maiſt ly good and wane, 
Let the old mule bite vpon the b1idle, 

Clhileſt there doe lie a ſweter in thy arme, 
In this alſo ſee that thou be not idle, 
Thy nece, thy coſen,ſiſter oz thy daughter, 
If che be faire if handſome be her middle, 
If thy better hath her loue beſonght her, 
Aduaunce his cauſe,and he ſhall helpe thy nede, 
It is but lone, trane thou it to a laughter | 
But wary J ſay ſo gold the helpe and ſpede, 
That in this caſe thou be not ſo vnwile 
As pander was in ſuch a like deede. 
Foz he the foole of conſcience was ſo nice, 
That he no gaine would haue foz all paine, - 
Be next thy (elfe foz friendchip beares no pzice | 
Laugheſt thon at me why? do J ſpeake in vaine? 
No not at thee, but at thy thziktie teſt, 
NHouldeſt thou, J would foz any loſſe oz gaine, 
Change that foz gold, that J haue tane foz beſt, 
Next godly thinges, to haue an honeſt name? 
Sould J leaue that, then take me foz a beaſt. 
Nay then farewell, and if thou care fo: hame | 
Content thee then with boneſt pouertte, 
E7 ith free tong, what the miſlikes, to blame, 
And foi thy truth, ſometime adnerſitie . 
And therewithal this gift J all the giue, 

In this wozld now little pꝛoſperitie. 
And quoine to keepe,as water in a ſiue. 


The Song of Iopas vnfiniſhed. 


Hen Dido feaſted firſt the wandzing Tzoyan knight, (Might - 
whom Amos wzath tb tozme did fozce in Libick landes to 


That mightic Itlas taught, the ſupper letting longe enith f 
| 


and ſonnettes. eee 


Alth criſped lockes on holden harpe, Topas ſang in ſong: | 
That (ame(quoth he) that we the wozld do call and name, 
Ofheauen and earth with al conteutes, it is the very frame, 
Df thus, of deauenly powers by/moze power kept in one 
Repugnant kindes, in mids of whom the earth hath place alone. 
Firme, round of liuings the mother place and nource, | 
@ithout the which in egal weight, this heauen doth hold dus count | 
And it ist ald by name, the firſt and mouing heauen, , dl 
The firmament is placed next, contetuing other ſeuen, | 
Of heauenly powers that ſame is planted full and thicke | 
As Hining lightes which we call tarres,þ them cleane and nickte. 
ccgith great ſwift ſway the firſt , and with his reſtles ſors; 
Cariethit ſelfe, and all thoſe e igt, in tuen continuall courſe 
And of this world ſo round within that rolling caſe, | 
two pointes there be that neuermoue, but firmely kepe thels placg | 
The tone we ſee alway, the other ſtands obitct, | 
Agataſt that (ame deuiding tuff the gronnd by line direct, 
Clhich by imagination,dzawne the one from the other 
' Toucheth the centre ofthe eavth,foz way ther is none other, | 
And theſe be cald the Poles, diſcribd by ſtarres not bzight | 
Artike the one nozthward we ſte, Antartike t be other high | 
The line that we deuiſe from thone to thother lo, | 
As atell is vpon the which the hratens avout do go. | 
(hich of water noz , ofaire no; fyze baut kinde. | 
Therefozethe ſubſtance of thoſe lame were hard foz man to linde, 
But they be vncozrupt ſimple and pure vnmirt, $3907* {| 
And ſo we ſap ben all thoſe ſtartt s, that in the ſame be fire. | 
And ebe thoſe erring ſentn, in circle as they ſtrap, | 
Go cald. becauſe againſt the firſt they hane repugnant way. 

And ſmaller bywayes too, ſcant ſenſible to man, 

To buſis woke, fox mo pooꝛe harpe,let ſing them be that tin. | 
The wideſt laue the firſt, of all the'e mine about, | | 
Dut handzeth pere doth ate of ſpace,foz one degree to mous | 
Of which degres we make tn the firſt mouing heanen. | 
Thee hundzed and thꝛeeſchoze in parts, iuſtlie deuided enen, 
And yetthere is another betweene thoſe heauens two, | 
Whoſe mouing is ſo ſlie ſo flacke: I name it not foz now, 


The leaueuth heauen oz the 28 to the Narry (kye, | 
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All thole degrees that gathereth vp with aged pace fo fly, 

And doth perfozm the fame, as elders count hath bene, 

In nine and twentie yerts complete and Bates almoſt ſixteene, 
Doth carrie in his bougbt the Starre of Saturne old, 

A thzearner of alllining things with 2zoughe and wb his colde, 
The lirt whom this conteines,doth ſtalke with yonger pace, 
And in twelue yere doth ſomewhat moze then thothers viage was 
And this in it doth beare the ſtarre of Joue beninge, 
Twene Saturnes malice and vs men friendly defending ligne, 
The ſirt beares bloudy Mars, that in thzeehundzed dapes 

And twiſe eleven with one full yere, hath ſiniſht all thoſe wales 
A yere doth aſke the fourth. and howers therto fire, 

Ano in the ſame the daies tye, the ſunne therein he ſtickes. 
The third that gouerned is by that , that gonerns me, 
And lone fo; lone, and fo; no lout pzouokes, as oft we ſee, 
In like ſpace doth perfozme the courſe,that did the tother, 
So dothe nert vnto the ſame,that ſecond is in ozder, 
Bat it doth beare the ſtarre that cald is Percury, 

That many a craſtie ſecret ſteppe doth treade,as Calcars tx 
That ſkye is laſt, and fixt next vs thoſe weics hath gone, 

In ſtuen and twenty common dayes, and eke the third of one, 
And beareth with his (way, the diuers Moone about, | 
Now bjight now bzowne,now, bẽt now full a nom her light is 
Thus hane they of their owne two mouinges all theſe ſeuen, 
wherein they de carried ſtilf,ech in his ſeuerall heanen: 
Another of them ſelues, where there bodies be laide 

In by wepes, and in lefſer roundesas J afoze haue ſald, 
Sane of them all the ſunne Toth ray leaſt from the ſtreight, 
The ſtarry (tt hath but one courſe that we haue cald the eight. 
And all theſe meuings eight are ment from weſt toeaſt» 
A!thought they ſccrae to elime alofe,J (ay from Eaſt to welt 
But that is but by fozce of their firt moning ſkye? 

In twtle twelue howers fro Eaſt to eaſt þ carrieth them by by, 
Vut marke me will alo the moninx of theſe (rauen, 

Be not about the exeltree of the ?rſt mouing heauen 

Fox they haue their two Poles directly tone to the tother, fe. 


S. T. YA theelder, 


and ſonnettes. fa 50. 
Vncertaine Auctourt. '.; 
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The complaintof ' louer with ſute for 

itt E. 
F ener woſull man might mote pour hart to ruth, | 
Good ladyes heare his wofull plaint,whoſe death ſhall try bis 


| 


And rightfull iudges be on this dis true repoze, (truth 
It he deſerue a louers name among the faithfulllozt, ſ 
Fiue hundzed times the Sunne hath lodgd htm in the weſt 
Since in my hart I barbꝛed firſt of all he goodlieſt gueſt, | 4 
Whoſe woꝛthintſſe to ſhew my wittes are all to faint, | | 
And J lacke cunning ofthe (cheles, in colours her to paint. | 


But this J bzlefly (ap in wozds of egail weight, 
So void of vice was neuer none.noz with ſuch vertnes fr elght 
And foz hir beauties malle, no wight that with her warres, 
Fox where ſhe comes lhe ſhewes her le:fc.as ſun among the ſtarres |: 
But Lozd thou waſt to blame to frame ſuch perfitneſſe, | — | 
And puts no pittie in her hart mz ſozraws to redzelle. | 5 
— if ye knewe the paines and pangs that J baue paſt, | 
A wonder would it be to you, how that my life bath laſt. 
Ahen · all the Gods agreed, that Cupid with his bowe. 1 
Should ſhote his arrow from hir epes,on mr his might to ji, 
I knew it was in vaine my foz ce to truſt vpon, | 
And well I wicht it was no @aimne,fo yeld to ſuch a one: 
Then did I me ſubmit with humble bart and minde, 
To be hee man foz euermoze,as by the Gods aſſinde. | 
And fince that day, no wo wherewith loue might tozment, | 
Could moue me from this faithful! band oꝛ make me n 
Pet haue I felt full oft the hotteſt of his fire, 
The bitter teares the ſcalding ſighes, the burning hotte ves. | 
And with a ſodaine fight the trembling of the hart, | 
And how the bloud doth come and goe.to ſuctout enery part. 
When that a pleaſant looke hath lift me in the aire, | 
A frowne hath made me fall as faſt into a deepe diſpaire / 
And when that J ere this my tale could well by hart, 
And that my. tong had [earned it ſo, tbat no wazd might dart, | 
The light of her that ſet mp wits in ſuth a Nay, | | 
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That to be lozd of all the woz1d, one wozd J could nof ſay, 

And many a ſodaine cramp my hart hath pinched lo, 

That foz the time my ſences all, felt neither wele no woe, 

Det (awe J neuer thing, that migbt my minde content, 

But wicht it hers. and at her will if ſhe could ſo content, 
Noz neuer heard of wo that did hir will diſpleaſe, +31 

Butwlſht the ſame vnto my ſelfe ſo it might do ber eaſe, | 

{No neuer thought that faire noz neuer liked face, 

Clnleſſe it did reſemble her ,o2 ſome part of her grace, 

No diſtance yet of place could vs ſo farre deuibe , 

But that my hart and my good will did ſtill with der abide, 
Noz yet it neuer lay in any foꝛtune power, 

Fo put that (were out ot my thought one minutt of an hower, 
Noz rage of dzenching ſea,noz woodnes of the winde. 

Noz tũnons w their thundzing crackes could put her fr6 my min. 

Fon when both ſea and land, a ſunder had vs ſet, | 

My whole delight was onely then, my ſelft alone to get. 

And thetherward to looke,as nere as J could geſſe, 

Whereas J thought that he was then þ might my wo redzefſe. 
Full oft it did me good that wayes to take my wind, 

So pleaſant aire in no place els,me thought J could not finde. 

I ſaying to my ſelfe, my life is ponder way. 

Andi thy winde J haue her ſent, a thouſand fighes a day. 

And ſaid vnto the ſunne,great gifts are giuen to thee. 

Foz thou maieſt ſer mine earthly bliſſe where ezer that the bg 
Thou leeſt in euery place, would God J had thy might, 

And I the ruler of ray ſelfe, then ſbould ſhe knowe no night. ö 
And thus from wiſh to wiſh, my wits haue bene at rife, 

And wanting all that J haue wiſht, thus haue J leade my life 
But it cannot laſt, that in ſuch wo remaines, | 

No fazce fo; that,fo; death is ſwett. to him that fer les ſuch paints. 
Pet moſt of all me grtues. when J am in my graue, | 

That (he ſhall purchaſe by my death a cruell name to haue 
@therefoze all yon that heare this plaint, oz ſhall it ſee, - 


Qi that it may lo pearce her heart, that ſhe may pitie met ; 
Foz and it were her will, koz both it were the beſt, 
To laue my life, to kepe her name, and let my hart at reſt, 47 0 p: 
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Of the death of Maiſter Deuorox ies 
Lord Feres ſonne. 2 * eu 


Who tuſtly may reloice in ought vnder the Cie? 
As life oz landes a friends 02 fruits, which onelp lf 
Oz who doth not well knowe all wozldly wozkes are 
And g'ueth nought but to thee lendes,to take the ſame 88 
Foz though it lift ſome vp as we long vpward all | 
Duch is che ſozt of flipper welth, all tbinges do riſe to 
Thuncertainetie is ſuch experience teacheth ſo. 
That what thinges men do couet molt, them ſooneſt FRA; 
Lo Denozor where he lieth | whoſe life men he lde ſo deaxe, 
That nowe his death is ſoꝛrowed ſo that piti ie it is to htatt. 
His birth of ancient blond his parents of great fame, | 
And yet it in vertue karre befoze ,the foꝛmoſt of theſame, f 
His king and countrey both he lerued to ſe great gaine 
That with the Biutts, recozd doth cet, and cuer thall rei 
No man in warre (lo mete, in enterpziſe to take, 
No man in peace that pleaſurn moze oł enimies fr 
A Cato fo; his counſaile his head was ſurely ſuch; 
Ne Theſeus frfdHip was (a great;but Deuozox was * 
A graffe of lo (mall groth, ſo much good fruitt to bung. | 
Is ſeldome heard, oz neuer ſeene, it is lo rare athing, | 
A man ſent vs from God, his life did well declare. | 
And now ſent foz by God againe,to teach vs we ae. 
Daath and the graue that hall accompany all that liue; 
vath bzough him heuf though ſõ hat one , which life could ut 
God graunt wel al that ſhall pzofeſſe as he pzofelt: | 
To liue lo well to de no wolle, and ſend his ſoule good belt 
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They of the meane eſtate are 
happieſt, 


JF right be ract aud ouercome | 5 
And power take part with open wzongs 
If feare by fozce do yeld to fone, | 

The lack as like to laſt to long. 

If goods ſhall be vnplaced, 0 
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N hehe fo; rithts looſes bis ed 
If wozld foz wildomt be embzaced, 
The geile is great much hurt may hap. |. 
Among good'things J pzoue and finds, | 
The quiet life doth moſt abound, 
And (ure to the contented minde, 
There is no riches may be found. 
Foz riches hates to be content 
Rule is enem ie to quietnes, 
Power is moſt part impatient, 
And ſeldome likes to line tn peace. 
I heard a heard man once compott 
That quiet nightes he had mo flept, 
And had mo mety dates to ſpare, 
Eben he which onght the beaſtes he kept. | 
J would not haut it thought hereby © 
The Dolphin ſwimme J meane to each, | 
Nez pet tolrarne the Fault on flye, | 
A row? not lo farre paſt my re2che. 
Bur - ade ( part about the reſt, 
to wiche and well to will, 
2. till my dꝛeath tall failt my biet, 
J will not cea(e to with you till. 


Compariſon of life, and dearh. 
Tee ite is long that lothſumely doth laſt, 

The doleful de tes dꝛawe ſlowly to the date, 
The pꝛeſent pangs & paiutfull plagues fozepaſt, 
Peld griefe-2y grene to ſtablich his eſtate, 

Do that J feele in this great tome and ſtrife, 
That death is ſweete tdat endeth ſuch anke. 
Pet by the ſtroke of this ſtraunge vurrthzowe. 

At which coflict in thzalvome J was thzaſt 
be Lozd be pꝛaiſed, I am well taught to knowe 
From whence man came and ehe whereto he muſt, 
And by the way vpon how feeble foxce. | 
* terme doth ſtand til death doth end his toutſe 

* plealant pet es that "ag lo ſwift that 7 
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and | ſon nettes 


The mery dales to lo tat that fleete, . 
The lortull n which day dawneth ſo ſoone - 
The happie howers which they do miffe then meete, | 
Dot all conſume as nom againſt the ſunne. 
And death makes end of al that life begunne, | 
Since death ſhall dure till all the wozld be wal, 
Ahat meaneth man to dꝛtad death then ſo ſoze? 

As yran might make that life ſhould alwap laſt. 
@ithout regarde the Loſd hath led befoze | 


The dance of death, whith all muſt runne on rows | 
Though how, oz when rhe Lozd alone doth bzing | 
What greeuous crimes tu God he doth commit | 
what plagues what pags, what perils therby (ping | 
Aith no ſure howze in all his dates to (it, | 
He would ſure thinke as with great cauſe J do, 


The day of death were better of the two, 
Death is a pozt whereby we palle to top, | 


Life is a lake, that dzo all in paine, 

Death is ſo deare, it cealgth all annoy. 

Life is ſo leud ,that all it yelds is vaint: 

And as by life to bondage man is brought | 
Euen ſo likewiſe by de rh was freedome wought. 


| Therefpze with Paule, let al men with and n 
Co be diſſolued of this oule fleſhly maſſe, | 
©} at the left be armd againſt the day, | 
That they be found good pꝛeſt to paſſe f 
From life to death, from death tolile agatne 
To ſich a life,as tuer wall tt maine. | 


The tale of Pi Aida with concluſion 0 
ä the . of his loue. 25 
N Greece ſometime there dwelt a man of woꝛth fam 
To graue in ſtone his cunning was Pigmalion N 
E 2 make his fame indare:when death hath him bereft. 
He thought good cf dis awne hand ſome filed wozke were fe | 
In (ecret>ndy then luch mozke he gan deviſe, / 


As might his emu bet commend, and pleaſe th logkers as. 
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ASS Songes 


A courſer faire he thoughe to graue. barbed for the fiety, - 
And on his back a ſemely knight, wel armde tb ſpeare gſhielv. 
Oz elſe ſome foule oz fiſh ro grave he did deniſe, 

And ſtil win his wandering thoughts new fanſies did ariſe 
Thus vacied he in minde,what enterp2iſe to take, 

Till fanſte moude his learned hand a weman faire to make, 
Abereon he ſtated and though ſuch perfet fozme to frame 
Whereby he might amale all Grece and winne immoztallnams 
Df puozy white be made ſo faire a woman then, 

That nature ſcomd her perfectnes ſo taugh by craft ot man, 
well haped were her limmts, full comely was her face, 
Ech little liuely coucht, ech part had ſemely grace, 

Twirt u2ture and Pigmalion, there might appeare great frife, 
So ſemely was this image wzonght, it lackt nothing but like, 

Hts curious eye bedeld his own deuiſed wo2ke, 

Aad galing oft thereon be fa und much venom there to link e, 

Fox all che featured ape ſo did his fanſie moue, 

That with his idoll. whom he made Pigmalion fell in loue. 

To who he honour gane, and decked th garlands ſwets 

And did adozne with tewels tich. as is foz louers meete, 
Sometimes on it he found, ſometimes iu rage would cry, 

It was a wonder to behold how fanſie bleard his eve. 
Since that this ymage dommt inflamed/ſo wiſe a man, 

My dere alas ſince I you loue, what wonder is it then? 

In whom hath natare ſet the glo of her name, 

And bzake ber mould in great difpite,your like ſhe could not frame. ' 


The louer ſhewerh his wofull ſtate and . 
praieth pittie. 1 
The as the Lark: within the Marlien foote, 2 
"(lth percous tunes doth chirpe her pelden laye: 
Wo ing {now , ſeing none other boore, 
My rendꝛing ſeng and to pont will obey. 
Your vertue mountes aboue my fozce ſo hie. 
And with pour beautie ceaſed I am fo ſure, 
That there anailes retltance none in me, 
Fut pattently pour pſcaſtzre to indurt. 
Fozon your will np fanſie hall att end, 


(fe, 


"*. | 


My life my death J 
And rathey had my life by you to ende, 
Ch en liue by other alwaies to reioice. 
And if your crueltie do thitſt my bloud, 


Thea let it fourth if it may dot you good. 


Vpon conſi geratio of the ſtate of his . 


he waſteth death. 
ve longer life, the moze offence, 
Toe moꝛe offence hd perils eater payne, 
The greater payne the 

The leſſt defence the leſſet — 
The loſſe of gaine long ill doth try, 
Therefoze come death and let me die. 
The thozter life. leſſt count J finde, 
The leſſe account the ſoner made, 
The count ſone made, the merrier mint, 
The merrler minde doth thought euade. 
Shozt life in truth this thing doth try, 
Mherefoze come death and let me dye. 
Come gentle death the ebbe of cart, 
The ebbe of care the floud oflife, 
The floud of life the (opfull fare, 
The toyfull fare the ende offtrife 
The ende of ſtrike that thing with J. 
Mherekoze come death and tet me dye, 


The louer that once diſdained loue,is now Ln 
come ſubiect being caught in his ſnare. | 


TO this my long giye eace who lit, 
And mine entent indge as ye will, 
The time is come, that J haue mi, 
The thing whercon J hoped till, 
And from the top of all my truſt, 
Miſhap hath thzowen mc in the duff, 
The time hath ben and that of late 
Me hart and IJ might leape at lart 
And was not ſhut * the gats, 
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©flones deſire, no) taoks no thargs | | 

Df any thing that did pertaine. 1 

As tont ding loue in any paint, 

My thought was free, my hart was ih 

A marked not who lolt tube laugh 

I plaid by day, J ſlept by nighe 

I fozced not who wept, who laught. 

My thought from all ſuch thinges was fres 

And Amy (elfe at libertie. 

J tote no hid to taunteso; tolts, 

As leefe to lee them frowne as Gnile, 

Where foztune langht I (coznd their (oles, 

I found their fraud and enery wile, 

And co my ſeffe ofttimes I ſmilde, 

To ſee hom !one had them beguttde, 

Thus in the net of my conteit. 

I maſked till among the ſozt , 

Of ſuch as fede vpon the baite, 

bat Cupid laid foz bis diſpozt, 

And euer as I ſaw them caught, 

I them behild and thereat laught, 
Till at the length when — 2 | 

My ſcoznefull will and lpitefull v 

And how 1 paſt not who was tied, 

So that my ſelfe might Nil iliyr loſe, 

ſet himſelke to lie in waite, - 

in my way he thꝛew a batte: 

Such ont as nature neutt made, 

J vare well ſay ſaue ſhe alone, 

Such one the was that would inuads 

bert moze hard then marble ſtone, 

one ſhe is, J knew it right, 

Her nature made to ſhew her might, 
Then as a man in a maſe, 

Ahen vſe of ceaſon is a way, 

So J began to ſtare and gale, 

And ſovainly, without delay, 


D} ener Thad the wit to lockt, 
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Nowed vp both balte and hooke, | i 
2 — daily _ t moze and mot | 

ſundꝛy ſoꝛts of c | 
= the loze. | 
But onely the that hurt me. | 
Jn whom my life doth now confit. F 
To ſaue oz ſlay me as he lift. | 
But ſeing now that I am caught, 1 
And bound ſo faſt Y cannot flye, 
Be ye by mine enſample taught, 
That in your fanſies feele you free, 
Dilpiſe not them that louers are, 
Leſt you be caught within his ſnare. | 


Of Fortune ani! fame. 
'T be plague is great where foztune frownes, 
One miſchetfe dzinges a thouſand woes 

Qhere trumpets giue their warlike ſownes 
The weike ſuſtaine ſharpe onerth; owes 
No better life they taſt and feelt 
That ſubiect are to foztunes wheele. | 

Her happle chaunce may laſt no time, ; 
Her pleaſare thzeatneth paineto come, | 
Dhe is the fall of thoſe thatclimes 
And yet her whele auanceth ſome. 
No koꝛct where that ſhe hates o a, 
Ver fickle mind ſo oft remones , 

Sbe giues no gift, but traues ſo tan | 75 
Dye ſoone repents athankfull deede, | Ih 
She turneth after tuery blaff, | 7 
She helps them olt that hath no neede, | 
there power dwells, and riches tet, 4 a 
Falle foztune is a common geſt, Bos 

Let ſome affirme and pzoue by (kill, 
Foꝛtune is not a flying fame. 
She neuer can do good noz ill. | 
Se hath no fo:me pet beates a name, 5 
Then we bat ſtriut again} the ſtremts | 
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| 18 
To frame ſuch toles on fanfies ment. | 
Ifthe haue ſhape oz name alone, | 
If che doe rule oz beare no [way, 
Af Ge haue body life 0z nene, 
Be the a ſyꝛzite I cannot ſap: 
But well J wot ſome caule there (x, 
That cauſeth wo and ſendeth bliſſe. | 
E be cauſes of thinges J will not blame, | - 
Leſt J offend the pzince of peace, *%g 
But J may chide and bzaule with fame, | 
To make her cry and neuer ceaſe. h 
To blowe the trop withirhir eares 
That may appeaſe my woful tearts. 
Againſt wicked tounges. 

) Enili tongs, which clap at euery winde, 
Pta ſlea the quickg,and the dead def 
Thoſe that liue well, ſome faute in them ye efinde, 
Pe take no thought in laundering there good name 
ye put tuſt men oft times ta open ſhame | 
pt ring ſo loude ye (ound vnto the kies, 

And yet in p:oofe ye ſowe nothing but lies. 
ve make great warre,where peace haut Fa of lag 
re bzing rich realmes in ruen and dec, 
ye placke downe. ye dot enhatince the won, 
ye turne (weete mirth to wo, and wellaway, _ .. .. 
Of milchetts all ye are the ground J lar. .-. 
apple is he that lines on ſich a ont... 
hat nedes not feare ſuch tongs of falſe rej ozt.. : 
Hell tormenteth not the damned goſtes fo en 
as vnkindne sthe ſouer. 
Tv reſtles rage of deepe deuouring hel, 3 
The blaſing bandes that neuer do 
The rozing rout in Plutocs den that dwell, 
The flery bzeath,thal from thoſe ynips doth fume... 
The dzoply dzieth, that Tantale in the flood, 

Endureth ay all hopeleſſe of reliefe, _ _:. 
be hungerſeruen, where frute is ready foode, 
So wzetchedly bis ſoult doth (uffer griefe 


WW „ ws hd 


TR. _—_ we 


Theliner gnawne of cuflefutl Pꝛometheus 
ehich Uulturres fel with ſtrained talent tire, 
be labour loſt of werſed Sifiphus. | 
Theſe hell iſh hounds with paines of quenchles fire 
Cannot ſo ſoze the lily foules tozment 
As her vntruth my hart hatd al to rent. 


Ofthe mutabilitie of the 


| VVorld. | 
By foztune as J lay in bed,my foztune was to nde, 


| 


Such fanſies as my carefull tdought had' bzought into my m 


And when ech one was gone to reſt full ſoft in bed fo lie, 


And ſodaiueſy J ſaw a ſea of wofull ſozrows pzeſt,) 
Whole wicked wayes of harpe repulſe bzcd mine bnquſet reft, | 


J would haue flept, but then the watch did follow Nill are, , 


J uu this woꝛld and how it went, ech ſtate in his degree [ 


And that from wealth ygraunted'is,both life and! libertie, 
I ſaw how enute it did raine,and beare the greateſt pꝛite, 
pe greater pꝛiſon is not found within the Cocatrite. 

J (aw alſo how that diſdaine oft times to fozge my woe, 
Gaue me the cuppe of bitter ſwerte to pledge my moztall foe; 
I ſawe alſo how that defire to reſt no place conld finde, 
But till tonſtraind in endleſſe pa ine to follow nathres kinde. 
I ſaw alſo moſt ſtraunge of all how nature did forſake, 
The bloud þ in her womb was wronght as doth þ/lothed ſnake. 
I ſaw how fanſie would retaine to linger then her luſt, 
And as the winde howe ſhe doth channge,and is notfo} to truſt. 
J ſaw how ſtedfaſtnes did flee with winges ol often chaunge, 

A flying birde, but ſeldome ſe,her nature is ſd ſtrange. 
I ſawe how pleaſant times did paſſe, as flowers doe in the m 
To day that riſeth red as roſe, to mozrow falleth dede 

J ſaw my time bow it did runne as ſand out ofthe glaſſe, | 
Euen as ech hower appointed is from time and tide to paſſe, |! 
I ſawe the yeres that J bad ſpent,and loſſe of all my gaine, 
And how the ſpot of routbfull plates my folly did ret aine. 
J ſaw how that the little Ant in ſommer ſtill did runn, 
To ſeeke her foode, whererby to line in winter foz td tome. Ld | 
I ſawe tte vertue bow he ſate,the thzede of like to (inns, 3 : 
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Cthich heweth the ende of enery wozke, befoze it doth beginnt. 
And when all theſe J thus behelde with many moze pardy 

In me me thought, ech one had bzought a perfect pzoperty. 

And then J ſaid vnto my ſelfe,a leſſon this ſhall be 

Foz other that ſhall after come,foz to bewaxe by me. 
Thus allthe night I did deaiſe, which way I might conſtraine. 
To fozmme a plot, that wit might wont thele bzanches in my bꝛatne. 


Harpalus complaint of Phillidaes loue beſtowed on Corin 
who — 2 him that loucd her 
PVilida was a faire maide. 
As freſh as any flower, 

Uthom barpalus the heard man ade 
Ca be his paromour. | 

 Harpalus and eke Cozin | 
' Mereherdmen both yfere: | 
And Phillida could twiſt and fpinne 
And thereto ſing full clere. 

But Phillida was all to cop, 
Fo: Harpalus to winne. 
Foz Coztn was her onely lop, 
Abo fo: her not a pinne 

How often would ſhe flowers twine 
How often garlants make? 
Df Cowlleps and of Culumbine 
And all foz Cozins ſake- 

But Coꝛ in he had haukes to lure. 
And fozced moze the ftelde: 
Ok louers law he tooke no cure 
Foz once he was beguilde. 

pꝛeuailed naught 

his labour all was loft, 
Foz he was fartheſt from her thought 
And pet he loued her malt. 

Therfoze war he both pale and leans 
And dy as clod of clay 
Vis ſlech it was conſumed cltant 


His colous gone Way, 


R 
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Hls beard it had not long ben Haue, 
Hts heart hung al vukempt, 
A man moſt fiteuen foz the graus 
hom lptteful loue had tent. 
His eyes were red and all foz wachte 
His face beipꝛent with teares, 
It ſeemed vahap bad him long hatthe 
Inmids of bis diſpaſres, 
His clothes were blacke and allo bare 
As one fozlozne was he, 
Upon his head be alwaies;ware 
A wzeath of willow tree 
His beaſtes he kept vpon the hill, 
And he ſate in the dale, 
And thus with ſighes and ſozrowes zi, 
He gan to tell his tale, 
Dh Harpalus (thus won ld he (ale) 
HNnhappieſt vnder ſunne, 
The cauſe ofthine vndappie day 
By lout was firſt begunne. 
Foz thou weneſt firſt by ſuite to ſtele 
A Tigre to make tame, 
That ſets not by thy lobe a lecke 
But makes thy griefe her game. 
As ealie it were to conuert 
The frolt into the flame, 
As foz to turne a frowardhart 
hom thou fo faine wouldſt frame, 
Coztn he lineth careleſſe, 
He leapes among the leaues. 
He eates the fruites of thy red: eſſe, 
Ehon reapeſt he takes the ſheaues 
My beaſts awhile yout foode oefratng 
And harke your heardmens ound, 
Whom ſptcefull loue alas hath ſlaine 
Eh1ongh git t with many a wound, 
© happy be ye beaſts wild 
That here your paſture takes, 
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J ſee that yeebenot begulle 
Df theſe your faithfull makes 

The Hart he fedeth by the hinde 
The Buck hard by the do, 

The turtle doue is not vakinde 
Co dim thatloues her ſo. 

The Ewe che hath by her the Ramme 
The yong Cowe hath the Bull, 
The Calfe mith with many a luſty lambe 

Doe feede their hunger full. 

But wellaway that nature wzought 
Thee Phillida ſo faire. 

Foz I may ſay that I haue bought 
Thy beautte all to deare. 
Uhat reaſon is that crueltit 
Qith beautte ſhould haue part. 
Oz els that ſuch gzeat tiranny 
Should dwell in womans hart. 

I ſee therefoze to ſhape my death 
She cruelly is pꝛeſt, 
To thend that J may want my bzeath 
My dayes ben at the bet. 

© Cupid graunt this my requeſt 
And do not ſtop thine eares, 
bat ſhe may feele within her beſts 
The paines of my diſpaters 

Of Coin that is careleſſe 
That the may craue her fee, 

As J haue done in great diſtreſſe 
That loued her faithfully. | 

But ſince that J hall dy her flaus 
Her ſlaue and eke her thzall: 

E1ite you my friends vpon my cant 
Thus chaunce that is befall 
Herelieth vnhappie Harpalus 

By cruel! now ſlaine. 
Whom Philida vniuſtly thus 

Hath murdered with diſdaine. 
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Vpon ſir lames VVilfords death. | 

LV here the end ol man the cruell liſters thee | 

The web of QAilfoꝛds life vneth had balfe bene, 
Chen raſh vpon ggildeede,they all accozded be 
To bzeake vertues courſe ere halle the race were runne, 
And trip him on his way that els had wonne the game, 
And holden higheſt place within the houſe of ſame. + 
But yet though be be gone, thong ſenſe with him be pet, 
hic trode the cuen ſkeps that leaden to renowne, | | 
Ce that remaine aline,ne ſuffer ſhall to waſt, | 
The fame of his deſerts,fo ſhall he looſe but ſowne, 
The thing ſhall ay remaine. ay kept as fret in Noze | 
As it his eares ſhould ring ot that de wzought ll 

Waile not therefoze hs want, fith he. ſo left the 
Ok care and wzerched like, with loy and clap of handes 
Abo plaicth longer partes , may well haut greater age A 
But few ſo well may paſſe the gulfe of foztunes andes 
Ds triedly did he treade. ay pꝛeſt at/vertues becke, 
That fortune found no place to giue him once a checke, 
The fates haue rid him hence who ſhall not after goe? 
Though earthed be his cops, yet floziſh ſhall his fame. | 
A gladſome thing it le, that ere he ſept vs fro. [ F 
Such mirrours he vs left our life thereby to frame, [| 
Wherefoze his pꝛaiſe wall laſt ay freſh in Bzutons ( 
Till ſunne call ceaſe to Hine, and leud the earth ach 
Wo: liſt to line vp2ight,and hold himlelfe content, 
Shal ſee ſuch woͤderz in this wozld, as neuer ern was bet 
Such groping koz the lweete, ſuch taſting of the ſowze, | 
Such wandering here foz wozldly wealth that loſt is in one dont 
And as the good o badde, get vp in high degree, | 
Do wades the wozld in right oz wong, it may tone other der: 
And looke what lawes they make ech man mut them obey, 1 
And yoke bimſe ike with patient hart to dzine and dzaw that war, 
Pet ſuch as long ago, great rulers were ade. 
Both lines and lawes art nom fozgot v wozne cleane! out of mind, 
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Of the wretchedheſl e in this world. 


bd, Songes - | 
But as their times appointed be, to riſeand fallas kak, 
The goods that gotten bet. by good and tuſt deſert, 


Pe t vſe them ſa that needy hands max helpe to ſpend the part, 
Foz looke what help thou hoozdf, of ruſti — ſtoze, 
Thine cnimtes (hall walt the ſame that — eh 

The repentant ſinner in durance and aduerſitie. 
Veto the iluing Lozd foz pardon do J Nd. 

From whom J graunt,eut fro þ well, J run till 
And other liues there none(my death ſhall well declare) 
Du whom J ought to grate foz grace, as fault is folkes do fares 
Dut the O Lozd alone, J haue offendedſo| | 
That this (mall ſcourge is much to ſcũt ton mine offence J knows : 
J xanne without returne,the way the wozld like beſt, 
And what J ought moſt to regard, that I reſpected leſt: | 
The thzough wherein I thzuſt,hath thzowen me in ſuch caſe 
That lood my ſoule is loze beſet without thy greater grace. 
- Wpygliltes are growen ſo great ,my power doth ſo appeare, 
That with geeat fozce they argue ofr and mercy much diſpaſrs; 
But then with faith J flee to thy pzepared ſve, 
here there lieth helpe foz euery hurt, and ſalue foz enery 026 
My loſt time to lament , my vaine wales ta bewayle. 
No day, no night no plate, no howze,no I all falle. 
My ſoule thall neuer ceaſe with en aſſured 
To knocke,co craue, to call, to cry to thee,foz helpe with faith, 
Knocked it ſhall be heard, but aſke and ginen it ts. 
And all that like to keepe this ceurſe,of mercy ſhall not miſſes, 
Foz when J callto minde how the one wandering ſhepe 
Did bzing moze ioy with his retonrne,then al | the focke did kepe? 
It peldes full hope and truſt my ſtrated and wandering ghoſte 

ll be retttutd and held moze decre,then| choſe were ueuer loft, 

© Lozd mp hope bchold, and foz my helpe make haſt. 
To pardo n the fozepaſſed race that cart leſſe I haue pat, 
And but the day dzawe neere that death muſt pay the det, 
Foz lone of life which thou haſt lent and time of paiment ſef. 
From this arp ſho wer me ſh ilde which thztatned ts ren 
Whereby thou ſhalt great power declare,@ I the tozm 
Not my will Lozd but chine fulfilled be 10 wr 
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To whoſe great wil e migbti power al po ners hal onte gtue plaes 
My faith,my hope my truſt, my God and eke my guide, | 
Stretch loꝛth thy hand co ſaue the ſoule, what ſo the body bive, | 
Refuſe not to receiue that thou ſo deare halt bought, by 
Foz but by tho alone, J knowe all ſaftie in vaine is 
IJ know and knowledge ebe, albeit very late, 
That thou it is J ought to loue and dead in ech 
And with repentant hart, ho laud the Lozd on hie, 
That hath ſo gently (et me ſtraight, chat erſt walkt ſo 
Now graunt me grace my Gpd,to ſtand thine ſtrong 
and let y wozld then wozke fuch waies as to þ wozly 
The louer here telleth ofhis di | 

ioies and aduerſities, in loue, | 
and laſtly of his ladies 

death. 
vth ling ing gladdeth oft the hearts; | 
©f them that feele the pangs of loue | 
And foz the while doth eaſe the ſmartes | 
Mr ſelfe J hall the ſame way pzoue. 

And though that loue hath ſmit that Rroks 
CWlhereby is loſt mp libertie, | 
Which by no meanes J may revoke, | 
Pet ſhall I ſing how pleaſantly #1 |; 

Nye twentie yeres of youth J paſt, | 
Which all in libertie J ſpent, | | 
And lo from firſt vnto the laſt, 

Ere aughte J knewe what louing ment, | 

And after ſhall I ſing the wo, | 
The paine the griefe the dedly (mert, 7 
Ulhen loue this life did ouerthzow, 
Ehat hidden lies with in my hart: 

And then the ioles that J did feele, | | 
When foztune lifted after this, | | 
And ſet me hie vpon her wheele, | 
And changed my wo to pleaſant blifſe. | | | 

And ſo the ſodaine fall againe, | N 
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Songes 


Glſae exre fo; nowe J do beginnt. 
Lo: firſt of all when lone began, 
ith bote deſires my hart to burne, 
Me thought his might anaild not than 

From libertie my hart to turnt. 

Foz J was free and did not knowe, | 
How much his mightmans heart might greene, 
J had p2ofeſt fo be his foe, 

His lawe J thonght not to beltue, 

J went vntied in luſtie leas, 

J hav my wif alwaies at will, 
There was no wo, might me dilpleaſe, 
Dfpleaſant ioies I had my fill. 

No painefull thought did paſſe my heart 

A (pilt no teare to wet my byeſt: 

F knewe no lozrow ſigh no2 (mart, 

My greateſt griefe was quiet reſt, 

JI bzake no fleepe J toſſed not 

Noz did delight to fitte alone 

J felt no chaunge of cold and hotte, 

Noz nought a nights could make my mont 

Foz all was foy that I did ftele, 
And ok roid wandering J was free 
J had no clogge tide at my hele, 
bis was mplife at libertte. 

That pet me thinktes it is a blifſe, 
To thinke vpon that plca ſure peſt, 
But fozth withall J finde the mille, 
Foz that it might no longer laſt. 

Thoſe dates J ſpent at my defire, 
Glithout wo oz aduerlitie, 

Till that my hart was ſet on fire, 
Cith lone, with wath with ieloulte, 
Fo on a day(alas the while) 
Loheare my harme how it beganne, 
The blinded Lozd the God of gulle 
Had liſt to ende my freedome than 
And though mine:eye into in hart 
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Aſlſodainely I felt it glide, 
pe ſhot his ſharped flery dart, 
The head (alas)doth ſtill remaing, 
And ſince could J neuer knowe, 
The way to wzing it out againe, 
Pet was it nie thzee pere agoe, 

This ſodaine ſtroke made me agaf, 
and it began to vere me loze, 
But yet I thought it would haue paff, 
As other ſuch haue done befoze 

But it did not that (wo is me) 
So depe impꝛinted in my thought 


Me thinkes my harme how it was 


Rinde taught mt ſtraight that this was loug 


And J percciued it perfetly . 

Pet thought I thus: Nought ſhall me moue, 
I will not thzall mp liberfte 
And diuers wales J did aſſay, 
By flight. by fozce,by friend by fog. 
This fiery thought to put away, 

I was to loth fon, to foꝛgoe. 

My libertie that me was leuer. 
Then bondage was where J heardſay 
Who once was bound was ſure neuer 
Clitbout great paine to (cape away. 

But what fo that, there is no choils 
Foz my miſhap was ſhapen ſo, 

That tho ſe my dates that did reiolſe, 
Should turne my bliſſe to bitter wo. 
Foz wich that Nroke my bliſſe tooke ends 
Inſtead whereof fozthwith J caught, 
Hote burning ſighes that ſince haue bzend 
My wietched heart almoſt to naught. 
And ſince that day © Lord my life, 
The miſery that it hath 'felt. 
That nought hath had, but wo and ſtrife 
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The ſtroke abode that pet J lee. ( w;oughts 
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And hote defires my hart to melt. 
- | D Lon how ſodaine was the change, 

very thzaldome ſeemed ſtrange, 

Sram, 

and giug vp an, 

And make my guide my chetfelk tot, 18995 
And in this wiſe became J thzall , os * 
Le, loue and hap would haue it s. 

I ſuffered wrong end held my peace, 
F gaue my teaces good leane to ranne, 
And neuer would ſeeks foz redzefſe, . 
R 

Fox was t me 
be lived not that mißthe it knowe: 

Thus Manke J all mine owne diſeaſe 
po mers — | 
- _ |There was no fight that might me pleaſy 

I fledfrom them that pid reiotſe. 3 

oft alone my hart to caſe, * 

would bewaile with wofull voice. 

Mr like my ieate my milery. 
———ů—— 
Thus wiougbt my fantafie 
And ſought mine helpe none other waics | 

Sane ſometime to my (elfe alone, 
When karre of was my hetpe God wot 
Loude would J cry, My life is gone 
My dere if that you helpe me not, | 
Then with J ſtraight that death may ends 
Thele bitter pangs and all this griefe 
Foz nonght me thought might it amende. 
Thus in diſpaire to haue relife. | 
I lingered fozth til J was bzought 
With pining in ſo piteous caſe. 

Aba tall that (awe me ſaid me thought 
Lo death is painted in his face. 


EE b wa 
I ent no where, but by the wart Jun 


Y (aw lome light befoze mine cies 
That made me lixh and oft times ſare 
Mr life alas Jthe diſpiſe. 
This laſted well a yere and moze, 
Which no Wight knewe, but only J 
So that my life was nere fazloze, 
And J di(ſpaired btterly. | 
Till on a day as foztune would, 
(Foz that, that Hall be needes muſt fal) 
Jug yay _ 
ended then my , 
And as J ate to wzite 1 
Meaning to ew my great vnriſt. 


Amid mp plaintes among the reſt 
I wzote with inke and teares, 
A am not mine, I am no mine, 
Behold my life away that weares, 
And it I dy the loſſe is thine. 
Herewlth a little hope J canght. 
That foz a while my life did ſtar: 
But in effect all was foz naught, 
Thus liued I ſill till on a day 
As I ſat ſtaring on theſe eyes 
Thoſe ſhining eies, that firſt me bound, 


Lo mercy where it may be found 

And therewithall J dzewe me ueere, 
With feeble hart and at a bzaid 
(But it was ſoftly in — _ 

ercy Madam, was all > 

2 wo was me, when it was tolde, 
Foz therewithall fainted my byeath, 
And J (ate ſtil{foz co behold, 
And heare the indgement of my death. 

But loue noz hap would not conlent 
To end me then but wellaway 
There gaue me bliſſe by A repent 
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Aich quaking hand and hart full faint 


My inward thought tho cried, ariſe, 
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Ws... Songes 
ce hte June to ſee this day: 
Foz after this J plained til 
Go long and in ſo piteous wile, 
That JI my with had at my will. 
Grauntev as I would it deuiſe. 
But Loꝛd who ener heard oz knew, 
Ok halte the fop that J felt chan : 
Oz who can thinke it may be true, 
That ſo much bliſſe had euer man. 
Lo Foztune thus ſet me aloft, 
And moze my lozrowes to reltene, 
Df pleaſaunt ſoyes I taſted oft, 
As much as loue 0z hope might giue, 
The lozrowes old, I felt befoze, 
About my heart, were dzinen thence, 
And foz ech griefe J felt afoze, 
A dad a bliſſe in recompence, 
Then thought J all the time well ſpent, 
That I in plaint had ſpent ſo long, 
Vo was J with m life content, 
That to my ſelfe I ſayd among, 
Sins thou art rid of all thine ill, 
To chew thy loyts let fozth thy voice, 
And ſince thou haſt thy with at will, 
My happy heart refoyce,retoyce. 
Thus felt J ioyes a great deale mo, 
Then by my ſong may well be told: 
And thinking on my paſſed woe, 
My bliſſe did double manifold, 
And thus I thonght with mans blood, 
Such bliſſe might not be bought ro deare, 
Ja ſach eſtate my ioyes then foode, 


That of a change J had no feare. 
But why ſeng IJ ſo long of bliſſe: 
It lalteth not that will away, 
Let me therefoze bewaile the miſſe, 
And ſing the cauſe of my decay. 
Pet all this while there liutn none, 


Not fully twentte dayes | 
Which thought my 3 


Pet hath the enemie ol mine 
Cruell miſhap that wzetched wigbt, 
Now when my like did molt me pleaſe, 
Peuiſed me ſuch cruell ſpight. 
That from the higheſt place of all. 
As to the pleaſing of my thought, 
Downe to the deepeſt am I fall, 
And to my helpe auaileth nought, 
Lo, thus are all my foyes quite gone, 
And J am bzought from happineſle, 
Conttnually to wayle and mone, 
Lo ſuch is foztunes ſtableneſfe. 
In which J thought ſuch ſuretie, 
That pleaſure ſhould haue ended neuer, 
But now alas,aduerſitie, 
Doth make my ſinging ceaſe ton ener, 
O bzittle ioy, O welth vnſtable. 
Who feeles the moſt they ſhall not millt, 
At length to be made miſerable. 
Foz all mult end as doth my bliſſe, 
There is none other tertaintie, 
And atehe end the wont is his, 
That moſt hath knowne pzoſneritie. 
Foz he that neuer bliſſe aſſayed, 
Mey well away with wz 
But he ſhall linde that hath it ſapde, * 
Apatne En" 
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As 1 do now. fo: ere I knew 
What pleaſare was, I felt no griefe, 
Like vntd this and it is true 
The blille hath bzoughtmme ( this milchelte_ 
But pet I haue not ſongen how —+ 
This micheike came but J-fnteny - 
Mitt wofull voice to liag it nowe, 
And therewtchall J mate an ende. 
 ButLozd now that it is begunns, 
A feele my ſpirits are vered ſoze, 
And aſter let me liue no moze, 
Alas the enimp of this life,” 
* The enner of all pleaſantnes, 
Alas he bzingeth al this ſtrife, 
And cauſeth al this wzetchednefſt, 
| Foz inthe mids of all thy welth, 
'Thatbywught my hart to happiness, 
This wicked death be came by elth, 
And robde me of my toikulnes | 
| He came when that J little chought 
Ok ought that might me vere lo loze, | 
And ſodainely he bzought to naught 
My pleaſantneſſe fo; euer moze. 
He llewe my lor, lis the wietch, 
He llewe my ioꝝ o J was ware, 
And now, alas, na might mayſtretch 
To ſet an end to my great care. 
Fa by this curſed deadly troks, 
My bliſſe is loft and I fozloze, 
And no belpe may the loſle reuptt, 
Foi loſt it is foz enermoze. 
And cloſed vp art thoſe faire eres 
| That gane me firſt the figne of grace, | 
My faire ſweete foes.mine enimies, 
And earth doth hide her pleaſont faces. 
The looke which did my like vphold, x 
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tilt which moze bliſle then may be tolde 

Alas now lierh it vnder ground. 
But ceaſe fo: I will ſing no moze. * 
Since that my harme hathnot redzefſe, | 
ur xv a w3etch fo; euermoze 4 
My life will wat wich wietchedneſfy, | 
And ending this my wofull ſong, 
Now that it ended is and paſk, | 
A would my life were but as long, fe 
And that this wozd might be my laſt. — 
Foz lothlome is that life (men j)) 
Chat liketh not the liners minde, 
Lo thus I ſecke mine owne decay, 
And will till that J may it finde . | 


Ofhis loue named White | 
Fall faire and white the is and whſte by name, 
Atoſe white doth ſtriues lillies white to ain 
Tho map contemne the blaſt of black defaine 
Utho in darke night can bꝛing day bzight egaine | - 
The ruddy roſe (mpztaſcth with cleare hew, P 
Falippes and checkes right orient to beholde, 
That the neerer gaſer mey that rewe. 
And feele diſperſt in limmes the chilling toln. 
Foz white all white his bloudlefle face will be. 
The aſhye pale ſo alter will hys cheere, - ; 
Bus I that doe poſſeſſe in full degree 
Thehartie loue of this my hart ſo deare, 
So oft to me as ſhe meſents her face, 
Foz ioy do feele my heart ſpꝛing from his place. 
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- Ofthelauers vnquiet ſtate | 
VVhat thing is th ar which J both haue e lacke 
Ait good will graunted, it is denied: 


How may J be retetued and put abacke, 


Alway doing and yet vnoctupied, | 
Moſt low in that which I haut moſt 8pplied, | 
N lerſe that Jwinne, | 
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And that was done is neweſt fo begin, 
In riches finde J wilfull pouertie, 
In great pleaſure line I in — 
In much freedome J lack my itbertie, 
Thus am I both in toy and in d 
And in few wozds if that I &all be plains 
In Paradiſe J ſuffer all this paine. 


Vybere good vill is, ſome prove 
will appeare, 
JT is no fire that giues no heate, 
Though it appeare neuer ſo hot, 
And they that run and cannot ſweate, 
Are very leane and dzie God wot. 
A pecfite leach applieth his wits, 
To gather hearbes of all degrees. 
And feuers with their feruent fits, 
Be cured with their contraries, 
New wine mill ſerch co finde a vent, 
| Although the caſke be ſet ſo ſtrong. | 
And wit will walke when will is wth 
Although the way be neuer ſo long. | 
The Rabbets run vnder the rocks, 
| The ſnailes do elime the higheſt — 
Ganpouder cleancs the ſturdy blocks, 
A fernent will all thing deuvoures, 
When wit with will and diligent, | 
Apply themſeluts and match as mates, 
There can no want of reſident, | 
From fozce defend the caſteil gates. 
Foꝛgetful neſſe makes little baſk, 
And Sloth delights to liue fall ſoft, 
That telleth the deaf, his tale Doth walk, 
And is fall die that cranes full oft. 
Verſes written on the picture of fir Ioha 
Nene ight. 
Als that euer death (ach vercues would fozlet, 
As cowpalle was within his coppes; whole picture is here 85 
„ 


Oz that {t ever loy in any foztunes might, | 

Thzough deep diſdain to end his life that was eee ves. 
Foz ſith he firſt began in armour to be clad, 
A wozthier Champion than he was, yet England neuer had. 
And chough recure be paſt bis life to have againe, 


That men to mind might call, how far he did excell,, © 

At all aſſapes to win the fame, which were to long to fell, 

And eke the reſtleſſe race.that be full oft hath run, rf 7 
In painfull plight from place to platt, where ſtruitt was to dene, 
Then chould men well perceiue,my tale to be of troth, 1 7 
And he to be the wozthiel wight that euer nature 


ff 


' If 
Shall J thus ener long and be no whit the nere, 4 
And ſhall J till complaint to the. the which me wil not bears 
Alas,ſay nay, and be no moze ſo dome, 
But open thou thy manly mouth. aud 12 that thou halt come. 4 
That thou wilt come thy wozd to \ware, if thou man be, 
The roaring hugie waues, they thꝛtaten my pooze 4 
And toffe thee vp and downe the ſeas, in daunger to be len. | 
Shall they not make me feare that they baut ſwallowed theet | 
But as thon art moſt ſire line, ſo wilt thou tt me to mee ? | | 
Whereby J all go ſee thyHippe ride on the ſtrand, 
And thinke and ſay. lot where he comes, and ſure here wil he lead, 
And then J ſhall lift vp ta thee my little hand, | 
And thou ſhalt thinke thine heart in eaſe, in health to ſee me dann, 
And if tbou come in deede (as Chziſt thee ſerd to Toe) 
Tho'e armes that mille thee yet, cal then embyace 
Ech vaine to euery loint the finely blood hall 
Which now fo; want of thy glad fight doth ſhe w ful pale dead, -| 
But if thou ſlip thy troth,and do not come at al, * 
As minutes in tte clock do ſtrike, fo cal foz death I all. 
To pleaſe both thy falſe bart, and rid my ſelfe from two, i 
That rather had to dis in roth then line VOY * — 11 
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Pet would J wiſh his wozthineſſe in wziting to remainet 1 
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| The meane * is beſt. 
Tee doubtfull mmn hath feuers ſtrange, 
And conſtant hope is oft diſea(de, 
Diſpaixe cannot but bzeede a change, 
Noz fleeting harts cannot be pleaſde, 
Dfall cheſe bad, the beſt J thinke, | 
Is well co hope, though foztune zinks 
Dellred thinges are not ay peſt, 
Noz thinges dented left all vnſought, 
Noz new thinges to be beloued beſ | 
Noz all offers to be ſet atnought, | | 
Ahere faichfull hart hath bene refuſe, 
The cholers wit was there abuſde. 
Tde wofall ſhip of carefull ſpirite, 
Flettngon ſeas of wayling teares, 
With ſayles of wiſhes bzoken quite, 
Hanging on waues of dolefull ceares, 
De (urge of ſighes at wzeck nere hand, 
ay faſt no anker hold on land, 
What helpes the Diall co the blinde, 
D: elſe the clock without it ſound; | 
©: who by dzeames doth hope to finds 
The didden gold within the ground, . 
Shall be as free from cares and teares, 
As he that holds a wolfe by the eares 
And how much mad is he that thinks, 
Toclimbe to heauen by the beames, 
ecihat iop alas hath he that winkes, 
At Titaa oz his golden ſtreames, - 
His toyes not ſubiect to his reaſons lawes, 
That topeth moꝛe then he hath cauſe 
Foz as the Phenir that climeth hie, 
The ſunne lightly in aches burneth, 
Agapne,the Faulcon ſo quick of eye, 
Soone on the ground the net maſketh, 
Experience therefoze the meane aſſurance, 
Pꝛefers befoze the doubtful pleaſance. 


The 


he may obtaine his 
CIth that the way to wealth is wo, 
And after paine is pleaſure pzeſt, 
Aby ſhould J than diſpaltt ſo. 
Ay bewailing mine vnreſt, | 
Oz let to leade my life ih paine, - 
So wozthy a Lady to obtayne. 

The fiſher man doth count no care, 
To caſt his nets to wzack oz waſt, 
And in reward of ech mans ſhare, 
A Gogen gift is much embzaſt, 


And foz the expence of all his paine, 
Oft holds it hap his ſeede to laue: 


Theſe pacient paines my hart doth ſhew, 


To long fo2 lone ere that J know, 


And take no ſcozne to ſcape from (kill, 
To ſpend my ſpirites to ſpare my ſpet che. 


To win foz welth the want of will, 
And thus foz reſt torage I reche, 
Running my race as rect vpzight, 
Til teare of truth appeaſe my plight : 


And plant my plaint within ber bzeft. 


Ado doubtleſſe may reſtoze agaynt. 
My harmes to health, my ruth to reſt. 
That laced is within her chaine. 

Foz earſt ne ate the griefes ſo great, 
As is the ioy when loue is met, 

Foz tyho couets ſo high to clime, 
As doth the bird that pitfal tooke 2 
©1 who delinhts ſo ſwift to lwimme, 
As doth the ſich that ſcapes the booke, 
If theſe had neuer entred wo, 

Dow mought they bann reiopced lo t 


and ' fonnettes. 


The Loner thinkes no paine too opp a 


Should J then grudge in g:eefe oz gall, 
That looke at [ength to whelme a Elk ale. 

The pooze man ploweth his ground foz gaine, 
And ſoweth bis ſeede increaſe to craue, 
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Dutver alas yt loners all. | 
That heart my oy thus leſſe refoice, | 
Judge not amifle what ſo befall, 
In me there lieth no powze of choile, 
It is but hope that doth me moue, 
Who ſtanderde bearer is to lone, 

Dn whoſe enfigne when J behold, 

I (ee the hadow of her ſhape, 
 Mithin my faith ſo faſt yfold, | 

Thzough dzead J die,thzough hope J\lcape, * 
Thus eaſe and wo full oft I finde, 

Chat will you moze,ſhe knoweth my minde. 


Of anew maried Student that played 
faſt or loſe. 

A Student at his booke (o placed, 
That welth he might haue wone, | 

From boke to wife did fleete in haſt, 

From welth to wo to runne. 

Now,who hath plaped a feter caſt, 

Stine fugling firſt begonne ? 

An knitting ofhimſelfe ſo faſt, 

Himſelfe he hath vndont. 


The meane eſtate is to be accounted 
beſt. 


VVV. craftly caſts to ſtere his boare, | 
And ſafely ſcoures the flattring loud, 

He cutteth not the greateſt waves, | 

Foz why thadway were nothing good. 
Ne fleeteth on the crooked ſhoze, 

Left harme him hap a wayting gueff, 
But wins a way betweene them both, 

As who won!d ſay the meane is beit. 
Abo wayteth on the golden meane, 
He put in point of ſickerneſſe. | 
Hideo not his head in llattih cotes, 
Nt ſoudes htmlelke in filthinefle, 


and ſannettes. | | 
Ne ſits aloft in hie eſtate, 1) 1 ti 7. 
Abere hatefull harts enule his chance, ; 


But wiſely walkes betwixt them twaine, 
pz0udly doth himlelfe auanct. | 
The higheſt tree in alk the wood 
. 
The | bas 
Such chance haue pzouDe and loftie mindes, 
When Jupiter from hie doth thzeat, 
.- ith moztall mace and dint of thunder, 
The higheſt hilles bene battered elt, 118 
When they ſtood ſtill that Roden Inder. | 
The man whoſe head with wit is fraught, | 
In wealth will feare a wozfer tide 
When foztune failes diſpaireth nought, 
But conſtantly doth fill abide, 
Foz he that ſendeth grielly ſtozmes 
with whilking winden and bitter blaſtes, 
And foulth with haile the winters face, 
And frotes the ſoyle with hoyzy frolts, | 
Euen he adawth the fozce of colde, | 
The ſpzing in ſends with ſomer hote, | 
The ſame full oft to ſtommę harts 
Is cauſe of bale,of iop the roote. 
Not alwayes ill though ſo be now 
when cloudes be dziuen, then rides the rack 
Pbœbus the frech ne oteth ſtill, 
Sometime he harpes his mule to wake, 
Stand ltilke therefoze pluck vp thy hart, 
Loſe not thy pot though foztune faile. 
Againe when wind do ſetue at will, | 
Cate herbe to hit tohoile thy laile. | 


The louer refuſed, lamenteth his eſtate. | 
, ] Lent my loue to loſſe, and gaged my life in vaine, | 
It hate fon loue, and death ken life of louers is the gaine, 
* And curſe I may by tour ſe. the place the time and houre, 
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Sich that J muſt abſent my ſelfeſo ſecretly, 
In place deſert, where neuer man my ſecrets ſhall eſple, 
In doling of my dayes among the beaſts ſo bzute, 
ho with their tongues may not bewzay the ſecrets of my lute, 
'  No2 in lite to them may once to moue my minde, 
But gale on them, and they on me, as beaſts are wont of kinds 
Thus ranging as refuſde,to reach ſome place of reſt, 
Al ruffe ofhaire,my natles vnnoct as of ſuch ſeemeth beſt, 
That wander by their wits defozmed ſo to be, 
That men may ſay, ſuch one may curſe the time that he firſt gan ſes 
The beauty of her face,her ſhape in ſuch degree. 
As God himſelfe may not diſcerne, ont place mended to bee. 
Noz place it in like place, my fancie foz to pleaſe, 
Who would become a heardmans hire,one houre 10 haut of caſe, 
hereby J might reſtoze to me ſome ſedfaſtneſſe, 
That haue mo thoughts heapt in my head, tht life may long diſge 
As oft to thzow me downe vpon the earth ſo cold, 
Whereas with teares moſt rufully,my ſozrowes doe vnfolde. 
And inbeholding them, J chiefly call to mind, 
What woman could find in her hart ſuch bonding foz to binde, 
then rachly fozth J yede to caſt me from the care, 
Like as the byzd foz foode doth flie,and lighteth in the ſnare, 
From whence J may not meue, vntill my race be tonne, 
So trained is my truth through her that thinks my life wel won 
thus toſſe J too and fro, in hope to hauereleefe, 
But in the fine J find not ſo. it doubleth but my greefe, 
 Wherefoze, I will my want a warning foz to bee. 
Unto all men wiſhing that they. a mirrout make ofmee, 


The felicitie of the mind imbracing vertue that beholdeth 
the wretched deſires of the world. ® 
YYÞem dzeadful ſwelling ſeas thzough boiſterous windy blaſts = 
So toſſe the ſhips, p al foz nought ſerues anker ſaile,qmaſts 
Who takes not pleaſure then,ſafely on oje to reſt, 
And ſee with dꝛede and deepe diſpaire, how ſhipmen are diſtreſk. 
Not that we pleaſure cake, when dthers ke len ſmart, 
Dur gladneſſe groweth to ſee their harmes, and yet to feleno part. 
Delight we take allo, wel ranged in aray, ' * 


and fonnettes 4. 
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But yet among the reſt no io may match with this, ” 
aſpice vnto the temple hie, where wiledome thzoned ia, 
Defended with the lawesof hozle heads expert. | 
Clthich cleare it keepe from errozs miſt,þ might the truth pern 
From whence thou ma iſt looke downe, and ſee as vnder foote,/ 
Mans wandzing wil # doubtful life from whence they tooke thei! 
how ſome by wit contend by pzowes (ome to raile, 2 8. 
Riches and rule to gaint and hold, is all that men deuile. 
O miſerable mindes,© harts in folly ent. 
Ay ſee you not what blindneſle in this wzetched if is peat? | 
Body deuopde of greefe,mind free from care and dad. 
Js all and ſome that nature craues wherewith our life to feedy, | 
So that foz natures turne let thinges may well ſuffile, | 
Polour and greefe cleane to expell and ſome delight lurpziſe. | 
Pea and it falleth oft,that nature moze content. 
Is with the leſſe, then when the moze caſe dellght i tent. 
9 3 —— . M dive, | 
e winter with h zmes no lenger dare a 
183. pleaſant graſſe with lultie green, ; earth hath newly v 
The trees hath leanes,the bowes done ſpzead,new dis. 
the water bzokes are cleane ſonke down, pleaſant | 
the lpzing is come, the goodly nimpes now daunce in place, 
Thus hath the yeremoſt pleaſauntly of late _ 
Hopt fo; no immoztalitie fox wealth will weare away. | 
As we may learne by euery yeare,yea howers of day, | | 
Fo; Zephirus doth mollifie,the cold and bluſtring w 
The ſummers dzought doth take away the ſpzing out of nee, 
And yet the ſommer cannot laſt but once mult ep aſide, 
Then Autumn thinks to keepe his plact, but Autumn cannot | 5 
Foz wht he hath bzought kozth his fruits. ſtuft the barns tb coz co 
Then winter eates and empties all, and thus is Autumne — 


r Re. 


then hozy froſts pollelle the place, then tempeſts — 


Tht rage ol ſtoꝛmes dot mate al cold, mich 
wherefoze let no man put his truſt in that that will 
Foz llipper welth will not continue, pleaſure will 
Fo when that we loſt haue our life, and lie under a 
Chat art we then we art but * 1 our p 
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No man can fell what Cod almight of tuery wight do tat, 
No man can ſay to day J li ue, til mozne my life hall loft. 
Foz when thou ſhale de foze the indge ſtand to rete iue thy dome, 
that ſentence Minos doth pzonounce that muſt of thee become. 
Then ſhall not noble Rock and blood redeeme the frem his hands 
Noz ſugred take with eloquence ſhal loſe thee from his bands. 
Noz pet thy life vprightly led can helpe thee out of hell, 
Fo who delcendeth down ſo deepe muſt there abide and dwell, 
Diana could not thence deliner chaſt Hipolitus, 
No Theſeus could not call to life his friend Perithous- 
A complaint of the loſſe of liberty by loue. 
IA ſecking reſt vnreſt J finde. 
I find that wealth is cauſe of woe, 
Ao wozth the time that J enclinde, 
To fire in mind her beanty ſo. 
That day be darkened as the nighe 
Let furious rage it cleane denoure, 
Ne ſunne noz moone therein gine light, 
But it tonſume with freame and ſhowie. 
Let no ſmall birds ſtraine foozth their voyce, 
&tith pleaſaunt tunes ne yet no beaſt, * 
F ind cauſe whereathe may reioyce 
That day when chaunced mine vnreſt. 
Wherein alas, from me was ranght 
Mine owne free choyſe and quiet minde, 
My life my death in balance bzaught, 
And reaſon raſde though barke and rinde 
And J as pet infloure of age, 
Both wit and will did ill aduauntt, 
Ay to refiſt that burning rage, 
But when J durſt then did J glaunce, 
Nothing to me did ſeeme ſo hie, 
In mind J could it ſtraight atta ine 
Fanſie perſwaded me thereby, 
Lone to eſteeme a thing moſt vaine, 
But as the birde vpon the bier, 
Doth pꝛick and pzolne her without care, 
Not knowing alas (pooze foole) how neere 
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She is vnto the fowlers mare. 
So J amid diſceittull cruſt, | 
Did not miſtruſt ſuch wokull happe, . 
Till cruell loue ere that J wilt, 
Had caught me in his carefull rrappe, 
Then did J feele and parely know 17 
How little fozce in me Wraigne, , © 
So loone to yeeld to ouerthzow 
So fraile to flit from ioy to patne. 
Foz when in welth will did me lead, 
De libertte to hoile my laile, 
To hale at ſhete and caſt mp leade, 
I thought free choiſe would ill pzeuai(l 
Intl es Apart, 
No raging ſtozme had in | 
Ant ill J raiſde.a goodly 
@hereto my courſe J did direct. 
In whoſe — — in — wile, 


My tackle faild my compaſſe nenne A 
Though bote deſires ſuch ſtoꝛme Fold , 


— 


That ſterne and toppt went all to wiach, , ._. 


Dh cruell happe, oh fatal chaunce, * 
© foztune why were thou vnkinde, 
Aithout regard thus in a traunce, 
To reue from me my topfull mind. F 
Where J was free nom muſt J ſeriie, * 


Where J was loſe now am 1 bound, mth 8 


In death my life I doe pzeſerne, 

As one though girte with many a wauude. 
A prayſe of hiß Lady.” _... 
Eue place you Ladies and be gone, . 
Boaſt not your ſelues at all, 

Foz here at hand appyocheth one, 

Ahole face wil ſtaine you all. 

The vertue of her linely lookes 

Crcels the pzectous ſtone, 

1 with to haue none other bookes 

To read oz looke hens 


Longes 


In eth ol her two chzial eyes, 
Smileth a naked boy, 

It would you all in hart ſuffiſe, 
To ſee that lambe of (oy. 

I thinke nature bath loft the mould, 
here the her ſhape did take, 
©} elſe I doubt if nature could 
Ho faire a creature make 

She may be well comparde, 
Unto the Phenir binde, 

Whoſe like was neuer ſcene 02 heard, 
Cbat any man can finde. 

Yn life che is a Diana chaſt, 
Leers nenn rennt 
What will ye moze we (ay. 

It all the wozld were longht lo farre, 
Who ton dd find ſuch a wight, 

Her beautie twinckleth like a arte, 
Mithin the froſty night. 

n 
- Wirh (ach a comiy grace, 

Da ruddier too then doth the rote 
Within her linely 

Leh bers fentt none hal her meet, 

Neat no wanton ploy, 


The 
Js mixt with hamekaltnelle 
All vice the doth wholy refuſe, 
And hateth idlenefle. 
© Lon it is a wozldfo lee,: 
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As doth the Jelifloure,a werde, | 

And moze & thouſand wayes. "= | 

How might J do to get a graffe, pw 

Of this vulpotted tret? | 

Foz all the reſt are plaine but chaffe, 

' hich ſeeme good cozne to bee. 
This gift alone I ſhall her giue, 

Aden death doth what he can, 

Her honeſt fame ſhall liue, 

QAithin the mouth of man. 


The poore eſtate :obeholden nde 


F: Fperlence now doth thew what Go vs taught befoze, 

Delired pompe is vayne,and ſieldome doth it laſt, 
Aube climbs to raigue with 
Alas the wofull end that c 


Deceiued is the bird by 
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Such as with oten cakes in pooze eſtate abiues, 
Ok care they haue no cure, the crab with mirth they toll. 


Excel doth dyerde their wo they ſaile in Stillaes colt, 
Remaining in the tozmes till ſhip and all be loſt. f 
Serue God therefoze thou pooze, foz lo, thou liueſt in reit, 
Eſchew the golden hall, thy houſe is bet. 
T The complaint of Theſtilis amid the deſert wood. 


beltilis a lite man, when loue did him fozlake, 
Ah wofull man (quod he)fallen in thy lot to monte, 


© 

2 
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And pine away with carefull thoughts vato thy lone vnknowne, | 5 


Thy Lady thee fozlakes whom thou did honour ſo. 
Tha: ap to her thou were a friend, and to thy ſelf a oe, 
Ye loners that haue loſt your harts deſired choice, _ / 


Lament with me my cruell happe,and helpe my — boxer, 


Qu neuer man that ſtood (ſo great in foztunes grace, : 

an with his (tweete alas to dtart poſſeſt ſo high op: 

„ 1 whole limple hart aye thaught — ſurt, 
i 


Cepell har plaſunt — 33 Pente 7 


Mone eaſe feele they then thoſe. thi rom thei bright von ü 


y 


In mourning wiſe amid þ woods thus gan his 'plaint fo * 


ot 
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Bu! now J lee hie lp; inging tides they may not ave vt tndure, 

She knowes my giltles hart and pet the lets it pine, 

Dk her vntrue pꝛokeſſed loue, ſo feeble is the twine, 

Clhat wonder is it than, if 1 be rent my heares, 

And crauing death continualſy,do bath my ſelle in teares. 

Tlhen Creſus king of Lide was caſt in cruell bands, 

Aud pelded goods and life alſo into his enimies handes. 

Chat foung could tell his wo, yet was his griefe much leſſt 

Then mine,foz I haue loſt my loue which might wy wo redzelle. 

Pe woods that ſhzoud my lims ginenow your hollow ſounde, _. _ 

That ye may helpe me ta bewaile the cares that me confounde. 

Pe riuers reft awhile and tap the ſtreames that 'runne, 

Rew Theſtilis moſt wofull man that reſtes under the ſunne. 

Tranſpozt my ſighes ye windes voto my pleaſant foe, 

My trickling teares ſhall witnes beare of this my cruell woe. 

O happy man wert J if all the goddes agreed, | 

That now the liters tate ould cut: in twatne my fatall thyeede. 

Till life with loue hall ende . J here reſigne all toy, 

Thy pleaſant ſwete I nom lament, whole lacht dzerds mine annoy . 

Farewell my deare therttom farewell to me well knowne, 

Af chat J dy it half be (atv that rhou haſt flains thing one: k 

An aunſwere of comfort. 

Ten thou (ily man, uhy doſt thou ſo complaine, | 
Jfneedes thy loue will the fozſake, thy mourning i in vaine. 

Foz none can fozce the ſtreames againſt their tourſi to runne. 

Noz yet vnwilling lone with ceares oz walling can be wonne. 

Ceaſe thou therefoze thy plaintes let hope thy ſozrouns caſe, | 

The chipmen thongh their laile be reat,yet hope to ſcape the ſeas” 

Though ſtraunge the ſeeme awhile, yet thinke ſhe will .ot change 

Good cauſes dz ine a ladies loue, ſometime to ferme full Nraunge.. 

No louer that hath wit, but can fozeſee ſuch happe, , 

That no wight can at wich oz will leepe in his ladies lappe. 

Archilles foz a time faire Bziſes did fozgo, | 

Pet did they meet with ioy againe. Then thinke thou maieſt do ſo 

Thoughhe and loners all in loue,ſharpe ſtozmes do finde, 

Diſpaire not thou pooe Thektilis though thy lout ſcemt dukinde 

Ah thinke her graffed loue caunot ſo] ſone decap 

Hie lpzinges may ceaſe from ſwelling ſill, but nturt dyr —_ 


and ſonnettes. 


Ott to:mes of louers pre doe moze their lone NOS" 

As ſhining ſunne refreth the fruites, when raining gines to — - 
{then ſp: inges are waren lowe, then muſt they flowe agatne, 
So ſhall my hart aduanced be, to pleaſure out of panne 
When lacke of thy delight moſt bitter griefe apperes,  , 
Thir.ke on Etraſcus wozthy loue, that lated: thirtie 
hich could not long atchiue, his harts 
yet at the ende he found reward, that made him to 
Synce he lo long in hope with patience did temaint, 
Cannot thy feruent loue fozbarechy lous, a money: twain? 
Admit ſhe minde to chaunge and nedes will the fo; | 

s there no mo may the delight but Ge that painech 
Thiſtilis dꝛaw to the towne and loue as thou haſt — . | 
In time thou knoweft by faithfull loue,as good as ſhe is wonne, - 
And leaue the deſert woods and wailyng thus alone, Wm] 


| . 


The louer praieth pittie ſhewing that nature ha 

. wy lie: dog — it were ot, for the fame 
ing of his Ladies handes. 

Ature that 1 my ſely dog God wot 
Euen fo; my ſake ta like where J do loue, 
Infozced him whereas my lady ſate, 
ith humble ſute befoze her falling flatte, 
As in his {0zt he might her pzay and moue 
To rue vpon his Lozd and not fozgear. 
The ſtedkaſt faith he beaveth her, and loue, 
Riſſing her hand whom ſhe could not remoue. 
Away that would foz frowning non fo; thieat 


As though he would haut ſaid in my behooke, | 4 8 


HVitty my loꝛd pour laue that doth remaine. 
Leſt by his death you giltles ſlay vs twaine. 
Of his ring ſent to his Lady. 
Ince thou my ring maitſt coe, where I nemay* | 
ſince thou maiſt (prake where I muſt hold my _ 
Say vnto her that is my liues ſtaye, 
Grauen within which J doe here erp2eſſe, 
That (ooncr ſhall the ſunne not ſhine by day, 
and _ the raine the flpodes ſhall waxen leſſe, 


# * * 
reipice, 1 


Andſeeke to ſalut thy (28 els tubert, if all her lone be donne 


0 


| 
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Sooner the tree the hunter ſhall bewzay, 
Then J fo; change oz choile of other loue, 
Do euer ſecke my fanſy to remoue. 
The changeable eſtate of louers. 
Fi thata reſtles hed muſt ſomewhat haue in be. 
Wherewithit may acquainted be. as falcon is with lure, 
Fan(y doth me awake out of my dzouley ſlecpe, 
In ſeeing how the little mouſe, at night begins to creepe, 
So the defirous man, that longs to catch bis pzay 
Ya ſpying how to watch his time,lieth lurking ſtill by day. 
In hoping foz to haut and fearing foz to find 
The ſalue that ould recure his loze, # lozroweth but the minde 
Such is the gulfe of loue,, and the vncertaine ſtate. 
That ſome ould haue their hoped happe, and other hard eſtate, 
That ſome ſhould leme to toy in that they neuer had, 
ſome againe hall ſrowne as faſt, where caurles they be (av, 
trades doe louers vſe. when they be moſt at large 
bat guided þ ſtere when they themlelaes ly freted fn the bargs 
 grennefle of my youth cannot thereo ferp)eſſe 
pzoceſle foz by pzofe vnknowen, all this is but by gelle, 
 Mherefoze I holde it beſt, in time to hold my peace, 
But wanton will it cannot hold, oz make my penne to ceaſe, 
A pen of no auaile,a fru itleſſe labour eke. 
Wy troubled hed with fanſies fraught, doth paine it ſelfe to (eeke 
And if perhaps my woꝛds of none anaile doe pzicke 
Such as doe feele þ hidden harmes, I would not they ſhould kicks 
As cauſelefſe me to blame which thinketh chem no harme, 
— — by others fire, ſometime my (elfe to warme, 
bichclerely J deny, as giltleſſe of the crime, 
And though wzong deemed J be therein, truth it willtty in time 


Apraiſe of Audley, * .. 
en Audley had runne out his race, and ended were his dales 
His fame ſtept fozth o bad me wilt of him be wozthy prallt. 
hat life he lad, what actes he did. his vertues and good name, 
hereto I clad foz true repozt,as witnes, to the ſame. 
Well bozne he was wel bet by kinde, whoſe mind did neuer ſworue 
A (kilfu{l bed, a valiant heart a red hand to lerue 5 2 
w 4 «þ * 10 
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Bought vp and trained in fetes of war long time 
Cald home againg toſerue his pzince wb ill he nghe to pleaſe, | 
CJ hat turney was there he refuſde, what ſerutce did he thoone? 
Ahert he was not noz his aduiſe what great exploit was doone. 
In towne a lambe in field full fierce,a Lion at the net de. 1 
In ſober wit a Salomon yet one of ſhectozs leede: | 
Then ſhame it were that al tong ſhould defame his dedes, || 
That in his life a mirrour was to all that him ſncceedes. - - - | | 
No pooze eſtate noz high renowne his nature could pernerf, - | 
No hard miſchaunte þ him betel could moue his conſtant hart, 
Ebus long he lined , loued of all, as one miſlikt of none 
And where he went who cald him not the gentle Paragon, 
But courſe of kind did tauſe ech fruite to fall when it is rips 
And ſpitefull death will (uffer none to ſcape his greeuous gripe. 
pet though the ground receiued haue his cozps into her wombe, 
This Epitaph ygraned in bzaſe,ſhall ſtand vpon his tombe. 
Lo here he lies that hated vice,and vertuous life imbzaſt. 
His name in tat th, his ſpyite aboue, deſernes to be well plaſte, | 
ime trieth truth. | 
FE Ch thing I ſee hath time which time muſt try my truth. | 
Aich truth deſerues a ſpecial! truſt on truſt gret frenſhip gro- | 
And friendſhip may not faile where faichfullnes is founde, (weth, 
Andfaithfulneſſe is full of fruite, and fruitefull thinges be founde | | 
And ſound is good at pꝛbofe, and pꝛoofe is pzinceof p)aile, 4 
And pzecious pꝛaiſe is ſuch a pearle , as ſildome nert detaye:: 
All theſe thinges time tries fourth, which time I muſt abide, i 
{ow ſhould J boldly crepit crane till time my truſt haut tribe 
Foz as J found a time to kal in fanſies frame, 4 | 
So J do wich a lucky time fon to de clare the ſame. | 
eee wh 
en ſhall my hart po n peace, the time tf 
The loner refuſed of his loue embraceth 


= —_— 


_ vere 
Mr youthful yeres are paſt, 

My iopfull dales are gone 
my life it may not-laft, | ; 
My grant and J am one. oth | | 
Fx mirth and (oyes art flev | [4354 fut 


And Ja man in wo, 
Delirous to be dead, 
My milchiefke to fozgo. 
IJ burne and am a cold 
I freeſe amidſt the fire: 
I (ee the doth withhold, 
That is my moſt deſire. 

JI ſee my helpe at hand 
I (ee my life alſo, / 
I ſee where the doth ſtand 
That is my deadly foe : 

I (ee how ſhe doth lte: 
And yet ſhe will be blinde, 
I ſee in belping me 
She ſcekes and will not find. 

J (ee how Hee doth wie, 
When J begin to mont, 

I (ee when J come nie, 

How faine ſhe would be gone, 
I ſee what will-ye moze, 
She will me gladly kill, 

And you ſhall ſee therefoze 
That the ſhall haue her will, 
I cannot line with ſtones, 

It is too hard a foode, 

J will be dead at once, 

To dar my Lady good. 


The Picture of a Lover. | 
Chold my picture here wel pzotrayed fox the nones, 
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l ith hart conſumed, and falling fleſh behold the very bones, 


Cthole cruel chaunce alas and deſtenie is ſuch, 

Onely becauſe J put my truſt in ſome folke all to much. 
Foz ſince the time that J did enter into this pine, 

J neuer ſaw the riſing ſunne but with my weeping eyne, 
Noꝛ vet J neuer heard ſo ſweete a voice oz (ound, 

But that to me it diꝭ increaſe the dolour of my wound: 
Noz in ſo ſoft a bed alas J neutr lap: | 

But that it ſeemed hard to me 02 ener it was day. 


Pet 


— 


and ſonettes 
Pet in this body bare that naught but life retaines, | ' 


The ſtrength whereof clean paſt away, the care yet fill remaines 


Like as the Cole in flame doth ſpend it ſelfe you ſee, 
To vaine and wzetched t indze duſt til it conſumed be: 
So doth this hopr of mine enfozce my feruent ſute, 
To make me fo; to gape in vaine whillt other eat the fruit, 
And ſhal doe till that death doe giue me ſuch a grace 
To rid this ſiely wofull ſpirite out of this dolefull caſe, 
And then would God were wit in ſtone oz elſe in lead, 
This Epitaph vpon my graue, to ſhew why J am dead. 
Herelieth the louer lo, who foz the lone he aught, + 
Aliue vnto his Lady deare,his death thereby he caught, 
And in a ſhield of black lo here his armes appeares, 


cclith weeping eyes as you may ſee, wel poudzed al with teares, 


Lo here you may behold aloft vpon his bzeſt, 5 

A womans hand ſtraining the hart of himthat loue⸗ her beſt. 

Caherefoze al you that ſee this cozpes fo; loue that ſarnes, 

Example make vnto you all, that thankleſſe lovers larnes. 
Of the death of Phillips. 

B Ewayle with me all ye that haue pꝛofeſt, 

Ok muſick thart,by though of coard oz winde, 
Lay downe your Lutes,and let your gitterns reft, 
Phillips is dead whoſe like you cannot finde, 
Ok muſick much erceeding all the reſt, 
Muſes therefoze of fozce now muſt ye weft, 
Pour pleaſaunt notes into another ſounde, | 
The tring is bob, the lute is diſpoſſeſt, - 
The hand is colde,the body in the ground, | 
The lowzing lute lamenting now therefoze, 

Philips her friend that can her touch no moe. 


That al thing ſometime finde eaſe of their | *' + 


paine, ſaue only the Louer. 
pee there is no (ozt | 
Of thinges that liue in griefe, 
Which at ſome time may not reſozt 
Whereas they haue reliefe, 
The ſtricken Dere by kinde 
Ok death that ſtandes in Fr 
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Foz bis recure an hearbe can inde, 
The arrow to withdzaw. 

The chaſed Dere hath (oyle, 
To coole him in his beate, 
The Alle after his weary toile, 
In ſtable is vpſet. 
The Conyhath his cane, 

The little bird his neſt, 

From heate and cold themſelues to ſane, 
At all times as ther liſt, 

The owle with feeble ſight, 
Lyes lurking in the leaues, 
The lparrow in the froſty night 
May ſhzoude her in the eaues, 

But wo to me alas, 
In ſunne noz yet in ſhade, 
I cannot finde a reſting place, 
Mr burden to vnlade: 

But day by day till beares, 
The burden on my backe, 
Wich weeping eye and watrie teares, 
To hold my hope aback, 

All thinges l lee "_ place, 
WMherein they bow oz bende. 
Wane this alas my wofull caſe, 
Which no where findeth end. 


» aſſault of Cupid the Fort where the Lovers hart 
„ Cy 


VP" Cuptd ſcaled firſt the fozt, 

Aherein my hart lay wounded ſoze, 
The battrie was of ſuch a ſozt, 

Mat I mut yeeld oz die therefoze, | 

There ſaw I lone vpon the wall, 

How he his banner did diſplay, 

Alarme alarme he gan to call, 

And bad hts (ouldiers keepe aray. 

' The armes the which that Cup(d bears, 


ert 


and | ſonnettes. 


euere pearced harts with teaves beſpzent, 
In ſiluer and ſable to declare 

The edfaſt loue he alwayes meant, 
There might pou ſte his hand all deft, 
In colours like to white and black, 
ith poulder and with pellets peſt, 
To bꝛing them foozth to ſpoile and ſackt. 

Good will the maiſter of the ſhot, 
Stoode in the Rampiet bzaue and pzoude, 
Foz expente of poulder he ſpared not, 
Aſlault aſſault to trie aloude. 

There might you beate the Cannons roze, 
Ech peece diſcharged a Loners looke, 
CWlhich had the power co rent and toze, 
In any place where as they tooke. 

And tuen with the trumpets ſowne 
The lcaling ladders were vp ſet, 
And beanty walken vp and downe, 
QAith bow in hand and arrowes whet 
Then firft Deſire began to (kale 
And ſhzouded him vnder his targe, 
As one the wozthiel of them all, 
And apteſt foz to giut the charge, 
The puſhed ſouldlers with = pikes, 
And Holberds with handy ſtrokes 
The Hargabuh in fleſh it lights, 
and dimps the alre wi 
And as it is now 
When ſhot and pouder gins to want, 

I hanged vp my flag o 

And pleaded foz my lues graunt 

When fanſie thus had made her bzeach 
And beautie entred with her band, 
Caith bagge and baggage Gely wzetch, 
I yeeld into beautſes hand» 

Then beautie had to blow retreite, 
And enery ſouldier to retire, 

And mercy mild with ſperde to ſet 


| 
l 


miſtie ſmokes. 
vle, 


8 3 ange. 


Me captive bound as Pziſoner, 
Madame (quoth J)fith that this day, 

Had ſerned you ac all aſſayes, 

I yecld to you without delay, 

Here ofthe Foztreſſe all the keyes, | 
And ſich that J haue bene the marke, 

At whome you ſhot at with your eye, | 

Needes mult you with your handy wacke 

Oz ſalue my (oze 02 let me die. | 


The aged louer renounceth love. 
Loth that J did loue, 
] In youth that J thought ſweete, 
As time requires foz my behour, 
e thinkes they are not meete, 
My luſtes they doe me leaue, 
My fanſies all are fled, 
And tract of time begins to weane, 
Gray beares vpon my head. 
Fo: age with ſtealing ſteps 
Hath clawde me with his crouche, 
And luſty life away ſhe leapes, 
As there had bene none ſuch. 
My muſe doth not delight 
Me as ſhe did befoze, 
My hand and pen art not in plight, 
As they haue bene of poze. 
Foz reaſon me denies 
| This pouthly idle time, 
And day by day to me ſhe cries, 
Leaue of theſe foyes in time. 
The wzinckles in my bzow, 
The furrowes in my face, 
Saylimping age will lodge him nw, 
Where youth muſt giuehim place. 
The harbinger of death, 
To me TJ ſee him ride, 
The cough, the cold, the gaſping SY 


——— 


and ſo 
Doth bid me to ppoulde / 
A pictte art and a ſpade, 
And eke a ſh;eding ſheete, 
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Do ſhall ye waſt to duſt. 


Ofthe Ladie Ventworths death, 

TO lune to de and dye to line againe, 
with good renown of kame wel lev befoze, 
Here lieth the that learned had the loꝛt 
Whom if the perfet vertues woulded daynt, 
To be ſet foꝛth with folie of wozldly grace 
Aas noble bozne, and matcht in noble race, 


Lo2d wencwozths wilt, oz 2 to attaint 


rein with child, deliuering of der ST 
Thlrimely birth harhbjought hem both tntombs | 5 
RW | 


Thelouer acculin is op orker has * 
in libertie 1b: 
Tess the bitter teares, -| 
That I invaine haue waſted, - [ 
The bzoken llerpes the woe and feares'- | 
long in me hane laſted, 
lone and afl J owe to chee, - + 
I renownce and make me free. 
(hich freedome J haue by 5 
And not by my delerning , 
Since ſo vnconſtantly thou wilt 
Not loue but ſtil be (weruing $f] 
To leaue me off which was thine owne . 
Without cauſe why as all be knowen, 
The fruics wer faire the which did den 
Mithtu my garden planted. 
2 — greene of enery bough | 
moiſkure neuer wanted, 
ere the dloſomes gan fall, 
de cat terpellet waſted all. 
The body was the garden place, 
And ſurgred wozdes it beareth, 
The blolomes al thy faith it was, 
Which as the canker weareth' 
The caterpiller is the ſame, 
That hath wonne the 4nd len thy name” 
J meane the louer loued now, 
By the pzctenſed foly, 
Which will pzoue like thou Galt * 
Cinto atree of holly + | 
That barke and dert beares alwales' 


— — - 


nd amen 


The one. birds feedes,che« 
And right well mighteſt 


bas the with, © 


hate ſo 
Therewſth ta traine the . 
From Troys retourne | 
The lover for wan of his defre, ſhewerhbis 
at 


AS Cipzes yy ay ie is by the roote, 
As bzaunch oj ib 

As well ſotune ſeede 

As gaptng ground that — ck 
As Powles that when the earth to do them bote, 
As fith on land to whom no water flowes, 
As Chamelon that lackes the aire ſo ſote 
As flowers do lade when Phedus rareſt owes, 
— — . 


Do wanting my with 1 
Aha happicend endexceedth al all — and 
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The glozy in the wo 
Renowned fame thoughe foztune wonne 
The glittering gold the rn | 


tter from whence Any 
that cannot ſpzout | 
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LA Songes. 


Theſenſuall life that ſeemes ſv ſwete, 

| The hart with iopfulbdayes repleate. 

_ Thething whereto ech wight is thzall 
The happte end exceedeth all. 


Againſt an vnſteadfaſt woman. 
O Temerous caunters that delthtes in toyes, 
Tumbling cock boate tottrimg to and fro, 
Jangling (eſters, depzauers offweteioies 
- Ground of the graffe whice all my griefe doth grow 
| Vullen ſerpent enuironed with deſpite 
That ill foz good at all times doth roquite. 


A praiſe of Petrarche and Laura his Ladye: 
O Petarche head and pzince. of Pocts all. | 
Mthoſe liuely gift of flowing eloquence | 

Cell may we (eeke but finde not how oz whence, 
So care a gift with the did rife and fall, 
Peace to thy bones and glozy immoztrall 
Be to thy name and to her ercelleuce, 
Whoſe beautielightued in thy timeand ſence, 
So to be ſet fozth as none other ſhall. | 
| Why hath not our pines rimes ſo perfet wzoughts, 

Ne why our time fojth b;ingeth deantie ſuch: 
To try our wits as golde is by the fouch, 
If to the ſtile the matter aided ought: 
But there was neuer Laura moze then one, 


And her had Petrarch foz his Paragone. 


That Petrak carmot be paſſed but notwith- 
ſtanding that Laura is far ſurpaſſed 
V Ith Perrarch to cõpare there may no wight, 
Noz pet attaine vnto ſohigh a ſtile, 
But yet J wot full wel where is u file, 
To frame a learned man to hatſe a right. 
Of >ature meane of ſeemely fozme and ſhape, 
Ech lime of iuſt pzopoztion to her height. 
Her colour freſh and miugled wich ſuch lloight * 


and ſonnettes. 


As though che roſe fate in te lie lap. | 
In wit and tang to hem what may be (ed, .. 
To euery dede the iolnes a perfet grace 

If Laura linen, he would . 15 
Foz I dare ſay and lay my 

That moinus could not, ihe hawae 1 

Duce luſtlie lap, Lo this may be amended. 


Againſt a cruell woman. 
Cxkuell vakind whom mercy cannot moue, 
ol vnhap wher rage doth raigue 
Ground of my griefe where pittie cannot pzoue, 
Tickletotrult of all vntruth the traine, 
Thou rigozous rocke that truth cannot remoue 
Daungerous delph, deepe ton of diſpajne, 
Satke of ſelfewill, the chelt of craift and chaungs 
What cauleth thee thus tau le les foz to channge 
Ah pittileſſe plaint whom plaint cannot pzouoks 
Den of dilceite that right doth Kil refule, 
Cauleleſſe-pnkinde that carieſt vnder cloks 
Crueltye and craft me onely to abuſe, 
Stately 8 tubboznely withRanding Cupides rok 
Thou matuailous maſe that makeſt men male, 
Dwollen by (elfe will, moſt Kone ilfe and ſtrange, 
What cauſeth thee thus cauſeles foz to chaunge: 
Vlipper and lecret where lyertie cannot ſowe, - 
25 pf newelt ie, neſt of newfangleneſle, 
pzing of all ſpite frs whence whole flods dg flows 
Thon caue 4 cage of care 4 craiftines, ' 
Mauertng that euery blaſt doth blowe 
Graffe without groth and cauſe of carefulneſſe, 
Heape of miſhappe of all my griefe the grange; 
Chat cauſeth the thus caulcleſle foz to change. 
Haſt thou fozgot that I was thine inert 
By fozce of loue, haſt thou not hart at all: 
$awelt thou not other log thy loue were left 
Rnoweſt thou vnkinde, that nothing might befall. 
Fro out my hart BY" wig the. bereft 
tit. | 
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meaneft thou then, at riot thus to range : | 8 
dleaucft thine owne that neuer thought to change* 


The Louer ſheweth what he would have, if t- were graun- 
ted him to haue what he would wiſh. * 
1 it were ſo that od would graunt me my requeſt, 

And that I might of earthſy thingts haue that J liked beſt, 
I would not wich to clime to pzincely bit eſtate, 
Which flipper is, and flides fo oft. and hath ſo fickle fate, 
Noz yet to conquer Redtmes with cru-!1 ſwozd in hand, 
And le to thead the grlltleffe blood o. ſuch as would withtand, 
Noz J would not defire in wojtdly rule to raigne | 
Wihoſe fruit is all vnquietneſſt and b;eaking of the bzaine 
No! riches in excelle of vertue ſo abhozd, 
I would not craut which bzeedeth care,and cauſeth all diſcozde, 
But my requeſt ſhould be moze wozth a thouſand 'folde, | 
That I might baue and her enioy that bath my hart in hold. 
Dh God what luf#y lifs ould we tiue then fo; ener, 
In pleaſaunt ioy and perfect bliſſe to length our lines together. 
Wich wozdes of friendly cheare,and lookes of linely loue, 
To vtter all our hot 1 neuer ſhould ttmoue. 
But grolle and greedie wits which grope but on the ground, 
To gather muck of wozlvly goods which oft doe them confound, 
Cannot attaine td know the miſterſes dinint, 
Ot part lout whereto hie wits of knowledge doe encling, 
A niggatd of dis gold, ſuch ioy can neuer have, | - 
hich gets with tofle,and keepes with care, is his monles dan 
As they entoy afwayes that taſt lone in his kinde 
Foz they doe hold continually a heauen in theit winde, | 
No wozldly goeds could bzing my hart ſo great an taſe, 
As foz to finde o thing that might my Lady pleaſe, 
Foz by her only loue, my hart ſhonld haue all toy, 
And with the ſame put cate away, and al that could anoy, 
As if that any thing ouWhtunee to'make me ſad, | 
The touching of her cozall Nippes, would fraight wayes matt mt 
And when that in hart J doc feele that did me gretue. (glad 
With one embzacing of her armes ſhe might me (pong relieus. 


Aad as the Angels all which it in heaven die, 5 


and ſonnettes 


So likewiſe Ton earth ſhould! 


TO loue alas who woyld not feare, 
That ſeeth my wofull Rate, 

Foz de to whom my hatt I beate, 

Doth me extremely hate. | 

And why therefoze J cannot tell. 

He will no lenger with me dwell. 

Did you not ſue and long me lerue, 
Ere J pou graunted grace: 

And will you thus now from me * 
That neuer did treſpace: 

Alas, pooꝛe woman then ale 

A wery life here muſt J —4 

And ſhall my faith hane ſuch refyſe 
In deede and ſhall it ſo: | 
Is there no choice foi me to chule 
But muſt J leaue youlo: 
Alas pooze woman then alas, 
A wery life hence muſt J paſſe, 

And is there now no remedie 
But that you will fozget her: 
There was time when that perdie, 
Pou would haue heard her better. 
But now that time is gone and paſt. 
And all your loue is but a blaſt, 
And can you thus bzeake your behen 
In deede and can youſo? | 
Did you not ſweare you loued me beũ 


And can you now ſay no? | © 


Remember me pooze wight in paint. 

Aud foz my ſake tur ne once againe. 
Alas pooze Dido now I feele 

Thy pzeſent paiufull Late, 


ich preſence and the ſight of God, haue their fellcitie, 
ue al carthly bliſſe, 
AUith pzelence of that Haragon,mp God in earth that 1. 


The Lady forſaken of her Louer prayeth his reuum- 


or the end of her own life. 


— — — p — — 


LY ange. 


Eben falſe Eneas did him ſttale, 

From thee at Carthage gare, 

And left theefleeping in thy bed, 

Regarding not what he had ſed. 

Mas neuer woman thus detrayde, 

Noz man ſo falſe foz\wozne, 

His faith and troth ſo Rrongly tide, 

Untruth hath all to tozne. 

And J baue leaue foz my good will, 

To waple and weepe atone my fill, 
But lince it will not better be 

My teares ſhall neuer blin, 

To moiſt the earth in ſuch degret 

That I may dzowne therein, 

That by my death all men may ſay, 

Lo women are as true as they. 

By me all women may beware, 

That ſee my wokull ſmart, 

To ſeeke true loue let them not ſpare, 

Bekoze they let their hart. 

1 elſe they may become as J 

Which foz mp truth am like to die. 


The Loner yeelden into his Ladies 
hands prayeth mercy. 
IN freedome was my fanteſie, 
Abhozring bondage of the minde, 
But now J yeld my libertie, 
And Mlillingly my (elfe J bind, 
Truely to ſerue with all my hart, 
Mhiles life doth laſt not fo ttuert. 
Her beautie bound me firſt of all, 
And fozt ny will foz to conſent, 
And I agree to be her thzall, 
Eoz as the liſt I am content. 
My will is hers in that I map, 
And where the bids J will obay, 
It lieth in her my wo oz welth, 


Shee 


and ſonetter 


Oder muy doe that te li keth bett: 
Il chat the liſt 1 haue my health. 
I che liſt not in o J reſt, | 
Since J am faſt within her bands, 
My wo and welth lie in her hands, 
She can no lefle then pittie me, 
Sith chat ory fit to her is knowne 
It were to muchextremitie 
With crueltte to vie het ovone, 
Alas a finfull euterpzile, 
' To lay that yelds at her deniſe : 
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But J thiake not het hart lo hard, 
Noz that He hath ſuch truel luſt. 
I doubt nothing of her reward, 
Foz my deſert but well I truſt. 
As the harh bean tie to alurt, 
Do hath te a hart that will rerurt. 
That nature which worketh al things for our behovfs hath 
made women alſo for our 5 and delight. 
A Mons dame natures wozkes ſuch perfic law (s wzought, 
That thinges be rulde by courſe of kind in ozder as they 
And lerueth in their tate in ſuch tut frame and ſozt, | 
That flender wits may (udgethe lame, and make thereof} report, 
Behold what ſecret fozce the wind doth eaſily how, 
Which guides the thips amid the ſeas, if he his bellowes blow, 
The waters waren wild, bluſter ing blaſts do riſe, 
Pet fieldome doe they paſſe their bonds, fo; nature that deuiſe 
The fire which boiles the ltad, and trieth out the gold, 
Hatb in his power both helpe/and hurt, if he his fazce vufoln, 
The froft which kils the 9 knit the . bones, 
And is a medicine of kiade,pzepared foz the non br <0 
The earth in whoſe entrai 1 8 foode of man doch line, 
At every ſpꝛing and fal of leafe,what pleaſure doth the gige 2 
The ayze which life defires, and is to health ſo werte, 
Of nature yeelds ſuch liuely ſmels, that comfoꝛ te euery ſytrit, 
The ſunne thzough natures might,doth dzaw away py 
And (pzeds þ flowers where hx lo wont his pzincely lac: 2 
| The 
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The moone which may be calde the lanterne of the u\ghr, 
Is halte a guide to traueling men,ſuch vertue hath her light. 
The ſtarres no vertulęſſe are beautie to the tyts, 
Alodes man to the marther,a ſign of calmedſkies. | 
The flowers and fruitfull trees, to man do tribute pay, 
And whenthey baut their dutit done, by courſe they fade away, 
Ech bealt both liche and fowle, doth offer life and al, | 
To nourith man and dot him eaſe,ye ſerue him at his cal. 
The ſerpents venemous, whole ougly ſhapes we hate, 
Are ſoneraigne ſalues foz ſund;y (ozes, and needeful in their Nate, 
- Sith nature ſhewes her power, in eche thing thus at large, 
Why ould not man ſubmit himCſelfe to be in natures charge; 
Who thinkes to flee her foꝛce, at length becomes her thzall, 
— 2 —— all. 
Lo nature gaue vs ſhape, loe nature ftedes our lines, 
Then they are wozle tht mad J thinke, againl her fozce þ Kriues, 
Though ſome do vle to ſay, which tan do nought but kaint, 
Women were made foz this entent,to put vs men to paine, 
Yet ſure I thinke they are a pleaſure to the minde, 
A joy which man can neuer want, as nature hath afſigude, 
YVhen aduerſitie is once fallen, it is ioo 
. late to beware. | 
"TD my miſhappe alas I finds 
That happy hap ts daungerous, 
And foztune wozketh but her kinde, 
To make the foyfull dolozous. 
But all too late it comes to mind, 
To waile the want that makes meviinng, 
Amid thy mirth and pleaſantnefle, 
Such channces is chaunced ſodainly, 
That in diſpaire without redeſſe. 
I finde my cheefeſt remedy. 
No new kind of vnhappineſſe, 
Should thus haut left me comfoztlefle. 
Who would haue thought that. my requeſt 
Should ding me kozth ſuch bitter fruits ; 
But now is hapt that I feard leaſt, - 
And all this harme comes by my luce, 


and ſonnettes.. 


Foz when A thought me happiet, 
Cuen then hapt all my cheefeſt yareft. 
In bet ter caſe was neuer none, 
Anu ret vuwares thus am J trapt. 
Me chtekelt deſire doth cauſe me mont. 


And to my harme my wealth is hapt, 
There is no man but I alone, | 
E bat hath ſuch cauſe toligh and mont. 
Thus am I taught foz to beware, 
And truſt no moze ſuch pleaſant chance 
Mr happy hap bzede me this cute. 
And bzought my mtrth to great miſchauntt. 
There is no man whom hap wil ſpare, 
But when ſhe liſt his welth is bare, 
Ofa Lover that made his onely God of 
his loue. 
At you that friendHip dot p2ofelle, 
And ok a friend pzeſent the place, 
Giue eare to me that did poſſeſſo. 
As friendly fruttes as ye embgace, * 
And to declare the tittumſtanc ti. 
There were themſelues that dib aduaunee, 
To teach me truely how to take, 
A faithfull friend foz vertues ſake. - 
But J as one of little (kill, | 
To know what good might grow thereby- 
Unto my wealth J had no wilt, 
Noz to my neede J had none «ps, 
But as the childe doth learne to goe. 
So J in time did learne to know,” » 
Of all good fruite s the wozld bzought forth 
A faichfull friend is thing moſt word. 
Then with all care J ſought to finde, 
One wozthy to recetut ſuch truſt, -- 
Dne onely that was rich in minde, 
Dne lecret.ſobze, wiſe and iuſt, 
Whom riches could not raiſe at all. 
Noz ponertie Hocurt do wy" | 
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And to be hozt in few words plaing, 
Dae ſuch a friend J did actaine. 

And when J did enioy this welth, 
Who liued Lozd in ſuch a caſe, 

Foz to my friends it was great health, 
And to my foes a foule deface, 

And to my ſelte a thing ſo riche, 

As ſeeke che woꝛld and finde none ſuche. 
Thus by this friend I ſet (uch Noze, 
As by mp ſelfe J ſet no moze, 

This friend ſo much was my delight. 
When care had cleane ozecome my hart, 
One thought of her tid care as quite, 
As neuer care had cauſde my (mart. 
Thus ioyed I in my friend (o deare, 
Was neuer friend ſate man ſo neare, 

J carde fo; her ſo much alone, 
That other God J carde foz none, 

But as it doth to them befall, 

That to themſelues reſpect haue none, 
So my ſweete graffe is growne to gall. 
Where J ſowed mirth J reaped mane, 
This Jdoll that J honozed ſo, 

Is now tran\fozmed to my foe, . 
That me moſt pleaſed, me moſt paines, 
And in deſpaire my hart remaiues, 

And foz iuſt ſconrge of ſuch deſart. 
Thee plagues J may my ſelfe aſſure, 
Firlt oſ my friend to loſe my part, 

And next my life may not endure, 
And laſt of all the mozeto blame, 
My (oule ſhall ſuffer foz the (ame, 
Wherefoze ye friends I warn you all, 
Sit faſt fo; feare of ſuch a fall. 


Vpon the death of fir Anthony Denny. 
Dead and the King did as it were tonttd 
which of che two bare Dtup greateſt loue 4 
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Che Ring to ſhew his ee en 

Did him adyance his betters farre above, 

Nere plact, muth wealth, great honoz cke him gane 

To make it known what powet great Pzinces haue 
But when death came with his triumphant gift, 

From wozldly carke he quit his wearied ghoſt, 

Free from the cozpes,and ſtraight to heauen it life, 

Now deme that can, who did fo Denny moſt, 

The king gaue welth but fading and vnſure, 

Death bzought htm bliſſe that euer ſhall endure, 


A compariſon of the Lovers paines. 
] Ike as the — within the Riders band, 

Doth ſeraine the Hozſe nie wood with greefe of 
Not vſed befoze to come in ſach a bande, (paint 
Striueth foz greefe although god wot in vaine, 

To be as tarſt he was at libertie, 
ut fozce of fozce doth ſtraine the contrary. 

Euen ſo ſins band doth cauſe my deadly greefe, 
That made me ſo my wolul chaunce lament, 

Like thing hath bzought me into patne g milchiefe, 
Saut willingly to it J do afſent. 

Toblind the thing in freedome which was tet. 
That now full ſoꝛt alas repenteth me. 


Ofa Roſemary branche ſent. 

CUch greene to me as pon haue lent, 

ſuch greene to you I ſend againe, 
A flonriſhing heart that will not fainf, 
Foz dzede of hope on loſſe of gaine, 
A ſtedfaſt thought all wholy bent, 
Do that he may pour grace obtaine, 
As you my p2oofe baut 4lwayes ſeene, 
To liue pour owne and alwayes greene. 


To his love of his conſtant hart. 
AS haue bene ſe will I euer be, | 
Cato my death, and lenger if I might, TE 


”— —>—————_— 


o 5 Songe: 
Haut J of loue the friendly looking eye, 
Hane Jof foztune fauour oz viſpire, 
Jam of rocke by pzooke as pou may lee 
Not made of wae,noz of yo merall light 
As lecie to die. by change as to deceiue 1 
T1 bzeake the pꝛomiſe made. And (0 I leaue, 


Oftheroken which his loue ſent him. 
J He golded «pple that the Troyan bare, 
Banne to tuns the faireſt ofthe rhzee | 

eubich was the cauſe of all the wzacke of Trop 
tlas not receiued with a 'greater toy, + 
Then was the ſame (wy lone) thou lent to me. 
It healed my ſon it made mp lozrowes free, 
Tt gane me hope, it baniſht mine annoy, | 
Thy happy hand full oft me was bliſt | 
That can gine ſuch a ſalue þ when thou li _ 

Manhode que not without good 


| - rrane « | 
Tes Cowerd oft whom brrntit viands ev, = 
That boſted much his ladies cares to 


| of whom vnder him he led, | 
Bd rave the — could not crals 


The vyerpert that hots vuknowne nere ſought, 
hom Neptune yet appaled not with feare, 
In wandering ſhip on triftles ſeas hath tought, 
The(kil to ſel that time ſo !ong doth leare, | 
The ſpozting knight that ſkoznerh Cupids kinde 
cMith fained chert the pained cauſe to bzede, 

In game vnhides the leaden ſparkes of minde, _ 
And gatnes the gole, where glowing flames. : 
Thus I ſee pzofe that troth and malice hart ,(ſpeed 
Way not auaile,iffoztune chaunce to ſtare. 


That conſtancy of all vertues is moſt 


0 a | 
in the ware a perfet picture made, | 
Doth Gxwe as [aire as in the mardit dont put 
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| 
and ſonnettes. fo.80, 
Pet doe we ſee it is eſteemed ot none, ee 
Becauſe that fire os force the fourme doth fade, | 
Cahereas the marble holden is kull deare, 
Since that indures the date of lenger dayes, 
Of Diamonds is the greateſt pzapſe, 
So long to laſt and alwayes one t'appeare. 
Then if we doe eſteeme that thing foz beſk, 
CAahich in perfecrton longeſt tne doe laſt, 
And that moſt vaine that turnes with enery bla: 
Char Jewel then with tongue can be expzeſt ? | 
Like to that hart where loue hath framd _wy feth, | 
That cannot fade but by the koꝛte of deth. . | 


The vncertaine ſtate of a louer. 

Tke as the rage of taine, 

Fils riuers with exceſſe, 
And as the dzought againe, , 
Doth dzaw them leſſe and lrfle, 
So J both fall and clime, 
With no and yea ſometime, 

As they ſwell hie and hit, 

Do doth encreaſe my ſtate, 
As they fall dzie and dzie, 
So doth my wealth abate, 
As yea is mixt with no. 
ſomirth is mixt with wo, 
As nothing can indure, | 
That liues and lackes reliefe, 
ſo nothing can ſtand ſure, 
Mhere change doth raignt as cheeke, 
Whexefoze J muſt intend, 
To bow when others bend. 

And when they laugh to ſmile. 
And when they weepe to = 
And when they craft N 
And when they fight, allaile, 

And thinke there is no change, 
Can make them ſeeme ſo ſtrange, 


Longe. 


Ob moſt vnhappy flane,' 
What man may lead this courſe ? 
o lacke that be would fayneſt haue, 
dz elſe to dor much wozle, 
Theſe be rewards fo; ſuch, 
As liue and loue too much. | 
Thelouer in libertie ſmileth at them in thrał. 
dome, that ſometime ſcorned his ; 
bondage. 
AT libertie J fit and ee, 
Them that baue tarſt laught me to ſkozug 
Ahipt with the whip that ſcourged me, 
And nowthey banne chat they were bozae, 
A I feethem fit full (oberly, 
And thinke their earneſt lookes to hide: 
Now in them(elues they cannot ſpe, 
That they oz this in me haut ſpide. 
I ſee them ficting all alone. 
Marking the ſteps, ech wozd and looke, 
And now they tread where J haut gong, | 
The painfull path that J fozſooke, 
Now I (ee well J ſaw no whit. | 
When they ſaw well that now are blinds, 
But happy hap hath made me quite, 
And iuſt iudgenrent hath them aſſinde, | 
I ſee them wander all alone, 
And tread fall faſt in dzeadfull doubt, 
The lelfe ſame path that Thane gone, 
Bleſſed be hap that bzought me uk. 
At liberty all this I ſce, 
And (ay no wozd, but tarſt among: 
| Smiling at them that laught at me, 
Lo ſuch is hap, mathe well iny ſoug. 


A compariſon ofhis loue with the faithful and 
painfull loue of Troilus to Creſaide. 


and jonettes 


] Reade how Troylus ſerned in Trop, 

A lady long and many & day, 

And how he boade ſo great annoy, 

Foz here as all the ſtozy ſay, 

Chat half the paine had neuer man, 

glhich had this woful Troyan than. 0 

His youth his (pozt his pleaſant cheere, 

His courtly ſtate and company, 

In him ſo ſtrangiy altered were, 

Aut ſuch a face of tontrary 

That enery ioy became a woe 

This poiſon new had turned him lo. 

And what men thought might molt him eals 

And molt that foz his comfozt ſtoode. 

The lame did moſt his mind Dilpleaſe: 

And ſet him moſt in furious moode, 

Foz all his pleaſure ener lap, 

To thinke on her that was away. | 

His chamber was his common walke, 

Mheretn he kept him , 

de made his ded the plate of talke, — 

To here his great extremitle, 

In nothing els had he delight, 

But tuen tobeamartir right. | 
And now to call her by her name — 

And ſtreight therewith co ligh and <z0bbez 

And when his fanſies might not frame, 

Then into teares and ſo to ſobbe, 

All in ertreemes and thus he lies 

mak ing two fountaines of his eies. 

As agnes haue ſharpe thifres of fits 

Df cold and heat ſucceſſiuele: 

So had his head like chaunge of wits 

His patience wzought lo diuerlly , 9 

How vp now downe,now here, now thert, 

Like one he was he wiſt not where. | 
And thus ryvagh be were Pziams ſonns, 

tm a8? 1 bloude, 
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Sanges 


PHE ER ere be was wane 
Till te that was his maiſtres good 
And loth toſee hir ſeruant ſo. 
Became Phiſition to his wo, 
Aad took him to her bandes and grace, 
And ſaid ſhe would her mind apply, 
Co help him in his wokull caſe 
It che migdt be his remedye. 
And thus they lay to eaſe his (mert 
She made him owner of ber hart. 
And truth it is ercept they lye. 
From that day fozth her ſtudp went. 
To ewe to lone him faithfully, 
And his whole minde fo; to content. 
So happy a man at laſt was he, 
And cke ſo wozthy a woman was tHe. 
Lo lady then judge you by this 
Wine taſe and how my caſe doth fall, 
Foz ſure betweene my life and his 
No difference there is at all, 
His care was great fo was his paine, 
And mine fs not the leaſt of waer 
| Foz wet he felt in ſeruſce trust 
Foz ber whon! that he loned to, 
The (ame I feele as large fo; you 
To whom J do my ſeruice owe, 
was that time in him no paint, 
nowe that (ſame in me doch raine. 
Which if you can compare and way, 
nd how J ſtand in euery 
Then this fo; you J dare well fey, 
Pour hart muſt nedes remozſe of rights 
To grauntme grace and lo to 
As Creſid then did Troylus ta. 
Foz J wot you are as good 
And euen as faire as tutt was he, 
And comen of as wozthy bloud - 


Nod have tn you as large piects 
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and ſanmertes; 


Co tender me your owne true man. 
As the did him his ſeruant than: 
Abich gifr J pray god fo) my lake, 
Full ſone & Hoztly vou me ſend, 

So ſhall you male my ſozrowes flarke, 
So tall pou bzing my wo to ende. 

And ſet me in as happy caſe, 

As Troylus with his Lady was. 


Toleade a vertuous ind honeſt life. 
Fee front þ pzeaſe and dwell with ſoothfaltnes 
Suffice to the thy good though it be ſmaſl, 
Foz bozde hath hatt, and climnrtng ficklenes, 
Pzaiſe hath enuy. 2 weale is blind in all, 
Fauour no moꝛe then the behone ſhall 
Rede wel thy ſelfe that others well canſt reade; 
And trouth Hall the deliner, it is no dꝛead. 
Paint che not ach eroked to redzeſle, 
In hope of her that turneth as a ball. 
Great reſt fondeth in little · buſineſſe, 
Beware alla to ſpyrne againſt a nail, 
Strine not as doth a crooke againſt a wall. 
Derne firſt thy ſelle that deemeſt others deve; 
And truth ſhall the deltuer, it is no ede. 
That thee is ſent reteiut it in buromneſſt, 
The wzeſtling of this wozld| aſketh a fall. 
Here is no home, here is but wildernes. 
Fozth pilgrim foxth beaſt out ot thy tall, 
Looke vp on high;giue thankes to God of all; - 
Weane well thy luſt, and honelt life by leade, 
Vo trouth hallthe deliner it ts no dzede. 


The wounded loner deterniiinech to make 
ſute to his lady for his recure. 
e 
8 
Refit fo long nee eee bein, 
eee away to the 


Songes 


In daunger ſtil, J fled,by flight I thought to ſcape 
From my dcare foe, it vailed not, alas it was to late. 

From Aenus from her campe,bzonght Cupid with his bzonde, 
Who (aid now yelde oz elſe defire ſhall chaſe the in tuery lande, 
Pet would J not ſtraight yelde till fanſie fiercely Nrooke, 

mbo from my wil hath cut the raines & e with this yoke 


Then all the dates and nightes mine cares map heart the ſonnd, 
Chat carefull ſighes my hart would Neale, to Feele it (elfe ſo boũn 
Foz though within my bzeſt, thy care J wozke (he ſaid) 

Why foz good will didſt thou beholde her perſing eye diſplaide? 
Alas the fiſh is caught chzough baite that dides the hooke 

Euen ſo her ey me trained hath, # tangled with her looke, 

But oꝝ that it be long, my hart thou ſhalt be faine 
To ſtay my life pꝛay her foozth thzow Twete lookes when J coplain 
Che that che aſl deny, to do me that good turne, 

Then thall ſee to aches gray, by flames my body burne. 

Deſert of blame to her,no wight may it impute. 

Foz feare ofnay Jneuer (onght,the way to frame my ſute, 

pet hap that hap ſhall decay I may to long, 

Aſſay I ſhall foz J heare ſay the ſtill man ill hath wong. 


The louer ſhewing of continuall paines that abide with. 
in his breſt determineth to dye becauſe he cannot 
haue redreſſe. 
"= He dolefull bel that ſtill doth ring 
She wofull knell of all my ioies 
The w:etched hart doth perce # wzynge, 
And fills mine eare with deadly notes. 
The hungry Uiper , in my bzeſt, 
That on my hart doth ly and gnawe 
Doth daily bzede my newe vnreſt. 
And deeper ſixhes do caule me dꝛawe. 
And though I fozce both hande and eye, 
On pleaſant matters to attende: 
My ſozrowes to deteiue thereby 
And wzetched life fo; to amende: | 
Pet goeth the mill within my hart | 
Chich grindeth nought but paine and wo, 


a 
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and ſonnettes. 
And turned all my toy to ſmart, 
The euill cozne it eldeth ſo. 

Though Cenus (mile with yelding eyes 
And ſweete muſicke doth play and ling 
Pet doth my ſpirits feele none of theſe 
The clacke doth at mine eare ſa ring. 

As ſmalleſt parkes vacared fa 

To greateſt games do ſoneſt grow: 
Euen ſo did this mine inward ſoze. 
Beginae in game and end in wo, 

And now by vſe ſo (wift it goeth, 
That nothing can mine eares ſo fill, 
But that the clacke it ouergoeth 
And plucketh me backe into the mill, 

But lince the mill will nedes aboute 
The pinne whereon the wele do goe, 

J will aſſate to ſtrike it out, | 
And lo the mill to ouerthzow. 


The power of loue ouer Gods themſelues 
FOr lone Apollo (ots godhed ſet aſide) 

Was (eruant to the king of Theſſaly. 
Whoſe daughter was ſo pleaſant in his eye, 
That both his harpe and his ſawtry he deade, 
And bagpipe ſolace of the rurall bzide, 
Did puffe and blowe,and od the holtes hit, 
His ca:tle kept with that rude melody. 
And okt eke him that doth the heauens gide, 
Hath loue tranſſozmed to ſhapes foz him to balls 
tranſmuted thus ſometime a ſwan is he, 
Leda toccop,and eft Europe to pleaſe, 
A milde white bull, vnwzicckled front and face 
Suffererh her play till on his backe lept the, 


Whom in great care he kerteth thzough the leas, 


The promiſe of a conſtant louer. 
AS Lawrell leaues that ceaſe not to be greene 
From perching (an,noz 1 4 winters * 


$3 ange: 
As hardened ole that feareth no ſwond ſo uy 
A flint foz toole in twaine that wil not freat. 
As faſt as rocke oz piller ſure!» ſer: 
So laſt am I to pou, and ay haut bene, 
Allyredly whom J cannot fozger. 
No! toy.foz paine, foz tozment yoz foz ten: 
Foz loſſe foz gatne foz fromning noz foz thie at 
But euer one.yea both in calme and blaſt, 
Pour faithfull friend, and wilbe to my laſt. 


Againſt him that had ſlaundered a gentle 
woman with hiraſclfe. 

Eger be and be, and by the powers aboue 

Neuer daut he good (pede and luck in loue 
That ſo can lyt oz ſpot the wozthy fame. 
Dfherfoz whom thou R. act to blame 
Foz chaſt Diana that hunteth ſtill the chace, 
And all her maides, that (ue her in the race. 
Aich faire bowes bent and arrowes by their ſide 
Can ſay that thou in this haſt falſely lide. | 
Foz neuet hung the bywe vpon the wall. 
Df Dians temple,no no} neuer ſhall, 

Ok bzoken chaſt the ſacred vow t 

Pk her whom thou doſt charge ne J wot, 
Butifongyt be whercof her blame might riſe, 
It is that che did not well adutſe | 
Tomarke the tight, as now che doth the knowe, 
Falſe of thy deede,falſe of thy talk alſo. 77 
Lurker of kind like ſerpen t laid to bite, 
As poilon did vnder the luger whit e. 
hat daunger ſuch ? ſo was the Houſe defildg 
Ok Collatine,ſo was the wife beguilde, 
© Bo ſmatted the , and by s traiterous fozce 
The Carthage Queene,ſo ſhe fozbid her cozle 
So ſtraugled was the Rodopein maide, 
Fr traitour fie, to thy ſhame be it ſaide, 
. Thou dunghill Crow that crocks againe the raine, 


Home to thy holt bzag.uot with Phebe * ! 


and ſonnettes 


Carrſon foz the, and lothſome bet hy voice 

Thy ſong is foule I werte of thy voice, 

Thy black fethers which are thy wearing weede 
Wet them with teares $ ſozrow foz thy deede 

And in dart: caues where peckſome wozmes do cry 
Lurke thou all day and fly when thou ſhouldſt flepe, 
And neuer light where liuing thing hath life, 

But tate and dziake where ſtiuch 5 filth is rife 

Foz the that is foule of fethers bzight, 

Admit the tooke (ome pleaſuce in thy ſight, 

As foyle of ſtate ſometimes delight to take . 
Fowle of meane ſoꝛt their flight u them to make 
Foz play of wing,oz (ſolace of their kinde 
But not in ſoꝛt as thou doſt bzeake thy minde: 
Not foz to trade with ſuch foule fowle as thou. 
No no J wert, and dare it here auow, | 
Thou neuer ſetteſt thy foote within her neſt, 
Boaſt not lo bzoade then to thy owne vnreſt, 
But blath foz Came fo; in thy fate it ſtandes, 
And thou canſt not vnſpot it with thy handes 
Foz all the heauens agatuſt the recozd beare, 
And all in earth againſt thee the will ſweare, 
«That thou in this art tuen none other man, 
But as the ludzes were to Suſan than. 
Foꝛgers ofthat wherto their luſt them pꝛictt, 
Bah blaſer then the truth hath the conuict; 

And the a woman of her wozthy fame 

Uaſporred ſtandes, g; thou haſt caught the ſhame, 
And there Y pzay to God that it may reſt, 
Falſe as than art, as falſe as is the beſt, 

That ſo cauſt wzong the noble kinde of man, 
In whom all trouth firſt flozicht and began, 
And ſo hath ſtande till now thy wzetched part 
Aath (potted vs, ot whole kind one thou art, 
That ull the ſhame that euer roſt oz may, 
Of hame full deede on the may light J ſay, 


And on thy kinde and thus J with the rather, 
Antrue 


That all thy ſecde may like be to thy father, 
L. ulli. 
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Cntrue as thou and fozgers as thou art, 
So as all be blameles of thy part. 

And of thy deede and thus J do the leaut. 
Still co be falle, and falfly to deceiue . 


A praiſe of maiſtreſſe k. 

J Heard when fame with chundzing voice did ſommon to appt ar 

The cheife of natures childzen all, that kind hath placed here, 
The view was bzute by vertue got their lines could iuſtly cra ut 
And bad tht hew what pꝛaiſe by truth they wozrhy were to haue 
Cherewith J (awe how Uenus came and put her ſelfe in place. 
And gaue her ladies leaue at large to ſtand and pleade their caſe, 
Ech one was cald by name g howe, in that aſſembly there 

That hence are gone and here remaines in court oz other where. 
A ſolembe ſilerice was pzoclaimd, the iudges ſate and heard, 
What truth could tell, oz craft could fein, who ſhould be pzefery 
Then beautie ſtept be ſoze the barre, whoſe bzeſt # neck was bare 
Mich heare truſt vp, and on her heade a caule of gold ſhe ware. 
Thus Cupidschzales begau to flock whoſe bungry ties did ſay 
That ſhe had ſtained all che dames, that pzeſent were that day. 
Foz ere the ſpake bb whiſpzing words, þ pzeaſe was fild thzough- 
And fanſie foꝛced common voice,chereat to gine a ſhout. (out 
Which cried to kame take fozth thy trumpe & ſound hgr pzaiſe on hy 
That glads the hart of every wight that her beholdes with eye. 
Chat terre and rule (quod ozder than)do theſe rude people malt 
Wee hold her beſt that ſhall deſerue a pzaiſe fo; vertues ſake. 
This ſentence was no ſoner ſaid, but beautte therwith bluſhe, 
The noyſe did ceaſe,the hall was ſtill and every thing was whuft, 
Then ſineneſſe thought bi training talke to win that beautie loſt, 
And whet her tong with folly wozds and ſpared foz no coff, 
Pet wantonnes could not abide but bzake ber tale in haſt, 
And petuiſh pꝛide foz pecocks pzumes would nedes be hieft plaſt 
And therewithall came curiouſneſſe and carped put of frame, 
The audience laught to hrart the ſtrife as they beheld the ſame. 
pet reaſon ſone appeaſed the bznte her renerence made and done, 
She purchaſed fauonr fo; to ſpeake and thus her tale begun 
Sins bountie chell the garland wert, and crowned be by fame. 


© happ? iudzes call fo; her,foz the deſerues :he | ſame. 
. a hers ' 


Pd 


and ſonnettes. 


And ſhamefaſt mekenesmaſtereth pzide 4 vertne dwels in though® 
Bi her come fozth and ſhew her late. oz els aſſent ech one, 


That true repozt ſhall graue her name in gold oz marble ſtone. 
Foz all the wozld to read at will, what wozthines doth reſt, 
In perket pure vn(potted life, which he hath here poſſeſt. | 

Then [kill role vp and ſought the pzeale to 


finde if that be might 


A perſon of ſuch honeſt name, that men ſhould pzaiſe arigbt, 
This one I ſaw full ſadly ſic, and ſhzinke her ſelke a ide, 
Choe ſober lookes did ſhew what gifts her wiuely grace did hids 
Lo here(quod ſkill, good people all)is Lucres left a line. 
And ſhe ſhall moſt accepted be, that leaſt foz praile did ſtriue, 

No lenger fame could hold her peace, but blewe a blaſt ſo bie. 
hat made an eccho in the ayze and (woning thozough the (ky , 
The voice was loude g thus it ſaid,come R with happie dates, 


Of one vniuſtly defamed. 
Ne can cloſe in hozt and cunning verſe 
The wozthy pꝛaiſe of bountte by deſart. 
The hatefull ſpite and ſlaunder to reherſe, 
Of them that ſee but know not what thon art 
Foz kind by craft bath taught the ſo to eye. 
That no wight may thy wit and vertue ſpie, 
But he hath other kerle then outward ſight, 
The lacke whereof doth hate and ſpite to try, 
Thus kinde by craft is let of ver tues light, 
De how the outward ſhewe the wits may dull 
Not of the wiſe but as the moſt entend, 
Winyrua yet might neuet perce their ſcul 
That Circes cup 7 Cupids bzand hath blend. 
Whoſe fond affects now ſtirred haue the bzaing 
Bo doth thy hap thy hue with colour Naine, 
Beautie thy foe thy ſhape doubleth thy ſche, 
To hede thy wit and ſhew thy vertue vatne 
Fel were thy fate, if wildome wert not mont: 


The honeſt life hath wonue the fame, and crowned the with pzatſe, 
And when J heard my maiſtres name, J thcuſt amids the thong. 
And clapt my handes ; wicht of god that ſhe might pzolper long. 
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erthere temperance gonerns beautles flowers & glozy is not ſongde 


waxy CIR . 
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Songes 


A-meane by the tuen G. by * 

Atom ſtozmy winds of tnulſe and diſdaine 

Oo toſſe with boiſterous blaſtes of wicked fame, 

Where ſtedfaſtnes as cheike in the voth raigne + 

Patience thy ſuttle minde doth guide and dere. 

Silence and ſhame with many teſteth there. 

Trl time thy mother liſt them fozth to call. 

Happy is he that mav inioy them all 

Of the death of = ox 5 counteſſe of Pen- 

ro 

Y Etonce againe ray muſe I pardon pzay 
Thine intermitted ſong if J repeat 

Not in ſuch wile as when loue was my pzay, 

My iolly wo with toifull verſe to treate, | 

But now vnthanke to our deſert be giuen, 

Which merits not a heauens gift to kepe, 

Thou muſk with me bewaile that fate hath. N 

From earth a ivell laide in earth to ſlepe, 

Atewell pea gemme of womanhed. 

QAhoſe perfect vertues linked as in chaine, 

So did adozue that bumble wiuely heade, 

As is not rife to finde the like againe. 
Foz wit andAarning}ramed to oder, 
Her huſbands will — (led her to vle, 
The loue he bare der cheifely as a Nay 
Foz al her friends that would her furderance toſs 
Well ſaid therfoze a heauen gift ſhe was, 
Be tauſe the beſt are ſoneſt hence berefe, 
And ſcnght her ſelfe to heauen hence be refre. | 
And ſought her ſelfe toheanen hence did palſe. 
Der ſpoile to earth from whence it came the left; 
And to vs teares her ahlente to lament, 

And eke his chauntt that was her make by lawe 
Whoſe loſſe to loſe fo great an oznament, 


Let them eſteme which trut Jouts knot can dyau 
That ech thing is hurt of it (elfe. * 


W 


Hy feareſt thou thy outward oe 
Chen thou thy (elfe thy harme doth kede. * 


Ot gritke, oꝛ hurt, of paint 0z wo, 
Uitbin ech thing is ſowen the ſrede. 
So fine was neuer pet the cloth. 
No ſmith ſo hard his yzon did beate, 
But thone conſumed was with mothe, 
Thother with canker al to frtat. 
The knotty oke and wainſcot olde, 
Qithin doth tat the ſely wozme | 
Euen ſo a mind in enuy told. 
Alwaies within it ſclfe do burne, 
Thus enerp thing that nature wzought 
Aithin it lelfe his hurt doth beare, 
No out ward harme nede to be ſought , 
(here enimies be within lo neare. 


Ofthe choiſe ofa wife. 
e flickering fame that flieth from eareto eare 
And ay her ſtrength encreaſeth her flight, 
Giues firſt the cauſe why men to her delight 
Df thoſe whom the doth note fo; beautie bzight 
And with this fame that flyeth on ſo faſt, 
Fanlie doth hie when reaſon makes no haſt. * 

And yet nut content they wich to lee, * 
Ard thereby knowe fame haue ſaid aright, 
Mone truſting to the triall of their tie. 
Then to the bzute that goes of any wight, 
Wiſe in the point that lightlie will not leane. 
Cinwiſe to (reke that may them after greeue. 
Abo knoweth not how ſight may lout a lure, 
Andkindle in the hart a hote deſite' 
The eye co wozke that fame could not pzocure, 
Df greater cauſe their commeth hotter fire. 
Foz ere here he wete dim himſelke he feleth warme, 
The fame and efe the canſersof his harme. 
Let fame not make her know? wid J ſhallknowe, 
Not yet mpne eye therein to be my guide, 
'Suffileth me that vertne in her growe, 
Apole limple life her father walles do _— 


and ſannettes. fo.8 
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Content wifh this J leauethe reſt to go, 
Ans in ſuch choile ſhall and in wealth and wo, 


Diſcription of an vngodly worlde. | 
VV Ho loues to line tn peace, and marketh every chaunge, 
ſhal heart ſuch news frů time to time as ſeine right wddzous 

Such fraud in friendly lookes,ſuch friendſhip all foz gaine, (trige 

Such cloked wꝛath in hatefu ll hartes,which wozldly men retaing 

Such fained flattering faith among both bie and lowe, 

Such great dyſpite, ſuch ſubtile wits the poze to ouerthzowe. 
Such ſpite in ſugred tongs, ſuch malice full of pzide, 

Such open wzong, ſuch great vntruth which cannot go vulpide 

Such reſtleſſe ſuites foz ronmes, which bzingeth men to care, 

Duch lliding downe from lipperp ſeates, yet tan we not beware» 
Such barking at the good, ſuch bolſtring of the ill, 

Buch thzeatning of the wzath of God. ſuch vice embzaſt till. 
Such ſtriutng foz the belt ſuch climing to ſuch eſtate, 

Buch great difſembling every where, (ch loue all mixt with hate 
Such traines to trap the tuſt ſuch pꝛoll ing faultes to pickt, 

Such cruel! wozds foz (peaking trouth, who euer beard thelike? 
Such ſtrife foz ſtirring ſteawes ſuch dilcozd daily wzoughte 

Such foꝛged tales dul wits do blind ſuch matters made of nought 
Such trifles told fo; trouth ſuch creditingoflies, 

Such ſtilence kept when fooles do ſprake ſuch laughing at the wils 
Such plentie made ſo ſcarſe, ſuch crying foz redzeſle, 

Such feared ſigns of our decap which tong dares not expꝛeſſe. 
Such channges lightly markt. luch troubles ill appeares, 

Which neuer wer befoze this time, no not this thouland yeces 
Such bztbing fo: the purſe ,which euerga pes fog moze, 

Such hozding vp of wozldly wealth. ſuch keping mucke in ſtoze, 
Such folly found in age ſuch will in tender youth, 

Such ſundzy ſozts among great clarks & few þ ſpeakcsþ truths 
Such faſhed vnder craifc and ſuch vnſttadkaſt waies, 

Was neuer ſcene within two harts,as is found nowe a dayes 
The cauſe and ground of this is our vnquiet mind. 

@hich think to take thoſe goods away which we muſt leaue be- 
Why do men (eke to geat that they cannot poſſeſſe ? hinde * 


Oz beat their depes wich careful thoughts @ all foz wzetchednes 
Thou) 


acc 


And ſome although they ſlet pe, yet welth fals in their lap, 


Foz though they fic aboue y ſtares, a ſtoꝛme will caſt them downg 


J_ RN5 


and ſounetres 
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Though one amongſt a ſcoze hath welth and eaſe awhile, | 


f thouſand want which totleth ſoze and trauaile many a mile. 


thus ſome be rich and ſome be pooze,as foztune glues the hap. 
© derelops J hold hj# wiſe which thinkes himlelfe at eaſe, 
And is content in ſimple ſtate both god and man to pleaſe. : 
Foz thoſe that liue like gods and honored are to dax. 
Aithin ſhoꝛt time their glozy falles as flowers do fade away, 
Ancertaine is their liues on whom this wozld will frowne, 


Tn welth who fcares no fall may ſlide from top full ſone, 
There is no thing ſure on earth but channgeth as the mone, 
Chat pleaſure hath the rich oz eaſemoze then the pooze ? 
Although he haue a pleaſant houſe, his trouble is the moze, 
They bowe and ſpeake him faire,which le eke to ſucke his bloud 
And ſome do wit his ſoule in hell, and all to haue his good. 
The coneting of the goods doth nonght but dull the ſpzite, - 
And ſome men chaunce to taſt the ſowze that gropeth fo the wette 
The rich is ſill enuied by thoſe which eate his bzeade , 
With fauning ſpeach + flattering tales his eares are daily , 
J finde I ſee and pꝛoue the rich haue many feng. 
He llepeth beſt and careth leaſt; þ little hath to looſe. 
As time requireth now who would auotde much ftrife, - 
Clere better liue in pooꝛt eſtate , then leade a pzinces life, 
To paſſe thoſe troubleſome times J ſee but little choile, | 
Jut helpe to waile with thoſe that weep e laugh when they 
Foz as we ſee to dap, dur bother bzought in care (refoils 


To mozrowe may we baut ſuch chance to fall with him in ſnares | 


Ok this we may be (ure, who thinks to fit mot faſt, | 
Shall ſoneſt fall like withered leaues that cannot bide a blatt, 
Though that the floud be great,theebbe as lowdoth runnez | 
(then euery man hath plaide his part our pagent wilde done 


Who truſts this wzetched wozkd, J hold him woozſe then may, 


Here is not one that feareth God, the beſt is all to bad, 
Foz thoſe that ſeme as ſaintes,are deuils in their deeds. 
Though that the earth bzing forth ſome flowers it biateth many 
J ſeeno pꝛeſent helpe from miſcheife to pzenaile, de des 
But flee the ſeas of wozldly care _ bearea quiet ſalle, s 
| IJ 


+ 


| 


7 Songes 


Foz who that meddeleth leaſt ſhall ſaue himſelfe from finart; . 
Who ſtirres an oze in every boate ſhall play a foolith part. 
| The diſpairing lover lamenteth. 
[j/ Aking the parh of penſiue thought My 
FI a(ke my hart how came this woe, 
Thrnie eye(quoth he)this care me thought 
Tby minde, thy wit thy will alſo, 
Enfozce me to loue her euer. 
This ls the cauſe toy ſhall I neuer, 
And as J walke as one diſmaide, 
Thinking that wzong this wo me lent. 
Right ſent me wozd by wiath which laid, 
This tuſt iudgement to the is ſent, 
Neuer to dy but dying ener, 
Til bzeath the fail ioy walt thon neuer 
Sith right doth iudge this wo tendues 
Ok health of wealth of remedye, 
As J haue done ſo be ſhelure, 
Ok kaith and truth vntill J dye, 
as this paine cloke hall I euer. 

inwardly toy hail I nt uer 

Sriping ot gripes greine not ſo ſoze, 

Noz ſetpents ſting cauſeth ſuch ſmatt, 

Nothing on earth may paine me moze, 

Then light that perſt my hart, 
Dzowned with cares ſtill ro perſeuer. 
Come death betimes ioy ſhall I ne net 
O libertie why doſt thou lwarue, 
And ſteale a way thus all at once. 
And I in pꝛiſon like to ftarue - 
Foz lacke of foode do gnaw om bones, 
My hope and truſt in the was euer. 
Now thou art gone ioy hall I nener. 

Cs lead my life in miſery, wat 3 
Bith feare from hope hath lockt the gate, 
bert pittie ſhould graunt remedy, Go 
Dilppalg this lot allinde me tutt. 


and ſonnettes. fo.88 
Eo llue in pa lne toy ſhall J neuer. 


The louer praieth his ſeruice to be 
5 and his defaults 
_ pradoned. 
P Rocrin that ſometime ſerued Cephalus, 
17) ith hart as true as any louer might, 
Det — beride in louing is upzight, 
That as in hart with loue ſurpzeſſed thus. 
She on a day to ſee this Cephalus, 
{here he was wont tv ſ{30ud him in the ſhade, 
hen of his hunting hean ende had made. 
Aithin the woods with dzedful foot fozth alketh 
So buſily lone 11 her head it walketh: 
That ſhe ſo ſe him may her not reſtraine. 
This Cephalus that heard one ſhake the leaues, 
Apꝛeſt all eagre thurſting after pꝛap, 
l ith dart in hand him liſt to further daſne 
To ſee his loue but lewe her inthe greeues, 
That ment to him but perfet loue alwaies 
So curious bene alas the rightes all 
Of mightie lone, that vneths may J think 
In his high ſeruice how to looke oz winke. 
Thus J complaine that wzetchedt am J of all, 
To you my lone and ſoueratigne Ladye deare 
That may my hart with death oz life ſtert, 
As ye beſt liſt that ye vouchſafe in all. 
Mine humble ſeruice and if me miſfall, 
By negligence oz els foz lacke of wit, 
And thiuk that lone made Pꝛocrin ſhake the leagues 
Chen with vnright che flaine was in þ greues 
* and praiſe of 
his loue: 
Lie the Phenir a bird moſt rare in fight. 
That nature hath with gold e purple dzef 
Such ſhe mee ſeemes in whom I moft delight 
Ik I might ſpeake fog enuie at the leaſt, 


Nature J thinkt fixt wzought her tn deſpite, 


Songes. 


Ot roſe and lillie the ſommer by ingeth firfk, | 
In beautie ſure erceeding all the ceſt, 
Under the beut ok her bowes tuſtly pight, 

As Diamonds, oz ſaphers at the leaſt, 
Her gliſtering light the darknes ofthe night | 
Choſe little mouth and chinne like all the teil 
Her ruddy lips ercedes the Cozall quite, 

Her ynery teeth where none exceedes the reſt. 
Faultleſſe ſhe is from fote vnto the waſt, | 
Her body ſmall, and ſtraight as maſt vpzight, 
Her armes long in full pzopoztion caſt, 
Her hades depalnt tb vaines all blewe and white. 
What ſhall J ſay ka; that ts not in fight: 

The hidden parts J fudge them by the reſt, 

And if J were the fozeman of the queſt, 

To giue a verdictof her beautie bzight | 
Fozgiue me Phebus,thou ſhould be diſpoſſcſt. 
Which doſt vſurpe my ladies place of right, 
Here wil J ceaſe leaſt enuy cauſe diſpight 

But nature when ſhe wzought lo faire a wight, 
In this her wozke ſhe ſurely did entend, 

To frame athing that God could not amend, 


The louer declareth his paines to exceeds 
farre the paines of hell. 
1 


® 


e ſoules that lacked grace, 
hich lie in bitter paint 
Are not in ſuch a place 
As foolich folke do faine. 
Tozmented all with fire, 
And boile in leade againe 
Ulith ſerpents full of ye 
ſtrong oft with deadlypaine. 
Then caſt in froſen pits 
To freſe there cherin howers, 
And foz their painefull fits 
Appointed tozmentours, 


and ſonnettes. 
Thelr (ozrow is not ſuch 
And yet they haue of wo, 
J dare ſay twift aſmanch.. 

ahich comes becauſe thy lack 
Che light of the Sadhen, 

And be from that kept back 
wherwlith Angels art fed. 

This thing knowe J by loue 
thzough ablence crueſtie, 
which mals me fo; to pꝛout 
Hel paints defoze J dy. 

There is no tung can tell, 
wy thouſand part of care, 
there may no fire in hel 
with mp deſire compare. 

No boylint lead can paſſi 
my ſtalding fighes in hart. 
Noz Dnake that ener was 
with ſinging can lo kree | 

A trew and tender bart, 
As my thoughts dayly do, 

So that J know but ſmart, 
And that which longs therto. 
D Cupid Venus ſonne, 
As thou haſt Hewed thy might, 
Aud haſt this conqueſt wine 
Now end the (ame aright. 

And as J am thy flane, 

Coutented with all this, 
Do help me loone to haut 
my perfect earthly dliſſe. 


Of the death of fir Thoms VViat the elder 
[© dead he lines, that whilome lined here 
Among the deade that quicke goe on the ground, 
Though he be deade yet doth he quicke appeare 
Byltuely name that death cannot confound, 
His life foz ay of fame the trump wall ſound, 
Though he be dead, vet _ de here aliue, 


Songes 
Thus tan no death from Wat life depziue. Y 


That length of time conſumeth all hinges 


V/V bat harder is then fone, what moze then water ſoft, 
Pet with ſoft water dzops hard ſtones be perced oft, 

@that giues ſo ſtrong impulſe, 

That None ne may withſtand 

Chat giues moze weak repulle 

Then water pꝛeſt with band. 

Pet weke though water be, 

It holloweth hardeſt flint, 

By pꝛofe thereof we ſee. 

Time giuts the greateſt dint, 


The beginning of the epiſtle of Penelope to Yliſſes 


made into verſe. 


O Lingering make Uliſſes dere. thy wife lo lends to the 

Her dziry plaint, wiite not againe but come thy (elfe to mee, 
Ouchatefull ſcourge the womans for,p;oud Troy is now fozdon 
Cle buy it dere thzough P;tams flaine. and all his kingdom wos 
© that the caging ſurges great that lechers band had wzought, | | 
When firſt with tip the ſozrowed (eas and Lacedemon ſought, 
In deſert bed my ſhtuering courſe tht ſhould not haue ſought reſt. . 
Noz take in griefe the chereſull ſunne ſo lowly fall to weſt, 

And whiles J caſt long running nights how beſt J might begyle 
No diſtaffe honld my widowiſh haue weary made thee while. 
E@lhen dzede J not moze daungers great then are befall indeede, 
Loue ts acarefull thing God wot & paſſing full of drede 


Thelouer af keth 1 of his paſſed folly in 
oue . | 


Du that in play peruſe my plaint, and re ade in rime the ſmart 
Cahich in my youtb w ſighes full cold J harboured in my hart 
Know ye that loue in that fraile age dzaue me to that diſtrefie, 
Elhen J was halfe another man, that I am note to geſſe. 
Theafoz this wozke of watyriug wozds where I now rage now 
56K 


£ 


. 


and ſonnettesi fo. 


Colt in the totes of troublous loye,as care oꝛ comfozt mei ;: .;/ 
I truſt with you tha; lones alatres by pzoofe have put in vi, 
Not only pardon in my plalut, but pittit to pzocure, , [' 49 46 Þ 
Foz now J wet that ta the wozld a wonder haue A bee, 
And where to long loue made me blind, to late ſhame makes meſe,. 
Thus of mp fault ame is the fruite.# fox my pouth thus paſt, | 
Nepentance is my recompence and thus I learne atlaſt, - | 

Loke what che wozld hath mot in pzice,as ſure it is to tetpe, 

As is the vzeame which faſieDzines,whiles ſence E reaſon ſiceps.. 


The louer ſheweth that he was ſtrikenby loue 
on goodfryday. 9 

[ T was the day on which the ſunne depziurd ok his lige 

Torew Chiifts — dis courſe gaue place vnto the nighl 
When J amid miat eaſe did fall to ſuch ditemperate fits, / 
That fot the face that hath my bart J was bereft my wits | 
I had the baite, tde hooke and all. c witht not loues pzerence | 
But feacde as one that feard none i li no fazſt fo; no defence. 
Thus dwelling tn this moſt quiet Rate, I fell ints this plight 
And that day gan my ſecret ſighes when ailfolke wept in fight 
Foz loue that vewed me void of care, appzocht to take his pay. 
And ſtept by ſtelth from eye to hart. ſo open lay the way, | 
And ſtraight at eyes bꝛaſt out in trarts. lo ſalt that div detlärt ; 
By token of their bittet taft that they were fozgde of care. | 
How vaunt thee loue which flefit a matd definſt  vertuts rat# 
And wounded haſt a wight vnwiſe, vnweaponed and vnwate. 


The lover deſcribeth his whole ſtate vnto his lou 
and promiſing her his faithfull good will a- 
ſureth himiſelfe of hers againe. 
'T be ſunne when he hath ſpaed his rates. 
And chewed his face ten thouſand wales 
Ten thouſand thinges do then beg in 
To ſthew the like that they are in. 
The heauen ſhews linzly art and hut 
Df ſundzy ſhapes and coulours newe, 
And laughes vpon the earth anone, 
The earth as cold as ax one. 
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Wee in the teares of her owne kind, 
Sins then to t ake a ioifull mind, 

Foz well the feeles that out and ont. 

The ſunne doth warme her round about, 
And dzyes her childꝛen tenderly, 

And chewes them foztb full ozderly: 
The mountaines hye and how they ſtand, 
The vallies and the great maine land, 
Te trees, the herbes the towers trong 
The caſtels and the rivers long. 

And euen foz ioy thus of this heate 

She ſheweth fozth her pleaſure great 
And ſlepes no moze but ſendeth foozth 
Her clergions her own dere woozth 

Co mount and flie vp to the -ay:e 

Where then they fing in order faire, 

And tell in ſong full merily, 

Hod thei haue flept full quietly 

That night about their mothers des 
And when they haue ſong moe beſides, 
Then fall they to their mothers breſt, 
here els they ker de oz take their reſts 
The hunter then ſounds out his hozne 
And rangeth ſtraight thꝛough wood and tone 
On hilles then Hewe the Ewe and Lambe, 
And euery pong one with his damme, 
Then louers walke and tell their tale, 
Both of their bliſſe and of their bale 

And how they ferne and how they doe, 
And how their Ladie loues them to, 
Then tune the birdes their armonp, 
Thea flocke the foule in company, 

Then enery thing doth pleaſure finde, 
In that comfoz ts all their kinde. 

No dzeames do dzench them of the nighte, 
Df foes that would them flea oz bite, 

As hounds to hunt them at the taile. 


O men fozce thozough hill and dale. 


and ſonnettes. 


The eepe then dzeames/notof the woull, 42 — 
be ſbipman fozces not the gulfe, | 12 
The lambe thinkes not the butchers knife | 
Should then bereue him of his like, 

Foz when the Dunne doth once runne in, 1. 2 
Then all their gladnes doh begin, : BE 
And then theirſkips and their plap 
Do falles their ſadnts then awag, 

And then all thinges haut comkeꝛting 


In that that doth them comfort hing. nul 
Saue J alas whom neither (unne, | 99 
Noꝛ ought that God hath wzougbr and dane [4 
May comfozt ought,as though I were 92 
A thing not made foz comkozt here. ( 438 
Foz being abſent krom your ſight, | 2 
Ahich are my loy and whole delight. Wir ard 
Oy comkozt and my pleaſure to 2 5 
Dow can J ioy how ſhould J do?: | 219 
May ſicke men laugh that roꝛt with palae 75 
Joy they in long that do complatne:? g 532, 
Are martiers in their tozments glad? | | 4:2 
Do pleaſures pleaſe them that are mad: * nig: 
Then how may J in comfozt be, JT * „ 127 
That lacke the thing ſhould tomtoꝛt me? | y 1 
Che blind oft that lackes his ſight ITE Ka. 
Complatnes not moſt the lacke of light ac 14 0 SS 
But thoſe that knew their perſrtnes | 4 
And then doe mille their bliſſfulnes, 110 at bo 
Jn martirs tunes they ſing and waſle - IN nd | 
The want of that which doth them file | Ir" 
And heceof comes that in my bzaine, 5 — 
So many fanſies wozkes my paineg. i 
Foz when J waite your worthines | 
Pour wiſdome and pour gentlenefle, | 


Pour vertues and your ſundzy grace, 
And minde the countenante of your fas 
= dow that yon are the alone, , 
whom J muſt both platne and mens, 
FP. lit. Tom 
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19.5 Songs N 


Whom I do loue and muff do ſtill, 
QAhom J embzace and ay ſo will. 
To ſerne and pleaſe you as J tan, 
As may a wokull fgithfull man 
And ſind my (elfe ſo farre von fro, 

God knowes what tozment and what wa 
My tutull heart doth then imbzace. 

be bloud then chaungeth in my facg 
My ſinewes dull in dompes I ſtand 

Na life IJ feele in foote noz hand 

As pale as any clout and ded, 

Lo ſodaintly the biounene fre 

And gone againe it nill ſo bide. 

Aud thus from life to death J ſlide 

As cold ſometimes as any ſtone 

And then againe as hote anone 

Thus comes and goes my ſun y fitg, 

To gine me ſundyy ſozts of wits, 
Till that a fight becomes in friende 
And then to all this wo doth ende, 
And ſure I chinke the ſight doth runne, 
From me to you where as pou wonne, 
Foz well I finde it eaſeth me, 

And certes much it pleaſeth me, 

To thinke that it doth come to pon, 

As would to God it could ſo do 
Foz then I know you would ſone finds 
By ſent and ſauour of the winde, 

That enen a martirs ſigh it is, 

hoſe toy yon are and his biifle, 

His comfozt and his pleaſure the, 

Aud the ſame that he doth lecke, 

The ſame that he doth wiſh and traut, 
The (ame that he doth truſt to haue, 
To tender pou in all be may, 
And all your lit ings to obey 
As farre as in his pctaer thall le, 
Cyl death all daxt him foz to bye, 
Nut well a way medwne moſt beg. 


—_— 


and ſennetter. 


My ſoy my comfozt and my reſt, 

The cauſer of my wo and ſmart, | 

And pet the pleaſer of my hart, 

And ſhe that on the earth aboue 

Ts tuen the wozthieſt fo; to loue 

Heart now my plain? heart now my wo 

Pe art nod his patuerhat loues you ſo 

And if your hart do pittie beare, 

Pittie the cauſe that you Hall heare, 

A dolcfull foe in all this dout, 

Ah o leaues me not but ſecke me out 

Of wzetchedfoume and lothſome face, 

While J Rand in this wofull caſe, 

Comes fozth and takes me by the hande, 

And ſaies friend harte and vnderſtand. 

I ſee well by thy pozt and cheere, 

And by thy lookes and thy manners 

And by thy ſadnes as thou goeſt 

And by thy fighes that thou outhzowelt, 

That thou art ſtuffed full of wo, 

The cauſe J thinke J dp wellknow , 

A fantaſer thou art of ſome. 

Ip whom thy wits are overcome: 

But haſt thou read old pamphlets oft: 

©! haſt thou knowen how bookes hane taught 
That loue doth vſe to ſnchas thon, 

Chen they do thinke chem ſafe enough, 

And certatne of their ladies grace, 

Haſt thou not ſeene oft times the caſe 

That ſodainely their hap hath turnde 

As thinges in flame conſumde and burnd 

Some by decett fo: ſaken right, 

Some likewiſe changed of fanſle light, 

And ſome by abſence ſone fegt, 

The lots in loue why knoweſt thon not: 

And tho that ſhe be now thy own. 

And knowes thee well as map be knowen, 

And thinkes the to be ſuch a an, 

E u. 


— Sanger 
And chinkes the to be ſuch a one, 
Asche !ites beſt to be her owne, 
Thinkes that others haue not grace. 

_ Tohthew and paine their wofull caſe: 
And hole her foz their ladie now, 

And ſwere her trouth as well as then, 
And what if che doe alter minde, 


Abſence my friend wozxzes wonders oft, 
Nowe bzings full low that lay full loft, 
Now turnes the minde now to now fro, 
And where art thou if it were (: 
fabſence quod I be maruailoug 

finde her not ſo daungerous, 

Foz the may not remoue me fro, 

The pooze good will that I do owe. 
To her whom vaneth J loue and hall 
And choſen haue aboue them all, 

Eo ſerue and be her owne u farre, 

As any man may offer her 

And willher (erue and wil her loue, 
And lowly as it hall behoue, 

And die her owne if fate be ſo. 

Thus ſhall my hart nay part her fro, 
And witnes ſhall my good wil dee 
That abſence takes not from mee. 
But that my lone do ſtill increaſe. 
To minde her till and neuer ceaſe, 
And what I feele to bee in mee, 
The (ame good will I think bath hs 
As ficme and faſt to biden ay. 
Til death depart vs both away, 

And as Jhaue my tale thus folde. 
Steps vnto me with countenance boulde 
A ſtedfaſt friend a counſellour 
And named is hope my comfoztoz, 
And ſfontly then he ſpeakes and '(aies 
Thou halk laid trouth withouten agies . 


Where is the loue that thou wou ldſt linde, | 


Fo 


and ſonettes 


Fo J aſſure the tuen by oth). 

And there on take my hand and troath, 
That the is one the wozthieſt, 
The trueſt and the fatthfulleſff, 

The gentleſt and the meekeſt of minde, 
That here on earth a man may finde. 
And if that loue and trouth were gone, 
In her it mought be founde alone. 

Foz in her minde no thought there is, 
But how ſhe may be true- Jwis . | 

And tenders thee and all thy heale, 

And witheth both thy health and weale, 
And loues thee tuen az farre fozth than 
As any woman may a man. 

And is thine owne and ſo the (ayes 

And cares foz the ten thouſand wales. 
On the che ſpeakes on thee ths thinkes, 
With thee ſhe cates with the ſhe dzinkes 
With the te talkes with thee ſhe mones 
CWtth thee the ſighes with the ſhe grones 
ith thee (ates fare well mine owne, 
When thou God knoweſt full farre art gone 
And euen to tell the all aright 

Co the ſhe ſates full oft good night, 

And names thee oft,her owne mo deeze. 
Her comfozt, weale and all chere. 

And telles her pillow all the tale. 
{owe thou haſt done her wo and bale. 
And how the longes and plaines foz thee, 
And ſaies why art thou ſo from me. 

am J not the that loues the beſt 

Do I not wich thy eaſe and reſt? 
Seke J not how J may the pleaſe? 
Why art thou then ſo from thine eaſe? 
It J be the foz whom thou careſt, | 
Foz whom in tozment ſo thou fearefk 
Alas thou knoweſt to find me here, 
Where I remaine,thine owne molt dere 
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Thine owne moſt true thine owne moſt {nu 
Thine awne that loue thee ſtiil and muft, 
Thine owne that carcs alone foz thee, 
As thou I thinke doft care fo me, 

And enen the woman the a lone, 

That is full bent to be thine owne, 

What wile thou moze whateanſt thou traut 
Vince the is as thou mouldef? her hanet 
Then let this dꝛiuell out of the doze, 
That in thy bzainesſuch tales doth pom 
Ot abſence and of changes ſtrange. 
Send him to thoſe that vſe to chaunge, 
Foz the is none J the avow, 

And well thou maieſt beleene int nom, 
E@then bope bath thus his reſon ſaid 
Lom how I feele me well appaide 

A new blond then oz(p;eds my bones 
That all in ioy I ſtand at ones. 

My hand IJ thzow to heauen aboue, 
And humbly thanke the God of loue 
That of his grace J ſhould beſtowe, 
My loue ſo well as Jt owe, 

And all the planets as they ſtand 

J thanke them too with hart and dande, 
That their aſpects ſo fr: *.1vly were 
That I ould ſo my good will beare 
To you that are the wozthyeſt , 
The faireſt and the gentillieſl. 
And beſt can (ay and beſt cam do, | 
That (ongs me thinkes a woman to | 
And therefoze are moſt wozthy farre, 
To be beloued as pou are, 

And ſaies hope in all this tale, 

he eaſeth all my bale. * 
Foz I belecue and thinke it true, 
That he doth lpeake 0; ſay of you. 
Aud thus coatented lo I ſtand. 
$7tch chat hope beareo me in hand, 


and ſomettes 


That I am yours and hall fo bee, 
Which hope I kerpe full ſare in ms an 
As he that all mp comfozt is ; | ©4628 
On vou alone which are mt blille, f 

My pleaſure cheil e which moſt J finde i 

And tuen the whole ioy of my minde, 

And chall ſo be vacil that death. 

Shall make me yeld vp life and bieath i 
Thus good my owne lo here my truſt 4 | 
Lo here my truth and ſeruice tuſt, | f 
Lo in what caſe foz you'Y ftand, 

Lo how you haut me in pour hand, 

And if you can require a man, | | 
Requite as you find me than, 7» 


Of the troubled common (wk reſtored 
to quiet by the mightie power of God. 

He lecret flame that made al Troy lv hore, 
Long did itlurke within the wooden horte, 
The machine huge Tropans ſuſpected not. 


The guiles of G rectis noz of their hidden fte. 11255 


Till in their beddes their arme foes them meets, 
And ſlew them thert, and Troy on fire ſet... 21 244 
Then roſe the roze of treaſon round about, W 
And chilvzen could ot treaſon call and try, 
eines wzong their bandes. that who eee ue 
{hen that they ſaw the ir huldands ſlaine 
And to the Gods and to the ſkies they zighe, 
Uengeance to take fo treaſon of that night. 
Then was the name of Simon ſpzed and blowne - 


The ſecret Kates and meeting 1 WE TELLS 
Ok Tropan tratours tending to this ende 10 111.9 
And enery man could ſaie as intha-eaſe, 1:59 rege 71 ＋ 
Treaſon in Anthertoz u E j 02771 C25, s, Ie 2361 260T 
ut all to long ſuth wiſnome in , . 'qnt ©, 1 Cee 
To late come out the nanit of t . g od an 
Aben that thels king the au thefaje;,/.: | 
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And where vnto his filed tale did tende rea 


4 Songes. 


Slaine there alas that worthy noble man, | 
Flinm on flame the matrons crying out, 
And all the ſtreetrs andftreames of bloud about, 
But ſuch was fate, oꝛ ſuch was fimple truſt, 
That king and all ſhould thus to-rutne runaxe, 
Fon if our ſtozies certaine be and juſt 
There were that law ſuch milcheife Hould be done, 
And warning gaue which counted were in ſozt, 
As ſald diuines in matters but of ſpoe. 
Such was the time andſo in Nate it ſtoodk, 
Troy trembled not-careleſſe were the men 
They bzake the walles they tooke this hozſe foz good 
They demed Grekes gon, they thought all ſuertit then 
When treaſon ſtart , and ſet the towne on fire. 
And ſtroied Troians and gaue Greekes their deſire, 
Like to our time, Ahertin hath bzoken out, 
The hidden harme that we ſuſpected leaſt, 
erombed within our walles and realme abont 
As Grekes in Troy were in the rer kich deat, 
Whoſe tempeſt great of harmes and of armes 
We thought not on till it did noyſe our harmes. 
Then felt we well the piller ofour welth, 
How loze it hole then ſaty we tuen at hand, 
Nuine how ſhe ruht ta confound our health, 
Our realme and vs with forte of migbtie hande, 
And then we heard how treaſon onde did roze, 
Mine is the rule and raine I wil therefoze. 
Df treaſon marke the nature and the kinde, 
A face it beares of all humilitie, 
Truth is the cloks and frenuchip of the minde, 
And deepe it goes and wozketh ſecretly, 
Like to a mine that creepe ſo nyt the wall. 
Till out bzeakes ſulphere , and ozetarneth all, 
But he on hy that ſecretly beholdes 
The fate of thinges,and times hath in his hande, 
And plucks in plages, and them againe vnfoldes, 
And hath appointed realmes to fall and ſtands, 


He in the midl of all this dt and conte 
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and ſonnettes: 


Suu bend bis browe,and moue himſelfe about. 


as who thould lay and are ye minded ſo 


And thus to choſe, and whom you know J loue, 
am ſuch one as none of you do 


#% 
3 
fl 

* 


Oz know yet not that I de here 5 
And my hands do hold your welth and wo, 
Co raile you nom to ouerthzow. | 

Then thinke that J as J hane ſet you all, 
In places where your honours lay and fame, 


| So now my ſelfe hall giue you ech your fall, 


here ich of you ſhall haue pour woꝛthy ſhame, 
And tn their handes J will pour fall halbe. 


' Choſe fall in your you ſought ſo ſoze to lee 


Whoſe wiledome hye as he the lame fozelawe. 
So is it wzoucht luch loe his iuſtice is 
He is the Loꝛd of man and of his lawe, 
Pꝛaiſe the refoꝛe now his mightie name in this, 
And make accompt tha: cis our caſe doth ſtande, 
As T(raell free from wicked Pharaos hande. 
The louer to his loue hauing forſaken him and 
betaken her ſelfe to another. 
T be birde that ſometime built within my brett 
And there as the cheife ſuccour did receiue, 
Hath now els where built her another neſt. 
And of the old hath taken quite her leaue. 
To you mp off that harbour mine old guet. 
Ok ſuch a one as J can now conceine. 
Sith that in change her choiſe doth cheife confiſk 
The hauke may check that now comes faire to fit 


The louer ſheweth that in diſſemb ling his 
loue openly he kepeth ſecret his ſe- 
cret 2oodwill. 


Not lihe a God cam Mülder to wo, 

When he the faire Europa ſought vnta, 
Un other fozme his godly wiſdome tube 
Duch effect as wziteth Duids booke. 


As onthe earth no lining wight can tell. 


That 


Songes 


( 
That migbtie Jene did lone the Queene lo well 
Foz had he come in golden garme nts bzight, 
On lo as men mought have lard on the light, 
ned had it ben both thzough erth and aice 
That Joue-had louen the Lady Europa faixe, 
And then had ſome ben angry at the hart 

And ſome againe as luels foz their part 
Both wbich to ſtop , this geatle god tooke mindt, 
To tape himlſelfe into a bzutith kinde, 

To ſuch a kinde as bid what ſtate he was 
And yet div dying him what ſought to paſle, 
To both their toit to both their comfozt ſone, 
Though knowen to none till al the thing was dond 
In which attempt iE the like afſae, 

Co pou to whom J do my ſelfe bewzay. 

Let it ſuſtice that I do ſecke to be. 
Not counted pours, and yet fo; to be be. 


The louer deceiued by his loue repent eil 
—— pb ruins ci 

] That Uitffes peres heue ſpent, 

To finde Penelope, 

Finde well that foly I baue ment. 

To leke that was not ſo. 

Since Troplus caſe hath cauſed me, 

Frem Crefled fo; to go ; 
And to bewaile Alifſes trouth, 
In ſeas and Ntozmpy ſkie 
Of wanton will and raging youth, 
Ehich me haue toſſed ſoze, 

From Scilla to Cariddis tliues 
Upon the dzowning ſhoze. 
Elher I ſouabt have ther found I hap | 
From danger va?o death: | 
Much lite þ Pous ) treads the trap 
In bope to find her foode. $9 
And bites þ bzead that ſtops her bzeth, 
Vo in like caſe I ſteede, my 


a * Mt. i ii. * 1 


and ſonnettes. fo. gs. 


Ell now repentance haſted hint ve £2: | 


Co further me lo faſt, qu. / 
That where I lake there now 1 \wimme, 2. 
and haue both artame and wind, lag 


and luck as good if it may laſt, 
As auy man may finde. 
That where I periched ſafe 7 palle 
Aud find no perill ther ct, 
But ſteady ſtone no ground of glaff, 
Now am I ſare to ſaue, 

And not to flete from feaxe to frare, 


Such ankerhold J haut. 


The louer hauing enioyed his loue humbly danke 
the God of loue, and auowing his hart only to her 
faithfully promiſeth ytterly to forſake all other. 
Hou — cod of loue, whom ute thialles do ſerue, 
J yelde thee thankes vpon my kaees as thou doſt well delerue 
By the my wiſhed totes hane ſhaken off diſpaite, 
and all my ſtozming daies be paſt and weather waxeth faire, 
By the I baue receiued a thouſand times moze op, 14 
Then euer Parris did poſſeſſe. when Helen was in Trop. | 
By the I baue chat hope,foz which J longed lo loze, | 
And when J chinke vpon the ſame my heart doth leape therfoze 
By the my heapy doubts and trembling feares are fled i 
and now my wits that troubled were with pleaſant thoughts 
Foz dzead is banthh cleane wherein J ſtode full off, are flew 
And doubt to ſpeake that lay full low. is lifted now aloft, | 
Clith armes beſpzed abzoade with opened hands and bart, 
J baut enioytd the frut e of hope reward foz all my (mare, | 
The ſeale and figne of loue the key of trouch and truſt. | 
The pledge of pure good will hane which makes the loner luſt, | 
Such grace ſince J haue found, to one I me betake , | 
The reſt of Clenus dar{ings all, I viterly fozſakez | 
And to perfozme this vow, J bidmy eyes beware, 
That they no ſtrangers do ſalute,no2 in their beauties fare, 


y wits I warne von all fe en this time kozth rake heede, | | 
That pe no wanton texts oe eek ary wha, 5 
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Yo Songes 
My cares de ye tut vp andheare no womans voſce, 
That may pzocure me once to ſmile, oz make my hart relsiſe . 
My ferte ful ſlow be ye and [ame when ye ſhould mont. 
To bing my body any where to ſeeke another lone, 

Let all the Gods about, and wicked (pzites belowe 

And enery wight in earth accuſe and curſe me where J goe? 
If J doe falſe mp faith in any point oz caſe, 

And ſodaine vengeance fall on me Jaſke no better grace, 
Away then fily time pzeſent mine earneft faith, 

Anto my Lady where ſhe is, and matte thou what he ſaith, 
And it che welcome the and lay the in ber lap. 

Spzing thou fo; top, thy maiſter hath his moſt deſired hap. 


Totus mundus in maligno poſitus 

C Omplaine we may mach is amd. 
Hope is nye gone to haut redꝛeſſe: 
Theſe dates bin ill nothing ſure is, 
Rinde hart is wzapt in heauines, 
The ſterne is bꝛoke the ſaile is rent, 
The tip is giuen to wind and wane, 
All helpe is gone the rocke pꝛeſent. 
That will be loſt what man can ſane, 
Things hard, therefoze are now refuſed 
Labour in youth is thought but vaine 
Dutie by( willnot)is ercuſd, 
Remoue the ſtop the way is plaine, 
Learning is lewde and held a foole. 
Qiſedome is theat counted toraile. 
Reaſon is bantſht ont of ſchole, 
The blind is bold # woods pꝛeuatle 
Power without care ſlepeth at eaſe, 
ill without lawe runth where he lik, 
Might without mercy cannot pleaſe, 
A wiſe man ſaith not: had J wilt. | 

When power lackes care and fozceth not, 
WMhex care is feble and may not, 
When night is flouthfull aud will not, 


G@edes may grow where good herdes 


camo, 
Take | 


and ſonnettes. 


Take wozng away law needeth not, 
Foz law to wzong is bz idle and paint, 
rake feare away law boteth not, 
To ſtriue againſt ſtreame it is but vaine. 
cxtill is witty bzaineſicke is wile, 
Trouth is folly and might is right, 
(1020s is reaſon and reaſon is lies, 
Che bad is good and darknes is light, 
Wong to redzeſſe wiſdome dare not, 
Hardy is happie, and ruleth moſt, 
{ailful is witles and careth not. 
Uhich ende go firſt till all be loft. 
Few :ight do loue and wong refuſe, 
Pleaſure is ſought in euery ſtate, 
Liking is luſf,there is no chuſe, 
The low giue to the high check mate 
Onder is bzoke in things of weight, 
Meaſure and meant who doth not flee, 
Two things pzeuaile,money and fletght 
To ſeeme is better then to ber. 
The boule is round, and doth downe aue 
Ech one thzuſteth none oth vphold, 
A fall failes not where blind is guide, 
The ſtay is gone who can him hold; 
Folly and falthed pꝛaitth a pace, 
Tronth vader buthel is fain to crepe 
Flatte ry is treble pꝛide ſings the baſe. 
The meant the beſt part (cant do pepe 
The flery plague the wozld infects 
To vertne and truth it gines no reſt 
Mens harts are burnd with ſundzy ſects 
And to ech man his way is beit, 
With flouds and ſtozmes thus be we toff 
Awake good Lozd co the we cry, 
Our chip is almoſt ſong and loft, 
Thy meeccy help our miſery. 
Mans ſtrength is weake, mans wit is dull 
Pans reaſon is blinde = things tamend, 


1 
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Thy band O Lozd)of might is full 
Awake bctime,and helpe vs ſend. 

In the we truſt, and in no wight 
Saut vs as cheikens vnder the henne, 
Our crokednes thou canſt make right 
Glozp to the foz ay. Amen. 


The wiſe trade of life. 
DD all your deeds by good aduiſe 
Caſt in your minde, 
Wie bought is of to deare a pzice, 
She tried truſt and take as friend, 
Foz friends I find there be but two 
Of countenance and of effect, 
Of thone ſoꝛt there are enough, 
But few bene of the tother lect, 
Beware allo the venome (meete 
Df craftie wooꝛds and flattery, 
Foz to deceiue they be moſt meete, 
That beſt can pleade hipocrille, | 
Let wiſdomt vule your deede and thought, 
Do ſhall your wozkes be wiſely wzought. 


That few words ſhew wiſedome and worke 
2 much quiet. 
VVVVo lia to lead a quiet lie. 
@ho liſt to rid himſelfe from rike, 
Glue eare to me markt what J (ap, 
Remember well, beare it away, 
Hold backe thy tong at meate and megle, 
BDpeake but fewe wozds,beſtowe them well 
By woꝛdes the wiſe thon ſhalt eſpie 
| Ip wozds a foole ſont Halt thou trie, 
A wile man can his tong make ceaſe, 
A foole can nener hold his peace. 


Abo loueth reſt of wozds beware, 
Aho loueth wozds ts ſurt of care. 


Foz wozds oft many haus bene ſhent, 


Foz 


and Jonnettes 
Foz ſilence bept none hath repent 
T.wo eares one tong only thon haſk, 
{Po rhinges to heare then words to walk, 
A foole in no wiſe can fo;bare, 
He hath two tongs and but one care, 
Bt ſure thou kepe a ſtedfaſt bzaine 
Leſt that thy wozds put the to paine. 
£03ds wiſely ſet are wozth much gold, 
The pzice ofrahnes is (one tolde 
Ittime require wozds to de had; 
To hold thy peace J count the mad. 
Talke onely ok nee defull verities 
Striut not foz trifling fantaſies 
ith ſoberaes the truth bonlt ont, 
Aﬀicme nothing wherein is doubt. 
Who to this lore will take good heede 
And ſpende no mot words ten is netde. 
Thongh he be a foole and haue no byaine; 
Pet mall he a name of wiſedome jatne, 
Speake while time is oz hold the Kill 


mu 


Mods out of time do oft times ſpill. 
Say well and doe well are thinges twaint 


Twile blift is he in whom bord raigne, 


The complaint of a whotwooer 
with doubrful cold 1 
ARunve of coale is as men ſap, 
Ahich haue aſſatde the ſame, 
That in the fire will waſk away, 
And outwgatd caſt no flame. 
Unto my ſelfe may I compare, 
Thoſe-coales that ſo conſume, 
Where naught is ſeene though mien doe tart 
Inftede of flame, but fume, 
They alſo to make them burne, 
Cold water muſt be caſt 
Oz elle to athes will they turnt. 
| Aid halls to e ry 
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Songes 


As this ls wonder foz to ſee, 
Cold water warme the fire 
So hath pour coldues cauſed me, 
To burne in mp delice, 
And as this water cold of kinde 
Can cauſe both heate and colde 
And ca theſe coles both bzeak g bind 
To burne as Jhauetolde, 
So can your tong of froſen ple, 
From whence cold anſwers come, 
Both coole the fire and fire intice 
Toburne me all and ſome 
Like to the cozne, þ ſtands on ſtacke: 
Mlhich women in winter ſunne, 
Ful faire without within is blacke. 
Such heate therein doth runne, 
By fozce of fire this water cold, 
Hath bzed to burne within, 
Euen ſo am J that heat Toth holde 
Which cold did firſt beginne: 
Which heat is ſt int whe J do ſtriue 
To haue ſome eaſe ſometime, 
But flame afreſh J do reuine 
@hereby J cauſe to clime. 
Inſtead of ſmoake a ſighing bzeathe: 
Aich ſparkes of (pzinckled teares 
That I Gould liue this lining death 
Cahich walles and neuer weares 


The Aunſwers + 
Y Dur bozowed meane to mone your mont of fume thout flame 


Being let from (mithy ſmoking coles, ye leme ſo by the flame 
To ſhewe what ſuch coale vſe is taught by ſuch as haueaſſaide, 
As I that moſt doe wiſh you well, and ſo right well appaide, 
That you haue ſuch a leon learnd how either to mainta inc, 
Hour freedome of vnkindled coale,vnheapedall in vaine, 

D bow molt frutefully to frame with wozthy wozkemans act 


That cuning peece may palle therefoze, by þelpe of heated bone. 
ut 


Tut 


and an 


Out of the koꝛgt wherein the fame of fighes do mount alot. 
That lrgues pieſent fozce of fire to make the metall ſoft. 

To yeld vnto the hammer head as beſt the wozkman likes 
Ebat thyzon glowing after blaſt in time and temp firſts 
(herein the vſe of water is, as you do ſeme to ſay, 

To quench no flame ne hluder heate ne yet to waſt away, 
But that which better fz you and moze dellghteth me, 
To (ane you from the ſodaine waſttvaine cinderlike to bee, 
CaAhich luſting better likes in loue as you your ſemble ply, 
Thea doth the bauen blaleß flamech andflitreth by and and by, 
Vith rhen you knew ech bit, whertin our coate may be ”=—_ 
Cither to ly and laſt an hoꝛde, in open ayze to bide, | | 
Wlithouten vſe to gather at by falling of rhe taines 

That makes the pitchi iupce to growe, by ſoking in his vaines 
On ly on furnace in the fazge , as is his vſe of right, 
Clhcrein the water thzough may ſerue, # entryelde der might 


On other peice as caule ſhall crave and bid him vadertake, 
Do as you deme moſt fit to do, and whereupon may grows 
Such toy to you , as I may ivy your lor uli caſe to dome. 


An Epita h made by WG | on his death bed to 
1 be ſet vpon his ISS | 
L d here lieth & under the grounde, | 
Among the greedy woimes 
Which in his like time neuer doundt 
But ſtrife and ſturdy ſtoꝛmes 
And namely thzough a wicked wife, 
As to the wozld appeares i | 
She was the hoztniug of his lic. 1 
By many dates and pexes. | 
be might haue liued long God wat, 
Vis peres they weredut yong, 
Of wicked wines this is the * 
To kill with ſpitefull tong. 
Whoſe memozp ſhall Rill ri 
In wziting here with me, 
That men may knowe T's dhe Nlaine, 
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By wozke of ſmithes both hand and head a couning kay to make 
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| Songes 
abr this ſame Is Ge, 


An aunſwere. 
17 | thy wicked wilt had ſponne the thztade, 
And were the weaaer of thy woe, 
Then arr thou dubble happte to be deade, 
As happily diſpatched ſo. 
If tage did cauſelts canſe the to complaine, 
And made moode mouer of thy mont, 
It &inlle fozecd on thy teſtie bzaine, 
Then blyſſe is the to live alone. 
Bo whether were the ground of others grile, 
Becauſe ſo doubtful was the dome, 
Now death bath bꝛougbt your paine a rigbt 
And bleſſed be ye both become (reliefy 
Obe. ch at He llues no longer bound to beare. 
"The rule of ſuch a froward bed, 
Thon, ) thou lineſt no longer faine to feare, 
| Thereſtſeſſe rampe that thou had wed. 
Be tdon as glad therefoze that thou att gong 
As de is glad the doth abide, 
Fan lo be ye a ſun der, all is ont. 
A daddet match cannot betide. 


An Epitaph of M. Henry WWIliams 
F Rom wozdly wo the end of miſbeliefe 
From cauſe of care that leadeth to lamẽ t 
From vaine delight,the grounve of greater griefe 
rom feare fo; friends from matter to repent, 
tom painefull pangs laſt ſozrotv that is ſent, 
| Fromwzeed of death ith death 2 rte 
- With it the better pleaſed Gould wee bee 
This lothlome life where liking we do finde, 
_ Ehencreaſer of our crimes, doth vs berecue, 
" Oar blik that alwaies ought to be in minde, 
Chis wily wozld whiles dere we bzeath allut 
Anz klech our fained to, do Qifly Crive, 
Co klatter us * vs the tor. L 
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and ſormettes. fo. loo | 


amthere we, alas, do finde but great annoy, 
Aatold deapes though we haue of wozldly welth, 
Though we poſſeſſe the ſea and frutefull ground, 
Strength, beautie, knowledge, and warmed bealch 
Though at a with all pleaſure doth abound, i . 
It were but vaine no frtendſhip can be founde, [ 
Ahen death afſauteth wich his dzedfull darts | 
No tanſome can ſtap, tht home halting bart: 
And th thou cu? the liues line in twaine, 
Of enry, ſonne to ſir John A illiams knight 
Whoſe manly bart and pzowes none could ſtatne. 
Choſe godly life to vertue was our light 
Whoſe wo;thy fame tall floich long by right, 
Though in his like ſo cruell mighteſt thou bes | 
His ſpitit in heauen ſhall triumph ouer thee. 


Another of the ſame. 
S Tay gentle friend that paſfeſt by, | 
Andlearne the loze that ltadeth all | * |* 
From whence we tome with haſt to hit | +. 
Co liue to dy and ſtand to fall, | P | | 

And learne the ſtrength and luſtie age, BF: | 
That welth and want of wozldly woe FIN | 
Cannot withſtand the mightie rage | 
Of death our belt vnwelcome foe. 

Foz hope full youth had light me helth, 
My luſt to laſt till time to bye, | 
And foꝛtune founde my vertut wealth, [21 
But yet foz all that here I lye, 

Learne alſo this, to eaſe thy minde 
When death on coꝛps bath 2ought his lpight, 
A time of triumph tale thou linde | of 
With me to ſcozne him in delight, SALTS _— | 
Foz one day ſhall we meete agaiae | | | 
auger deaths dart, in lite to dwell, e | 
Then will J thanke thee foz thy paint, | Ws 
Now marke my wozd and fare thou well | HRS Þ 

Againſt women either 3 or bad. | 13 
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| Songet. 
Ammer line tbiſe Nefo;s life, 
Th ile wander out Aliſſes race, 
Pet never finde Uliſes wife 
Duch change hath chaunced in this caſe, 
Leſſe age will ſerue then Paris 
Small peyne (it none be (mall pnough) 
To find good ſtoze of Helens trade, 
Such ſappe the roote poth pelde the bough 
Foz one good wife Aliſſes lue, 
A woꝛthy knot of gent il bloud, 
Foz one wife Greece ouerthzew 
She towne of Troy: Sith bad and good 
bing miſcheife , Lozd let be thy will 
To kreepe me free from ether ill. 


An aunſwere, 
Tie vertue cf Aliſſes wife 
Doth ltue, though ſhe hath ceaſt her race 
And karre ſurmounts old Neſtozs life, 
But nom in mo than then it was. 
Such chaunce is chaunced in this caſe, 
Ladies now liue in other trade, 
Farreother Helens now we ſee, 
Then the whom Tropan Parts had, 
As vertue fcedes the roote, ſo bee 
The ſap and roote of bough and tree 
Aliſſes rage, not his good wife 
'Spllt gentle bloud Not Helens face. 
But Parris tie did taile the ſtrife, 
That did the Troyan building race. 
Thus (ith ne good ne bad do ill, 
Them all D Lozd maintatne me will, 
Toſtrue with all my fozle and ſkill. 


Againſt a gentlewoman by whom he was 
refuſed, | 
T © falſe repoꝛt and flying fame, 
© Ahtle> mp mniade gaue credit light 


Zelg- 


and ſonnettes. 


Relening that her bolſtred name 
Had ſuffe to ſhew that pzaiſe didhight, 
I find well now J did miſtake. . 
CApon repozt my ground to make. 

I bard it (aid ſuch one was te, 
As rare to finde as paragon, 
Oflowly cheere of hart ſo fret. 
As her foz bountie could paſſe none, 
Such one were faire though fozme g face 
Mete meane to paſſe in ſecond place, 

J ſought it neere and thinking to finde 
Repozt and deede both to agree. 
Bur change had tried her ſuttile mindet 
Ok fozce J was infozced foz to ſee, 
That che indeede was nothing ſo, 
Which made my will my hart forge. 

Foz ſhe is ſuch a geaſon none, 
And what ſhe moſt may bolt to be, 
J finde her matches mo then one, 
What neede the ſo to deale with me: 
ba flering face with ſcoznefull hart 
Do ill reward foz good deſart? 

IJ will repent that J haue done 
To ende ſo well the lofſe is ſmall. 
Jloſt her loue that lefſe hath wonne 
To want the had me as her thzall, 
What though a gyllot ſent that note, 
By cocke and py I meant it ay; 


The Aunſwer. 
kanſie fozceth firſt to lout 
Now frenſle fozceth fo: to hate, 

Whoſe minde e rſt madnes gan to mont 
Inconſtarice cauſeth to abate 
No mind ofmeane but heate of bzaine 
Bied light loue like hate againe, 
Abat hurld your hart in ſo great heater 
Fanſye fozced by la ned fame 


AY onges 


Belike that ſhe was light to geat, 

Foz if that vertut and good name 

MWoued your mind. why chaunged your wt 

Sith vertue the canle abideth ſtitl 

Duch fame repozted here to bet 

As farre it were to finde her peere, 

Fo: vertue and foz honeſtte, 

Foz ber krte hart and lowly cheere 

This land had lied if you had ſpꝛed. 

And fame bene falſe that hath ben ſyerd. 

Dith the hath lo kept her good name, 

Duch pꝛaiſe of life and gifts of grace, 

Az bjuteſelfe bluſheth foz to blame, 

Buch fame as fame frares to deface, 

Pou ſlander not but make it plaine, 

That you blame bzute of bzutith traine 

If pou haue found it lookingneere, 

Not as pon take the bzute to bee. | 

Bylyke you ment by lowly cheere, 

Bountie and hart that you cal free. 

But lewd lightnes eaſy to frame. | 
To wind your will againſt her name, 

|| Nay the may deme pour deming ſo 
Amarke of madnes in his kinde. 

Such cauleth not good name to gos 

As pour fond folly ſought to finde, 

Fon bzute of kind bent tl to blaſe, 
Away faith ill but fozced by canle. 
'The mo there be ſuch as is the, 

Mont would be gods thanks foz his grace 
The mont is her top it to lee, * 

* Good ſhould by geaſon earne no place, 
No number make nought that is good, 
Pour ſtraunge luſtiag hed wants a hood, 
Her dealing greueth you(lay per) 
'Belides your labour loſt in vaine, 
ber dealing was not as we ſee, 
Sclauader the enve 2 your great pane 90 


and ſonnettes. fa. 102 


he lewd lying lips and harefull hart, 
bat canſt thou defire in ſuch deſatt. 
Pe will repent,and right fo dont, 
Pe haue a deve deſeruing (< 
From reaſons race farre haut ye runne. 
Hold your railing keepe your tong tame. 
Her loue ye ly pee lol it not, 
Pe neuer loſt that ye neuer got, 
She reft ye not pour libertie, 
She vaunterh ſhe had you thzall. 
If oft haut done it. let it ly, | 
On rage that reft you wir _—_— 
{Ahat though a varlets tale y 
By nnn doe it wel 


The lover dreading to mone his ſute for Gelb 
of deniall, accuſeth all women of diſdam 
and fickelnes. 
T D walke on doubttall ground, where daunger is vnſene, 
Ooth double men that careleſſe be in depe Diſpaire J wene / 
Foz as the blind dothfcare,what footing he Hall finde, 
Vs doth rhe wile befoze he ſpeake,miſtruſt the frangers minve, - 
Foz he that bluntly tunnes may light among the bziers |} 
And ſo de put vnto his plunge, where daynger leaſt appeares 
The birde that ſely foole, doth warne vs to n_ | 
Abo ligbteth not in tuery buſh. he dꝛeadeth ſo the ſnare 
Ede Poule that hons the trap, doth dem what harme mite | 


5 


Aitbin the lweete betrayintz halte, that ole dectiues the rye, J 
The fiſh avoids the booke though hunger bids him bire, | 1 
And houe reth ti! aboute the wozme, whereon is his delitg 9 
If birds and beaſt can ſee, where their vndoing lies, 

hew hoald a miſchiefe (cape our heads, that haut doth wit 4 ces; 
hat madneſſe may be moze then plow the barraine field, 
Oz any frutefull wozds to ſow, to tarts that are vawſlde, | 
They heare and than miſlike, they like and then they loth * | 
They hate, they louez they ſcozne they pꝛaiſt, yet ſure they ran | 
Ele ſee what falles they haut þ climbe on trees vaknowen — ach 
As they tha! trult to rotten dowes, muſt needes be - 


— ects ow 


Songet 


A (nart in ſilence keept,doth caſe the hart much moze, 

den foz to plaine where is no ſalue, fo) to recure the (oze, 
@herefoze my griefe I hide within my hollow hart, 

Qntill the ſmoakt thereof be ſpzed, by flamming ol the (mart, 


An aunſwere 
© truſt the fained face, to rue on fozted teares, 
To credit finely fuzged tales wherein thereof appeares 
And bietes as from the bzeſt a ſmoake kindled ſmart, 
Mhere only lurkes a deepe deceite within the hollow hart, 
Betraies the ſimpler ſoult whom plaine deceit le ſſe minde 
| Taught not to feare that in it (elfe, it ſelte did neuer finde 
Not euery tricking teare both argue inward patne, 
Not euery ſigh doth ſurely ſzewe the figher not to faing 
Noz-cuery (moke doth pzoue a p;eſence of the fpze, 
Not euery gliſtering gtues the gold, that gredye folke deſlre 
Not every wailing wozd is dzawen out of the deepe, 
Not griefe fog want of graunted grace enfozceth all to weepe, 
Ott malice makes the minde to ſhed the botled bine, 
And enuies humoz oft vnlades by couduites of the eyen 
Okt craft can cauſe the man to make a (eming ewe 
Of hart with dolour all diſtrande, where griefe did neuer grows 
As curſed Crocodile moſt cruelly can tole, 
With truthlefſe teares vnto his death, the file pittying ſole, 
| Blameneuer thoſe therefoze that wiſely can beware 
The guilefull man that ſutly (ateth himſelfe to dzeade the ſnare. 
Blamt not the ſtopped cares againſt the Sirens long, 
Blame not the minde not monde w mont of falſheds flowing ton 
If guile do guide your wit by ſilence ſo to ſpeake, 
'xp craift tocrane and faine by fraud þ cauſe þ you would bzeake? 
Great harme pour ſubtile ſoule ſhall ſuffer fo; the ſame. 
And mightie loue will wzeake the wzong, ſo clothed w bis name? 
But we whom you haut warnde, this leſſon learne by you, 
To know the tree befoze ye clime,to truſt to rotten bowe. 
To view the limed buch, to looke afoze we light. 
Totdunne the perilous baited heoke. and vſe a further ſight 
As doth the monſe, the bird the fiſh, by ſamplefitly owe, 


That wily wits and ginnes of men do wozke the lmples * 
8 | 6 


But with ſere (oztes of ſozro 


| Bjeakedowne the banks of all his wits and eat thy — AT 


g | 
60d helpe the moule,ths bicde the lich. x os your Neightes'ts . f 


: A* lout how walward is 


| rhelight, the darte,che ſunne the moone, the dap@eke the night. | 
his daily dying like himſelfe,he hateth in diſpite. | 
| Sith firſt he light to looke on her that holdeth him in thzall 


and ſonettes 
Go fi-nple fith we art. and you ſo luttl bee, 


fr TY 


The lover complaineth his fault. that with 

writing had diſpleaſed his lady. tn. 
wit, what Pigs do perce bis men 
Adom thou to w ute vpon thy will haſt reued of his reſt ö 


His mouing eyen his mouing wit he curſeth hart and all | 
From hungry hope to pining feare, ech hap doth hurle his harte | 
From pangs of plaint to fits of fame, from aking into (mart 
Ech moment ſo doth 1 5 cheere,not with recourſe of eaſy 

s ſtill, he wozketh as the ſeas. 
Not turning winds not calme xetourned rule in vuruly wile + 
as if their holdes of hils, vpharld they bzaſten out to riſe, 
And puffe away the power that is vnto the king aſſinde 
Co pa the lith their pztlonment they deme to be behinde, |» 
So doth the paſſions long repzeſt within the wofull 


, 
| 


To rears vp vpz0zes now they be free from reaſons ule and Lays | 
And hedlong hales thunruled race the vuquitt quite away, 
No meaſure hath he of his tuth,no reſon in his rage 


(e. 
No bottome groũd where ſtaies his griefe thus weares away his 


In wiſhing wants in wailing woes, death be daily tall. 
To bꝛing teleaſe toben of reliefe be (eeth no bope at all. | 
Thence comes that of in deipe diſlpaire to riſe to better ſlatt. 
On heauen and heanenly lampes be laieth the faut of all his (ate, 
Dn god and gods decreed domperieth out with curſing bz 
Ech thing that gaue and ſaues himſelfe he damneth of bis 
The w6be him bare, bzeſts he ſuckt ech tar þ tb their mi 
Thetr (ſecret ſuctout bzought to bzing þ wet cb to — 2 
Pea that to his ſoule peril is moſt hainous harme ol all, 
And craues the cruelleft renenge that may to man be fall. | 

ber be blaſphemes in whom it lieth in pzeſent as he pleats - 

To damne him downe to depth of hell oz plaint in heavens caſe. 
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Songet 


That ſent vnlitting blots to bis on whom my life doth Fant; 
Int grant O God chat he tos them map beare the woztby blame; 
Whom J doe in my deepe diſtreſſe find giltye of the ſame. 
Cuen the blind boy that blindly guides the faulterers to theit tal 
That laughes when they lament, be hath trowen into rbzall 

©} Lozd ſave lowzing lookes of her what penance els thou plealt 
Vo her contented will be wonne, I count it all mine eaſe, 

Ans thou on whom doth hang my will, w hart, with ſoule g care, 
With life and all that life may baue of well oz tull feare: 
Grante grace to him chat grates therefoze with ſea of ſaltiſh bine. 
By ertretmt heate of boiling byeſt diſtilled though bis een. 

And with th y fauſle render thou my ſelfe ta me againe, 

That dayly then we duly may employ a paineleſſe paint. 

Es yeld q cake the fopfull frutes þ bartie loue doch lend, 


To them that meane by honeſt meanes to come to ende. 

The louer wounded by Cupid wi bg had 

rather ben ſticked by death. 

'T ve blind blinded boy that bends the | 
To make with dint of double wound 


The ſtouteſt ſtate to ſtoupt and knowe | 


The cruell craft chat I baue found, | 
With death I would baue chopt a change, 
To bozrow as dybargaine made, | 
Etz other ſafe when he did range 
With reſtleſſe roauing to inuade | 
Thanthzaſlevd minds of ſimple wightes 
Mhoſe guilcles ghoſtes deſerned not | 
Tofeele ſuch fall of their delights, | 
Such pangs as I baut paſt God wot, | 
Then doth in new vnwonted wile | 
Should death deſerue a better name, 
Not (as to foze hath ben his guiſe) 
Ot erueltie to beare the blame. 
Put contrary be counted kinde 
Jn leading life and ſparing (pace, 
Foz ſick to riſe and ſetke to finde. 
awo to wich their weary race. 
To dato lome defired exda 


and annette 
Their long and lothed time to _ 


And ſo to frele how likea t 
Betoꝛt the dargaine made he did. 

And loue Hould either bzing againe 
To wounded wightes their owne deſire, 


A welcome ende of pining paine, 
As doth their cauſe of ruth require 
©; when he meanes the quiet man, 
A harme to haſten him to grieke 

A better dede he hould do then, 
Mich bozrowed dart to glue _ 

That both the fick well de 
He b;oaght merightly my re = 
And eke the other ſozt may 
He wzought me truly foz the beſt, 
So had not fanſie fozced me. 
To beare a bzunt of greater wo, 
Then leauing ſuch a life may be, 
Theground where onely griefes do grow 

Culucky liking linkt mp hart, 
In fozged hoape and fozced fyare, 
That oft I wich the other dart, 
Hand rather parced me as neare. 

A fained truſt conſtrained care 
Moſt loth to lacke,moft hard to find 
Inſunder ſo my iudgement tare 
That quiere was quiet out of minde. 

Abſent in abſence of mine eaſe, 
Pꝛeſent in pzeſence of my pain. 
The woes of want did much diſpleaſe 
The ſighen J ſonght did grine agatne. 

Df grife that botled in my bzeſt, 


Hath fraught my face with ſaltifh teares. 


P2onouncing pꝛo ues of myne vnreſt, 
Adereby my paſſed paines'appeare 
Hy ſighez full aften haue ſupplide 


Than faine w wozds J would haue fals 


Wy voice was (opt my tonge was tied, 
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My wits with wo were ouerwaily. | 

WHltth treembling ſoule and humble cheers 
Oft grated J foz graunt of grace, 

On hope that bounty might be there 
Clhere beantie had pight der place, 

At length J found that J did feare, 
How Jhad laboured all to loſſe, 

My (elfr had bene the carpenter, 
That framed me the cruel! croſſe, 

Of this to come if dout alone , 
Thongh blent with cruſt of better ſpeedt 
Do oft hath mouto my minde to mont 
Do oft hath made my hart to bleedg 
E@That (hall J ſay of it indeede 
Now hope is gone mine old reliefs 
And J enfozced all to feede, 

Upon thefruites of bitter grie le. 


Of womans changeable will. 
1 Would J found not as J feele, 


Such changin chert of womans will. 

By fickle light of Foztunes wheele, 
By kind oz cuſtome neuer ſtill. 

So ſhould J find no fault to lay 
On Foztune foz their moning mindes 
So ſhould J know no cauſe to ſay 
This chaunge ſo chaunce by courſe of kinds 
So ſhould not lone ſo wozke my wo, 
To make death ſurgeon foz my (oz e 
So ſhould her wits not wander lo, 
So chould J tec the lefle therekoze 


The louer complaineth the loſſe of 
his Lady. 
D foy ha ue I but line in he anine 8, 
my dame of pꝛice bereft by Foztunes 
My hap is turned to vnhappines 
Unhappy I em vnleſſe J find relefſe, wy 


and ſonnettes, | foros 

My paſtime paſt, m you!h like yeres are gone, | 

ay month of mirth my gliſtring dates of gladlmces, 

My time of triumph turned into mont 

Anbappy J am vnleſſe J find rele. | 
y wonted winde to chaunt my chrerekull channce, 

oth fiab,thet ſong ſometime the balades of my leit 

y lobbes my ſoze my ſozrowes doth adr:ance | 

Cl1happy J am valeffe J flad relefle. | 


I maurnt my mirth fo2 grlefe that is gone, | 
7 mourne my mirth whereof my mufing mindfulnes 
Ts ground of greater griefe that growes thereon, | 
Anhappy I am vnlefſe J find releffe. 
No ioy haue J fo; fozttme frawardly, 
Hath bent her browts, hath put her hand to cruelnes 
Hach reſt my dame conſtrathed me fo cry, 
Clahappte J am vnleſſe J finde releſſe. 
Ofthe golden mean | 
Tube wiſeſt way. the boare/ in waue and wind fo _ 
Is neither fill the trade of middle Crcame to try, 
Ne(warely ſhunning weck by we ether) ay tony { 
To pzefle vpon pertlous ſhoe. 
Both clene!y flyes he filth nx wones 4 wiet ched wight 
In cal{h coate,and carefull tourt ay chzall to ſpite. | 
Aith poꝛt of pꝛound eſtate he liuts, who doth delight | 
Of golden meane to ho!n the lozs. 
Bteo:mes rifcſ rend the ſturde ſtout pine apple tree. | 
Df lokty ruing towers the folles the keller be, | 
Moſt fierce doth lightning light, where furtheſt we dot ſee 
The bits the vallies to fozfake 
Tell furniſht beſt to bide ech chauntes chaunging cheere 
In woe hath cheerefull hope in weale hath warefull fratt 
One lelue Joue win ter mates with lothfull ſookes #pptares 
That can by courſe the ſame aflake 
Chat if ineo mi bay thy caſt now caſten be? | 
It fozceth not ſuch formt of luck to laſt to thee. 
Not alway bent is Phebus bow, bis harpe and hee, | 
Ceaſt ſiluer ſound ſometime voth raile, 
In hardeſt happe vſe belpe of hardy hoopefull hart 6 
O. i. tm. 


nn 


Songes 


GSeme bold to beare the brunt of foztune duert wart. 
CTke wiſely when fozewinde too ful bzeaths on thy part 
Swage ſwelling ſaile # doubt decayes 
The praiſe of a true friend. 
Who thou wiſely wales the pzofit and the price, 
= Df things wherein delight by worth is wont to tiſe, 
Shatlfind no iewell ſo is rich ne yet do rare, 
That with the frindly hart in value may compare, 
| Tlhat other welth to man by foztune may be fall, 
But foztues changed cheere may reue a man of all, 
A friend no wzack of wealth, no cruel cauſe of woe, 
Can fozce his friendly faith vnfrindly to fo2go, 
Tffoztune frindly fawne,and lende the welthy ſtoze. 
Thy krinds conioyned ioye doth make thy joy the moze. 
Affrowardly G2 frowne and dꝛiue the: to diſtreſſe 
His aide relieves thy ruth and makes thy ſcezrow leſſt. 
Thus foztunes pleaſant fruites by friends eacreaſed bet. 
The bitter ſharpe and ſower by frir.deg alaid to thee, 
Then when thou dof? rcioice, then dubled is thy toy, 
And eke in caaſe of care .theleſſe of thy anpy, 
Aloft if thou do liue, as one appointed here, 
A ſtately part onſtage of wozldly ſtate to beate, 
Thy frind as only free from fraud will the adulſe. 
To reſt within the rule of meane as do the wile. 
He ſeeketh to fozcſee the perrill of thy fall, 
He findeth out thy faults and warnes them of them all, 
Thee not thy lucke he lours, what tuer be thy caſe , 
De is thy faithfull friend, and the he doth imbzace. 
Ik churkich checre of channce haue thzowen thee 
And that they nede aſke aide foz torecetur thy fall, 
In him that ſecret truſt aſſured are to haue. 
And ſuccont not to ſeeke, befoze that thou can crane, 
Thus (s thy friend to thee the comfozt ok thy paine, 
The ſtaier of my ſtate che dubler of thy gaine, 
In welth and wo thy frinde another (clfe to thee, 
Such man to man a, God, the pzouerbe ſaith to bee. 
As welth wil bzing the friends in louihg wv to pzone, 
o wo Hall yelve thee friends in laughing welch co lone 
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and ſcnnettes. 
Aich wiſdome choſe thy frind with vertue him retaing, 
Let vettut Ve the ground. ſo ſhall it not be vaine. i 
The louer lamenteth other to haug 
the truites of their deſired welfare. 
Ome men would thinke of tight to haue, | 
Foz their true meaaing fome reward, | 
But while that J do cry and eraue, | 
J ſee that other be pzefecd, 
J gape fo; that J am debard. 
J-fare as doth the hound at Hatch | 
The woꝛſe J ſpede p lenger J watch, 
My werchſull will is try by truſt, | 
My fond fanſic is mine abuſe. | 
Foz that I would refraine my luſt, 
Foz mine auaile I cannot chuſe 
A will and pet no power fo ve, 
A will no will by reaſon iuſt. 
They cat the honep J hold the hue, 
J ſowe the ſeede they reape the cozne 
J waſt they win J dzawe they dztue, 
Theico is the thank mynt is the ſcome _ 
I ſreke they ſyerde in waſt mp wind is wozne; 
J gape they get and gzedily I ſuatch 
Till waz ſe J ſpeede, the leuger J watche, 
I faſt they fecde they dzinke J thlrſt 
They laugh J watile,thep top, I monrne, 
They gatne, I loſe J baue the wozſt, 
They whale, I ſicke they cold , J burne 
They leape, I lye they flepe, I toſſe and turne. 
JI would they may. J craue, they haue at will 


f. os 


That helpeth them lo crueltie doth me Kill. 

Of che ſuttle tie of crafty louers. 

Sach wayward wayes haut (be when folly irs their bzaines _ 
To faine #plaine fall oft of laue-when leaſt they fetle his paind 

And foz to ſhewe a griefe (uch craft haut they inſtoze,, 

That they can halt and lay aſalne where as they feele no ſoze 

As hound vaco the foote as dog unte the bowe., 
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Songes 


So irt they made to vent her out. whom bent to lone they know 
That if I Gould deſcribe one hundzed of their dzifts, 


' Two hiidzed wits befides mine owne, J ſhould put to their Fifts 


No woodman better knowes how fo; to lodge his dere, 

No ſhipman on the ſea that moze hath ſkill ro guide the ere , 

No beaten dogge to hard can water choſe his gaine, 

Noz ſcholeman to his fantaſie can a ſchollet bittet frame, 

Then one of thoſe which haue old Dutds art in vze. 

Can ſeeke the wales vnto their mind a woman fo allur. 

As round about a hine the Bees do ſwarme alwales 

Vo round about the houſe they pzefſe wherin they ſecke theſr pz oy, 
And whom they ſo beſege, it is a wondzous thing. 

What craiftie engins to aſſault theſe wily watrionrs bzing- 

The eye as ſcont and watch to ſtir te both to and fro, 

Poth ſerue to ſtate her here and there where the doth come and go 
T be tong doth pleade foz right as herald of the hart, 

And both the hands as czatcnrs do ſetue to point their pact 

Do ewes the countenance the n with theſe four to agree, 

As though in witnes with the reſt it would her ſwoꝛne bee, 

Brit if che then miſtruſt it wonld turne blacke to white. 

Fox that þ wooztrr lookes moſt (moth when he would faineſt bier, 
Then wit as conntellout a helpe fo; this to finde, 

Dtraight mate the hend es ſecretary foꝛth to wift his minds 
And ſo the letters ſtraight embaſſadours ere made, 

To treat in haſt ſoꝛ to pꝛoture her to a better trade. 

Aherein if ſhe do thinke all this is but a ſhe e, 

Dr but a ſubtile maſking cloke to hide a craftie ſbiewe. 

Then come they to the larme, then Hewe they in the fiely 

Then muſter they in con lours ſtrange þ waies to make her yelde 
Then ſhote they batrp of them compaſſe they her in, 

At tilt and turn oft they ſtrfue this ſelly ſoule to winne. 

Then ſound they on their lutes then traine they fozth their ſong 
Then rumble they with inſtruments to lev her quitt along, 
Then boꝛd they her with gifts, then Doe they wo and watch. 
Then night and day they labont hard this ſimple hol de to cacth, 


As paths within a wood, oz turnes within a maſe, 
So thi they ſue we of wilts # crafts they can a thouſsed waſs. 


Of the vanitie of mans life, 
Caine 


and ſonnettes. 


Vine is thefleeting welth, 
Mhereon the wozld ſtates, 

Sith talking time by pztuy ſtelth, 
Encrocheth on out daies. 

And elde which creepeth faſt 
To taint vs with her wound, 
Aul true turne ech bliſſe into a blaſt 
QAhich laſteth but a taunde. 

Ok pouth the luſty flower, 
Ahich whilome ſtode in pzice, 
Shall vanich quite within an houre 
As fice conſumes the ple | 

Clhere is become that wight. 
Foz whoſe (ſake Troptownre, 
Cithſtoode the Greekes till ten yeres fight; 
Han taſd their walles a downe: 

Did not the walles conſume 

Her carrian to the duſt: | 
Did dzeadfull death fozbaze his fume 
Foz beaut ie, pꝛid, oz luſt? 


The louer not regarded in earneſt ſuite be 
become wiſer refuſeth his proffered loue. 
D way pour phiſicke J fatnt no moge, 
The ſalue voa ſent it comes to late 
Pon wilt well all my griefe befoze, 
And what J (uFered fo; pour ſake. 
Hole is my hart I plaine no moze 
A new the cure did vadertake, 
@herefoze do way vou come to late. 
Foz whiles you knewe I was your owns 
So long in vatne yau made me gape 
And though my faith it were well knowen 
Pet (mall regard thou toke thertat 
Hut now the blaſt is ouerblowe 
Ok vaine Phificke a (alue you hape, 
(herefoze doe way you come to late. 
Haw lang oz this hane J + 
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To gape fo) merty 2! peur gate, 
Until the time J (pide it plaine, 
That pittie and you fe'l at debatt. 
Foz mp redzeſſe then was J faine 
Pour ſetuice cleane foz to fozſake. 
{lherefoze do way you come to late, 

Foz when J bzant in endliſe fire, 
Who ruled then but cruell hatt: 
So that vnneth J durft deſire 

e looke my feruent heate to flake 

— another doth me hire, 
And all the pzoffer th at you make 
Is made in vatne and comes to latt 

Foz when I aſked recompence, 
Which colt you naught to graunt God wot 
Then laid diſdaine to great erpence 
It were fo you to graunt me that, 
Eherefo:ze doe way your rere pꝛttence, 
That pou wouldbind that erik pou bzake, 
Foz lo your ſalue comes all to late 


The complaint of a woman rauiſhed and 
alſo mortally wounded. ' | 

A Cruel Tiger with teeth beebled, 
. - Abloudy t irants hand in ech degree, 
Alecher that by wzetched luſt was led 
(alas )defloured my virginitie. 
And not contented with this vill my 
Non with thoutragious terroz of the deene 
With blouddy thirft of greater crueltie 
Fearing his bainous g tit weuld be bew;aiey 
By crying death and vengeance openly ' 
His violent hand fozth with alas he latd 
Upon my gulltles ſely child and mee, | 
And like the wzerch whom no hozroz diſmatds 
Dꝛound in the linke of deepe ſnfquitis ' 
Miſuſing me the mother kon a time * | 
Sadie vs both foz cloking of hls crimy 1. 


and 'ſonnettes. 


The louer being made thral: by loue per- 
ceiueth how great a loſſe is libertie. 
AV liderc:e haut Ile acned to knowe, 

By lacking thee what iewell I poſſeſt. 
Zhen I recciued firſt from Cupids bowe 
The deadly wounde that feſtereth in my bzeft. 

So facre(alas)fozth ſtrained were mine eyes 


That I ne might refraine them backe,foz lo, Ar 


They in a moment all earthly things deſpile, | 
In heauenly ligh now are they fired ſo 
ccihat then foz me but ill with maſed ſight | 
To wounder at that ercellent deuine, i 
here loue my free dome hauing in diſpite 
Hath made me thꝛall though erroz of mine ties 
Foz other guerdon hope I not to haue 

My foltring tonge ſo bathed ought to craue. 


The diuers and contrary paſſions of 
the louer. 
Olding my peace alas how lowde J cry: 
zeſſed with hope g dzead enen both at ones 
Strained with death, and yet J cannot dye, 
Burning in flame, quaking foz cold that grones 
Uato my hope with outen wings I flye. 
Pꝛeſſed weth diſpa{re,that bjeaketh all my bones 
Malking as if I were, and yet am not 
Faining with mirth moſt inwardly with mones 
Hard by my helpe, vnto helth not me. 
Mids of the calme my ſhip on rocke it ronnes 
J ſerut vabound faſt fettered yet I lye 
In fed of milk that fed on marble fones, 
My moſt will is that J do eſpie f 
That wozkes my ſoyes and ſozrowes both at once - 
In contraries ſtandeth all my loſſe and gaint, 
And lo the giltle ſſe cauſeth all mp paine. 
The teſtament of the Hawthorne. 
I 


In faithful true and fired 
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Songes, 


To ber Whom that J ſerned lat, 
Haus all my loyfulnes refignds 
Becauſe J knowe affaredly, 
Mr dying day dppzocheth ule. 
— | Diſpaired hart the cacefull neſt 
Df all the fighes that kept in ſtoze, 
CTonuep my careſull cojps toreft, 
That leaues his (oy ſoz cuermoze, 
And when the day of hope is paſt 
Glue vp thy ſyꝛ ite and ſigh the laſk 
' But 0z that we depart in twaiae, 
Tell her I loued with all my might, * 
That though the cozps in clay remaing, 
Conſlumed to aches pale and white, 
And though þ vitali powers do ceafſe 
The ſyzite hall loue her nathelefſe . 
And pray my lines lady dere, 
Puring this little time and ſpace, 
That I baue to abiden here 
Not to withdzawe her wanted gracg 
In recompenſing of the paine, _ 
That I ſhall baue to part in twaint. 
And that at leaft the will wit ſane, 
To grannt my juſ} and laſt requef 
{Then that ſhe all beholde dis ant, 
Ehatlieth of life here diſpoſeft, 
In recozd that I once was hers 
To bath the froſen ſtone with traten. 
The ſerulct tret hert do Jury: 
Foz my executour and my frind, 
That liutng did not me fozlake, 
Noz will I cruft vnts my ende. 
To lee my body well conueyde 
In ground where that it ould be lalds, 
Tombed vndecneath a goodly Dke, 
Witch Luy greene that faſt 4s bound, 
There this my graue J hane beſpoke, 
Fu there my ladyes name do ſounde, 


— = _ — — 0: ow — w—̃ 4 — — WW — 
— — — — —— _— — 
— — 


and ſonettes 
Belet tuen as my teſt  tels | 
Elith oken lcaues and nothing els, l 
Grauen whereon thalbe txpꝛeſt | 
Here lieth the body in this place, 5 «| | 4 
Df bim that lying neuer cealt. | 1 
Ts ſexue the faireſt that euer was. 3 | 
The cozps is hece , that hart he gaut. Ie 4 
And alſo ſet about his hetit IBC 3 
To lamps to burne and not to queint : | 
Abich hall be token, and reherſe | F 7 
Thar my good mill was neuer ſpent, „„ 
Aben that my cozps was laide alow , ] | -| 
Mr ſyleit did (were to ſerue no mo. 1 1 a 4 
And it thou want of ringing bels | 
Aden that my cozps goeth into grant | 
Repete her name and nothing els, | — | 
To whom that I was bounden llaue, 72 
Aden that iy life it hall vnframt. ; bg 
My lpirit Hall io to here her name | \_ 


RS Df — 


With dolefall note and pitteons ſound, 

Wberewith my hart did cleaue in twaing - | 

Witch ſuch a ſong lay me in ground: | | \_ 

Py lptrit let it with her remaine, e 

That had the body to commend. | 

Till death thereof did make an ends | | 

And enen with my laſt bequeſt, | 165 

When I tall from my life depart. | 1 

I giue to her I loued beſt, _ | 1 | 
| 


_ 
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Mr tuft my true and faithfull hare, + | | 74 
BDigned with the hand as cold as ſtone | | 
Ok him that lining was her owne, 2 1 
And tf de might line againe, | | | ro. 
As Phenix made by death a new, rg 
That de will Kil be (uſt and true. [XIE 
Thus farewell the on liue my owne [SIP Dos 
And lend her tor when I am gone. 
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Senger 
The louer in et. lamenterk 


caſe. 
A Dien deſart how art thou ſpent 
dh dzopping teares hw doe yet waſh 
Ah ſcalding ſights, how be ye ſpent: 
To ꝑꝛicte them fozth that wil not haſt, 
Rh painted heart thou gapſt fo; grace 
Euen there where pittit hath no placy 
' Asealy it is the ſtony rockt | 
From place to place foz to remoue, 
As by thy platnt foz to pzoucke 
+ Afrolcnbart from hate to loue, 
E@that Hou!d J ſay ſuch is thy lot 
Tofawne oa them that fozce the not, | 
Thus maieſt thon ſafely ſay and ſweare 
That rigoz raineth and ruth doth falle 
In thankleſle thoughts thy thoughts do weare, 
Thy truth, thy faith may nought zwailt 
q thy good will why hould thou ſo, 
| Veill graffe where grace it will not crow 
Alas pooze hart thus baſt thou ſpent 
Thy flowzing time, thy pleaſant pere, 
Aich lighing voice wepeand lament, | 
Foz of thy hope ne frute appeares, 
Thy true meaning is paid with tone, 
That euer ſoweth and reepeth no ton, 
And where thou ſekeſt a quiet pt, 
Thou doſt but weigh againſt che winde 
Foz wherethou 1 wouldit * 
There is no place foz the afinde, 
Thy deſtiny hath ſet it ſo 
That thy true hart ould caule thy wo. 


Ofhis maiſtreſſe M. 8. 

JN Beyes I boaſt whole bzaunch I beare 
Such toy therein J finde 
Thatto hedeach I halle wears 
On, 


che ſonin ettes 


Yn beat in cold both night and bog 
Her vertue map be ſeene, 
Aden other fruices and flowers decay 
The bay it growes full greene 
Het berigs fede the birds full oft, 
ber leaues ſwiete water make, 
Her bowes belet in cuery loft, 
Fez their ſweete (auonrs ſake. 
The birds do ſhzoude them from the told 
In her we daily (ce, 
And men make arbers as they ouly, 
Ander the pleaſant tree 
It doth me good when J repalre, 
There as theſe baies do growe 
Where ofe I walke to take the alte, 
It doth delight meſo | 
But lo I ſtand as J were dome, 
Her beautie fo; to blaſe 
herewtth iny ſpirit be outttomt 
So long thereon J gaſe, 
Ac laſt J turne vnto my walke, 
In paſſing to andfro 
And to my ſelfe I ſmile and 
And then away J goe 
Ahr (mileſt thou ſay lokers pn, 
Abat pleaſure haſt thon founde, 
With that J am as cold ag ſtone 
And ready foz to found, | 
Fye fie foz ſhame ſaith fanſie than. 
Pluck vp thy fained hart , 
And ſpeake thou boldly like a man, 
Shzinke not fo; little (mart 
Whereat J bluſh and chaunge my cheers, 
My ſenſes ware ſo weoke, 
here, 


O god thinke J what make 

That neuer a wozd may (pe 

I dare not ſigb leſt I be beard, 
Pr lookes I ſely cat. 
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Aud Rift I ſtand as one were (ca; 

Antili my tozmes be paſt 

Then happy bap doth me reutue, 
The dloud comes to my face 

A merriec man is not alige. 
Theu J am in that caſe. 

Thus afterſozrow ſeeke J ceft, 

Elben fled is fanſies fit, 

And though I be homelie gelk, 

. Befoze the baies I ſir, 

E@therc J do watch till leaues dofafl 
When winde the tree doth ſhake, 

ben though my bꝛanch be very (mall, 
SPyleafe away J take. 

And then J go and clap my handes 
My bart doth leape fo; toy, 

Thele bates do eaſe me from my hands 
That long did me annoy. 

Foz when J do behold che ſame, 
Which makes ſo faire a ſhowe, 

ind therein mp maiſtrefſe name 
And ſee her vertuts grow. 


The louer complaineth his hartie 
loue not requited. 
Wben Pbedus bad the ſerpent ſlaine 
He claimed Cupids bot 
Which ſkrife did turn him to great pain 
The ſtoy well doth pzoue 
Foz Cupid made himlelfe much woe 
In ſeeking Daphnts loue. 

This Cupide hath a ſhaft ofkinde 
Which wounded many a wighte, 
Qhoſe golden heb had power to binde 
Ech hart in Aenus bandes. 

This arrow did on Phebus light, 
Wbich came from Cupids bandes. 


Au gcher ſhaft was wzought in lpite, 
Qhich 
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and ſonnettes 


hich hedded was with lead, 

QAhoſe nature quenched ſwete delight 
That loners muſt embzace . 

In Dophnis bꝛeſt this ctue!lhed 

Had found a dwelling place. 

But Phebus fond of his deſire 
Sought after Daphnis ſo, 
be burnt with heate te kerle no fire, 
Full faſt ſhe fled him fro. 

be gate but hatt fo his good will. 
The gods aſſignde lo. 

My taſe with Phebus may compare, 
Dis hap and mine are one, 

7 cry to her that knowes no care? 
Pet ſeeke J to her woſt 
Chen J appzochthen is che gone, 

Thus is my labout loſt, 

Now blame not me but blame the 
That hath the golden head. ſhaftes 
And blame thoſe gods that with their 
Such arrowes fo:ge by kinde craft | 
And blame the colde and heauit leade 5 
That doth my ladyes minde. ; 


A praiſe of M. M. | 
I N Court as J bcheld, the beantie of ech dame. | 


Df right me thought from all the reſt ſhould . ſttale t rm, 


But er I ment totudge, J viewed with ſuch aduice, 


As ritchleſſe dome ſhould not inua de the boundes of my deviſe. 


And whiles J gaſed long, ſuch he ate did bzede within, | 


As P;tams towne felt not moze flame, when did the bele beris 


Iy reaſons rule. ne pet by wit perceiue J cenld. i 

That M. face of earth J found enioy ſuch beautſe went. 
As fanſie doubted that from heauen had Genus come, | 
To nozth rage in Pzittaines barts , while cozage yet 
Her natine hue ſo Nr2ue , with colour of the roſe, N 
That Paris would haue Helene left and M. beautie chaſe, 
A wight farce peſſing all LD is moze faire to ſeme. 
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Then 


doth bleme 


| ” 
Songes 
Then luſtſe may be lodge of loue, that clothes the earth in greng, 
Do angellike he ſhines ſhe ſemeth no moztall wight, 

But one whomnarure in her kozgde did frame her lelke to lpite, 
Ot deantle pzinces cheife , ſo makeleffe doth ſhe reſt: | 
Choſe eve would glad an hea'ten wight, and pziſon paine in bzeſt, 

IJ war aſtonſed to ſee the feature of her ſhape | 

And wo dzed that a moztall hart ſuch heanenly beames could ſcape 
Her limmes ſo anſwering were the mould of her faire face 

Ot Qenus Nocke the ſemd to lp2ing the roote of beauties grace, 
Her pzeſence doth pzetend ſuch honour and eſtate, 

That ſimple men might geſſc her birth if folly bed debate, 

Her lookes in harts of flint would ſuch cffects/impzeſſe, 

As rage of flame not Nilus ſtremes Neſtozs yeres encreale. 
Within the ſubtile ſeate of her bzight eyen doth dwell | 
Blind Cupid with the pzicke of paine, that Pzinces fret dome ſell. 
A paradiſe it is her beautie to beholde, 

Ahere natures ſtuffe ſo full is found, that natures ware is lold, 


An old lover ta a yong Gent le- 
VWVoman. 
YE are to yong to bzing me i. 
And J to old to gape foz flies, 

A baue to long a loner ben, 
If ſuch yong babes thould blere mine cies 
But trill the ball befozemy face. 
J am content to make pou play, 
A will not (ce, J hide my face, 
And tarne my backe and runne away. 
But if you follow on ſo faſt, 
And croſſe the waies where J hould-goe. 
Pe may wax werle at the laſt, | 
And then at length your ſelfe ozethzow, 
I meane where you and all your flocke, 
Deuiſe topen men in the pound, 
Inode a key can picke your locke 
And make you runne your ſelfe on grounz 
Some birds can eate the ſtrawy cozue, 
Audfle the lyme that foulers ſet. 
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and ſonnettes. 


And ſame are ferde of euery thozne, 

And lo thereby they tape the net. 

*3ut ſome do light and neuer looke, 

And leeth not who doth and in waite 

As fi that (wallow vp the hooke. 

And ts beguiled through the baite 
But men tan looke befoze they leape 

And be at pzice foz euery ware, 

And peniwozths caſt ty buy good cheapt 

And ta ech thing haue tyt and care 

But he that bluntly runnes on hed, 

And ſceth not what the race Hal be, 

Ts like to bztfng a fooſe to bed, 

And thus ye get no moze of me. 

The louer forſaketh his vnkind lone. | 
Artwell thou froſen hart and eares of hardened ſteele. | 
Thou lackeſt yettts to vnderſtand the grife that J do feele, 

The Gods reuenge my wzong ,with equall plange on thee, 
teiten pleaſure ſhal pzick fozth thy youth, to learn what loue Halbe 
Perchaunce thou pzone ſt now to ſcale blind Cupids hold, 

And matcheſt where thou maſeÞ repent wht all thy cards are told , 
But blu not thou therekoze, the bettets daue done ſo, | 


who thought they had retaind a doue, wht they but cavaht a crow | 


And ſome do linger time with loftie lookes we ſee, 
That lightes at length as low oz wozſe, then doth the bettl Bee 
Pet let thy hope be good, luch hap may fall from die 
That thou maieſt be if foztune ſerue a pzincefle ere chou die. 
Ik chaunce pꝛeferre thee ſo alas poze ſely man, 

Ccthere Chal J ſcape thy cruel hands. oz ſrłe ko ſaccour than. 
God ſheld ſuch gredy woulues ſhonld lep in gui i les bloyd, 
And ſid ſhozt hozngs to hart heds that rage like rey, 

I lldome ſee the —— malice wanteth might. 

And hateful harts haut neuer bap, to wit ale theilt warh exſyte-, 
The mad men is vnmete a naked ſwozd to gide 

And moze vn lit are they to clime that ore ozecome with le 

I touch not thee herein, thou art a faucon ſure, 

That can both ſoer and foupe ſometime. as men coft vp * 
The Pecocke bath no plate in thee when thou bait lift, | 

From ſoune no loner make in ſigut bat thon * refs. 
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bey have that J do want, and that hath the begnſſde, 

The lacke þ thou Dol ſee in me doth make thy looke ſo wilde, 
My laring is not good, it lik eth not thine eare 

My call is nothalfe ſo ſwete,as would to God it were 
Well wanton it beware, thou do not tyring take, 

At eueryhand that would the feede oz te the friendfbip make 
This counſell take of him that ought thee once bis love, 
Aho hopes to meete thee after t his, among the ſaints abou. 
But here within this wonld, i he may ſhunne the place, 
He cather aſketh pꝛeſent death then to behold thy face. 


The louer preferreth his lady abone 
al other. 
Cligne you dameswhom tickling brute deligbk, 
Tbe golden pꝛice the flatterers tromp doch ſound 
And vaſſals be to her that claimes by right, 
The titele tuſt that firſt dame besutte founde, 
Choſe daintie tyes ſuch ſurgred baites do hide, 
As poiſons harts where glimes of loue do glibe, 
Come ett and ſet how heauen 4 nature Dzough? 
Mirhin her face wherein framed is ſuch top, 
As Pꝛiams ſonnes in vaine che (ras had ſought 
I balfe ſuch light had abode in Trop, 
Foz as the golden ſunne doth darke ech ſterte, 
So doth her hut in the faireſt dame as farre. 
Ech heauenly gift ech grace that nature coulde, 
By art 0z wit mp lady lo retaines. | 
A ſacred hed , ſo heapd with hearts of golde, 
As Phebus beames fo; beautie farre it ſtaines 
A ſurgred tong wher eke ſuch ſwetrenes ſnowes 
That well it ſemes a fountaine where it flawes. 
Two laugbyng eyes ſo linked with pleſing looks, 
As would intice a Tigars hart to ſerne 
The baite is ſweete but eager is the hookes 
Foz Diane ſeekes her honour to pzeſerne | 
Thus Arundel ſits thzoned ſtill with fame, 
@hom en{mies tromp cannot attaint with ſhame, 


Mr daſed head ſo daunted i with hrapes be 
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and 2 nette. 


Of gits deuine theharher in her bye, | 
Her heauenly ſhape that lo my verſes leapes, . 
And touch but that wherein the clouds the rei. 
Foz if I ſhould her grates all recite, 
Both time thoutd want g J ſhould wonders walte. 
ber cheere ſo (weete , lo chztſtall is her eies, 
Her mouth ſo (mall, her lips ſolinely red, 
Her hand ſo fine her wozds ſo ſwete and wile, 
That Pallas ſemes to ſotourne in her hed 
Her vertues great,her foznie as farre exceedes 
As ſunne the ſhades that moztall creatures leades | 
Utould God that wietthed age would (pare to tati 
Her linely hewe chat as her graces rate 
Be god deſſe like tuen ſo her goddeſſe face 
Might neuer channge but ill continue faire, 
That eke in after time ech wihgt may ſee, 
How vertue can with beautie beare degree. 


b 


get loue and cannot. 
6 ſhall J top, 
Chen wall my wofull hart 
Caſt fozth thy fool ich toy 
That bzeadeth all my ſmart? 
OT mo, 
haue attempted loze, 
To rid this reffleſſe wo, ; 
Which reigneth moze and mort 
But when remembzance paſt 
bath laid dead coales totzitbet 
Old lone renewes his blaſt. 
That — rn 
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The louer lamenteth that he would of- 
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| Theferuent heate both flake, 


Flut Trato, whole looke aliuely chere 


The cauſe of all this matter. 
And ſaith dead fleſh myſt netden 
Be cut out of the coze, | 
Fozrotten weedes, 
Can heale no we, 
But then euen lodetaly 


And cold then ſtraineth me, 
n 
Co ſuffer all this 
Sins her that ſhouſd me cure, 
Mot cruell death hath flaing ' 
Well well I (ay no mo 
Let dead care foz the de 
wo is me therefoze, 
mult attempt to lea 

Ont other kinde of Ike. 
Then hetherto J hane, _ 
On els this paine and ſtrife 
Wl bzing tome my graut. 


Songs written by N. G. ofthe * *' 
ix Muſes 
I ok king Joue.# Queene remembyance a 
The liſters nine. the Poets pleaſant ftres, 
Callioppe doth ſtatelie ſtile beſtowe; | 
And wozthy p2aiſes paintes of pzincely peres, 
Clion in ſolemne ſongs reneweth al dite | 
With pzeaſant yeres conioining age by paſf, 
Delightful talke lues Comicall Thaley. ' 
In freſh greene youth, who doth lawrell laf, 
With voices tragicall ſounds Melpomen, 
And as with cheines thallured rares He binde 
Her ſtringes when Terpeſtoꝛ doth touch. tuen thẽ 
Ohe toucheth harts and raignerh in mens minds, 


Pyeſentes 


and Pen, 


Pueſents in danncing keyes a comely grate, 
Clith ſremely geſture doth Polymine ere,” _ 
Ethole worde wiole routes ofriks do rule in 
Ucany her gloves to view all bent 


The bleſtes Cutropt tunes of nſtrument. 


Caith ſolace (weete hence my heaup dumpes to 
Lozde Phebus in the mids (whoſe heauenly 
Theſe ladies doth enſplre) embz2ceth all 
The graces in uſes werde, delight 
To lead them fourth, that mẽ in maſe 2 
Mauſonius the Philoſophers ſayi 
I AN wozking well if trauell yon ſuſtaine, 
Into the winde all light!y paſſe rhe <A 
But of the dede the Flory ſhall remaine, ; 
And caaſe your name tb wezthy wightes to rand; 
In working wrong. it pleaſutt pou attaine. g 
The pleaſure (on hall vade. and voide as 
But of the dede, thioughout the life the ame, 
Endares defacing vou with foule defame, | 
And ill tozments the minde both night and day, 
Scan! length of time the ſpot can wath away. 
Flee then ill vading pleaſures baites vatrue, | 
And noble vertnes faire renqwie purſne. | 
Deſcription of Vertue 
Wha one art thou, thus in tozne wede J la 
Aertue in price whom auncient ſages had, 
Thy poo: ely raidt: Fo2 fading goods paſt care, 
Aby double fated?J marke ech foztunes rare 
' This bꝛidle what f Mindes rages to reſtraing 
Toles why beare yon; I loue to take great p 
Why wings?J teach aboue the ſtarres to fllt, 
Ahr tread pon death? J onely canndt dye. | 
Praiſe of meaſure keeping. 
He aunctent time commended not fo} 
The meane what better thing ci ther be 
In meant is vertut placed on either ſide, - 


Boch cightand lefpamilſe a min ade | 
* B. li. | 
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's car with fire hadſt thon the midway flowne, 
J carion beck by name had no man knowen. 
If middle path kept had pzoud Phaeton, 

Fo burning bzand this earth had falne vpon. 
Ne cruell power ne none ſa ſought can taigne, 


| | Thatkepes ameane the ſame ſhall Nil! ttmaint, 


The July once did to much mercy ſpill. 

The Fero ſtezne,rigoz extreeme did kill 

Pow could Anguſt ſo many yeces wel palle 

Nox ouer meke,noz outr ficrce he was 

CAlozlhip not Jout with curious fanſies vaine, 
Noz bim diſpile hold right a twene theſe rwatns 
No waltfull wight,no gredy gut is p2aized, 
Stand largeſſe iuſt is egall ballance paized, 
So Catoes meale ſurmonnts Antonius cheers 


And better kame h is ſober fare hath here. 


Eo llender building bad as bad to groſſe, 
One an epe ſoze ther others falles to loſſe. 
As medicines helpe, tn meaſure (ſo God wot) 
Dy ouermuch the ſicke their baint haue got: 
Anmteett me ſeemes to vtter this mo waits. 


Meaſurt fozbids vnmtaſutable pꝛaiſe. 


Mans liſe after Poſſidonius or Crates 
V V Car path .liſt you to freade?what trade wil you affay? 
be coubes at plea by bz aule , bate,dzine girle peace away 
In honle foz wife and childe there is but cark and care, 
Elichtrauaile 4 cotle prough in fieldes we vle to fare, 
Cipon the ſeas lieth dzead, the rich in fozretn lande 


Do feare the loſſe and there the pooze like miſers poozly ſtands. 


Strife with a wife without your thzift full harde to lee, 
Pong biatts a trouble none at all a meime ir ſetmes to bee, 
Pouth fond age hath no hart, and pinche? a! to nie 

e then the leifer of theſe two, no life 02 ſont to drt. 


Metrodotus minde to the conttary 
i 


at race of lite runne you what trade will you aſſay: 
n court is glozy got and wit incttaleth dap by day, 
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At home we take our eaſe and bit abe our 1540 reſt, - 
The fields our nature do refreſh with pleaſures of the beck. 
On ſeas is gaine to geat,the tranger he halbe | 
Eltemed hauing much, if not, none knoweth his [acke but de 

A wife wil trunme thy houle, no wilt then art thou fret, 
Brood is a loar!y thing, without thy life is looſe tothe 
Pong dlouds be ſtrong old fires in double honour dwell + | 
Do way the choile,no life oz ſoont to dy, o all u well. | 


Of friendſhippe. 
O Fal the heanenly gifrs that 1dv4Þ oil men commer. ; 
hat truſtte treaſure in the woz!d can counteruaile a fri 
Our health is ſone decaid, goods, caſuall light and vaine 
Bok haut we ſene the fvzce of power. and honour ſuffer 
In bodyes luſt man doth reſemble but baſe bzute | 
True vertue geats,? keepes a friend,good guite 
Whoſe heartie tale with ours actoꝛds in tue: 


When fickle foz! une kailes, this knot eadureth*? 
The kin out of their kind may ſwerne, when fei 
Chat (weeter ſolate all befall then one to fin! 
Upon whole bꝛeſt thou maielt repole the lecrets 
He waileth at thy woe h is teares with thine 
Aich the doth he al ioyes entop,ſoleftalife.is | 
Bthold thy friend and of thy ſelfe the patter ſee 
One ſoule a wonder hall it ſeeme in bodpes tu 
In abſence, pꝛeſent rich in want in ſickenes ſout 
Pe afrer death altue,mayeſt thou by thy ſure 
Ech boule,ech to wut ech realme by ſtedfaſt lou doth ſtande 
Abere fonle debate bzedes bitter bale in ech ee 
Df friendſhip flower of flowers. O linely ſpirit 3 
Dlacred bond of bliſſefull peace. the ſtalemo — | 
Scipio with Lelius d idſt thou tonioine in 

At home, in wars fvz weale. and wo, with:egall faith to 
was 


Giſippus eke with Tite Damon with Pithias 
And with Penethas ſorne Achill by the c 
Eurialus and Niſys gaue Cirgill cauſe to 
DfPilades do — times, and Sa 
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Downe Theſtus went to hell Pirch bis friend to finde. 
© that the wines in theſe our daies were to their mates ſo kindg 
Cicero the fricndly man to Artichus his friend 

Ot kriendchty wꝛot ſuch couples doth but ſildeme lende 
Recornt thy tate, nom ronne,how few ſhalt thou there ſee, 

Ot whom to lap, this ſame is he, that ntutt failed me, 

Do rare a iewell then muſt net des be holden dere: 

And as thou wilt eſteeme thy (elfe,fo take thy choſen fere, 

The tirant in diſpairt no lacke of gold bewailes, 

ut ont J am vndone(ſaith he)foz all my frind{ips failes 
EAherefoze fince nothing is moze kindly fo; our finde 

Next wiſdome thus that teacheth vs loue we the frieudly minde: 


The dcath of Zoroas, an Egiptian Aſtronomer in the firſt 
fight that Alexander had with the Parſians 
NO clatreriug azmes now taging byoiles of warre 
Gan paſſe the noiſe of dzedfull trumpets clange, 
Shzowned with ſhaft. p beanen tb cloud of darts 
| Couered the aire,againſt full fatted bulles 
As fozceth kindled y2ze the Lions keen, 
 Mhoſe greedy guts the knawing bunge t pickts 
So Mactdons againſt the Perſians fare. 
No cozpſes bide the purpurde ſoile with blond. 
Large ſlaughter an ech ſide, but ]2erſes moze 
Moſt fields be bled chetr harts and numbers bate, 
| Fainteq when they gaue backe. and fal to flight, 
| Ebe litening Mecedon by \wozds by glanes 
By bands and troupes of footemen with his garde 
Spe des to Dary but him his neereſt kinne 
' Drate pzeſerurs with hoz\men on a plumpe 
| Befoze his car that none the cherge ould gine, 
Vert grũta bert grones,ech wher u rõt youth is ſyẽt 
| Shaking her bloudy hands Bellone among. | 
The Perſesſowing all kind of death. 
| With chzote yent he rozes he lieth along, 
| Hisentrailes with a launce thzough git ded quite 
Dim mites the clob, him wounds þ far ſtriking dos 
Aud hun theflit.g,and him the Qining (wozde, | 


He 
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nd ſonnetter. 


He dleth he is all deade. he pantes he reſtes, 
Right ouerſtode in ſnome white armour bzaue, 
The Memphite 30z0as ,a cunning clarke 
To whom the heauen lay open as his booke. 
And in ecleſt tall bodies he could tell | 
The mouing, meung light, aſpect eclips. 
And influcnce - and conſtellations all, 


warnath death 


Of plentit ſtaꝛde what figne lo 


Chat earthly chaunces would beride, what rere, 


How winter gendzeth ſnowe, what temperature 


In the pꝛimetide doth ſeaſon wel the ſoile, 


Cahether the circle quadzate may become, 
Aether our times heauenly axmouy can yelde 
Of four begins, among themlelnes how great 
Dꝛopoꝛtion is what ſway the erring lightes, 


Why ſummer burnes why autome hath ripe graps 


Ooth ſend in courle gaine þ firſt mouing heauett, 


chat grees one from another diſtant bie. 
Chat ſtarte doth let the hurtfull fire to rage, 
Oz him moze milde what appoſition makes, 
Clhat fire doth qualifie Mauoꝛſes fire, 


that houſe ech one doth ſeeke?what planet taines 
Cithin his heauenly ſpheere,/oz that ſmall thinges 


J ſpeake whole heauen he cloſeth in his bꝛeſt. 


This ſage then in the tarres hath (pled, the fates 
Thzeatned him death without delay, and ſith 


Vr (aw he could not fatall oder chaunge, 
Foward pꝛeſt, in battaile that he might 
Mete with the ruler of the Pacedons, 
Ok his right hand defirous tobe flaine, 


And as a wight now weary of his like, 
And ſeeking death in ficſt front of his rage, 
Comes deſperately to Ateranders face , 

At him with darts one after another thzowes 
Mith reckleſſe wozds & clamoz him pzonokes 
And ſateth Nectanabs haſtetd 
Df mothers bed, why loſt Pin the ſtrokes 


The boldelt beurne and wozthleſt in the fies 


thamefulil flaine 
Cow: 
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Come fight with me that on my helmet wear 


$, ange. 


Cowards dong: Turne thee to mee in caſe, 
Manhode there be ſo much left in e hy hart, 


/ 


Appollos laurell both foz learning laude, 
And eke foz martiall pzaiſe that in my ſhicld 
The (euen folde Wophie of Pinerur contcine 

A match moze meete ſir king then any here, 

The wilfull wight and with ſought words ayen 

© monſtrous man (quod he) what ſo thou att, 
Þ p2ay the line. ne do not with thy death, 

This lodge of loze the muſes manſion matre, 

That treaſure houſe this hand Hall neuer ſpoile. 
My ſwoꝛd ſhall neuer bzuſe that (ilfull bzaine, 
Long gathered heaps of (ctence ſont to ſpill, 
O how faire fruſtes may you to moztal men 
From wildomts garden giue how many may. 
By pou the wiſer and the better pzouc? 
QAhat errour wher mad modewhat frenſie thee 
Percſwades to be downe ſent to keepe Auerne. 
here no arts flariſh noz no kno wledge vailes, 

Foz alltheſe ſawes when thus the ſoueralgne ſaide 
Afiahted Jozoas with (wozn) vnſbethed, * 

The careleſſeking there (mote about the geeue, 

At thopening ok his pulhes wounded him 
So that the bloud downe trailed on the' ground. 
The Macedon perctiued hur! gan gnaſh. 
But yer his minde be bent in any wiſe - i 
Vim to fo; bare (et ſpurs vnto His Nede 4 
And turned away leaſt anger of his ſmart 

Shonld cauſe renenger hand deale baleful b;owes 
But of the Macedonians cheife captaines knights, 
One PBeleager could not beare this ſight, 

But ran vpon the ſaid Egiptian ruke, 

And cut him in both knees,he fell co grounde, 
herzwitha whole rout came of (vuldiecs ſterne, 
And all in peetes hewed the ſerlp ſeg. 

TE ut happily the ſoule ied to the ſtagres 
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Ede noble pzince amoutd, takes ruth vpon 
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and ſormenter, 


Albert vnder him he hath full fight of — 
Ulhereat he gaſed here with reaching loo 
The Perſians wild ſach ſapience to fozgo, 
Toe very fone the Pacedonians wicht 
He would haue liued king Alexander ſelfg 
Demde him a man vnmett to dye at all, 
Abo wonne like pzaiſe foz conqueſt of his yze. 
As foz ſtout men in flel de that day ſubdued, 
Abo pꝛinces taught how to a man. 
That in his hed lo rare a iewell beares 
But ouer all thoſe Camenes,thoſe ſame 
Diuine Camenes whoſe honour hi pzocurde 
As tender parent doth his daughter weale, 
Lamented and foz thankes al that they canne, 
Do cheriſh him dectaſt and ſet him free 


From dacke obliuion of devouring death. 


Mercus TulliusCiceros death, 
efoze when reſtlefſe rage of winde  waue, 
He (awe by fates alas, cald foz (quod he) 
Is boples Cicero, (aile on ſhape courſe 

Tothe next ſhoze, and bzing me to my death 
Perdy theſe thankes reſcued from euill (wozde, 
ail thou my country pay?J ſee my ende. 

So powers deuine.ſo bid the gods aboue 
In cittie (aued that Conſul Marcus ſhend, 
Speaking no moze, but dzawing from deepe hart. 
Great grones tuen at the name of Rome rehearſt ' 
His eyes and cheekes ,tb ſhowers of teares bewacht 
And though a route in daily daungers tone 
(ith fo:ced face the ſhipmen held their teares. 
And ſtriuing long the ſeas cought flud to paſſe, 
In angry windes and ſkozmy ſhowers made wap 
And at the laſt ſafe ankred in the rode 
Came heauie Cicero a land with» paint 
His fainted limmes the aged ſlit doth d2awe. 

And round about their maiſter Node his band 

Bo greatſy with their owne hard nn, 
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5 Songes 


Noz plighted faith pzone in ſharpe time to bzeake 
Dome words pzepare (ome there dere lozd aſſiſt 
In litt our laid, they lead him vnkouth wales 
| Iffodeceiue Antonius cruell gleanes 

| The might and thzeates of following touts eſcape 
_ | Thuslothat Tully, went that Tulllus | 
Df rolall robe aud cred ſenate pꝛince, 

QAQhen he a farre the men appzoch ecpleth 
And ok his ſonne the enfignes doth acknowe 
And tb dzawen (werd Popilins thzeatning death 
Whoſe life & whole eſtate and hazard once 

He had pzeſerude, when Rome as pet to free. 

Heard him and ac bis thundering voice amazde, 
Hereunius ekeanoze Tiger then the ref 
- | © Preſent enflamde with fury him purſzcs 

| "(hat might he doe ould he vie tn defenſe, 

Diſatmed hands, 02 pardon aſke foz meds? 
Should he with wozds to turne the wath 
Of tharmd knight whoſe ſafgard he hath wzought 
No age fozbyds and fixt within deepe bzeſt 
His countreyes loue and falling Romes image 
The charret turne ſaicthhe let loſe the raincs 
Runne to the vndeſetued death, mee, lo, | 
Hath Phebus foule.as meſſenger fozwarnde, 4 
And Jone deſires anew heauenſman to make. I 
Butus , and Caſſjus ſoules, fine you in bliſſe 
Incaſe yet fates ganſtrine vs not 
Neither ſhall we perchaunce die vnreuenged. 
Now haue J lived .D Rome,ynough fo: me | 
Hy paſſed life nought ſuffered me to doute, J 
Noiſome obliuton of the lothſome death, | 
Slea me pet all the offpzing to come ſhall knoty * f 
And chis de ceaſe (all bring eternal! life, f 
Pena and vnleſſe J faile, and all in vaine, ; 
| Rome J ſometime thy Augur choſen was 
| Noteuermoze ſhall friendly foxtnde thee 
Fanour, Antonlus once the day ſhall come, 
Chen her deare wights, by cruel ſpight thus flain, | 
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Uictozfous Rome hall at thy hands require, 

Me likes therewhile go ſee the hoaped beauen 
Sycch had be left and cherewith he good man 
Dis thꝛote p:epared and held his hed vumoude; 
His haſting to thoſe fates the very knights 

Be loth to (ee, and rage rebated, when | 
They his bare necke behelde, and his hoare heares 
S cant could they hoid þ tearts p firſt gan burſt 
And almoſt fell from bloudy hatids the [woꝛdes 


Onely the terne Herennins with his grim looke, © 
Deſtards why ſtand pou Ntll he ſaifh and Nraighs 


Swaps of the hed, with his pzeſumptious yon 
Ne with that ſlaughter yet is he not fielde 

Foule ſhame on Hame to heape is his vclight 
Ccthere foze the hands doth he ok alſo finite, 
Which durſt Antonius life ſo linely paint, 

tm yelding ſtrained ghoſt from welkin hie, 
Clith lothy cheere L0zd Phebus gan behold, 
And in black cloud they lay, long hid his heade, 
The latine — — and the Gr acts they wepe 
And foꝛ his fall eternally hall pepe, 

And lo here percing Biche (range to tell) 
C1ho had to him luffiſd both ſence and words 


That flowing tong when bis winde pipe diſclold 


Fled with her flecing friend and (out alas) ; 


Lath left che carth.ne will no moze returne, 
Papilius flieth therewhile,and leauing there 
The ſenceleſſe ſtocke a grizely ſight doth beart 


Cato Antonius boozb with miſcheife ted, . 


Of MLT. Cicero 


Dy Tully late , a tombt J gan tut, 
- When Cinthie thus, bad me my labour ſpare 
Such manner things become the deade (quod he) 
Bin Tuilie lines ny erh a ws ſhall be. 


N 


Cen ſo he ſpeake, and dzeſt with Nectar ſoode : 
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Mc al things now 


L 


h IJ had a checke 
As okt as I behold 


Auiling the bzigbt 
Alas 


Madam fo; ſtealing 


Accuſed though J bee 

Al in thy looke my life 

A face that ſhould content 
A lady gaue mea gift 
ug hand 

that euer death 


A ſtudent at bis booke 
As 


Cipꝛeſſe tree 


Among dame natures 


Ml ye chat friendſhip 


' As I baue been ſo wil 


At libertie J lit and ſee 
As lawzelleaucs 

A kind of coale is 

A wan may liue th: ile 
Ah loue how waiwarn 
A cruel! Tiger | 

Ah libertie now daue J 
A dew deſart how art 
Alas when ſhall F toy 


BRi tle beautie the 
Becauſe J till kept 
Behold ſoue thy power 
By fortune 4s I lay 
Behold my picture 
Bemailt with 3 


cuir when that the 
Cell vnkinde 
Tomplalut we 5 


The Table 


DJuers thy death 
5 Dildatne me not 
10 Deſire alas my maiſtet 
12 Djtuen by deſire I did 


232 Death and the king 


22 Do al pour dedes by 
29 Oo Way your Phiſicke 
24 E 
35 ECh beaſt can choſs 
42 Sch man me telth 
47 Euer my bap is flake 
6: Experience now doth 
64 Ech thing J lee = | 
74 
77 FRom Tuſcan . 
78 Farewell the hart of 
79 From theſe high bils 
80 Foz want of will in wo 
8; Farewel loue 
$8 Foz ſhame ſaſt harme 
100 Ful faite and white ſhe is 
10; Foz that areſtles hed 
107 Flee from the pzeaſe 
108 Fo: loue Appollo 
1 Falſe may be be 
3 From wozldly w. | 
of well thou froſen hart 
5 Fo} Tully late 


& 
18 Dod ladies ye that 
ſ5 Giue place pe louers 
675 Sirt in my giltles gowne 
70 Go burning lighes 

Glue place ye ladies 
20 H 
75 HE is not deade that 
36 {ow oft baue J 


Holding my peacg 


I 
IN Clpiefſe (p;ings 
J never (aw my lady 
Jn winters inſt returue 
Yf care do caule men cry 
In the rude age 
If waker care 
J find no peace 
It may be good 
In faith J wot not 
It euer man might him 
If amoꝛous faith 
It burneth it alas 
T lee that chaunce hath 
If thou wilt mightie bee 
In court to lerue 
Tn doubtful bzeſt 


Ik ener woful man 


If right be rackt 

In Sttece lometime 
Te is no fire 

T lent my lone to lofle 
En ſeeking reſt 


ſet there is no ſozt 


J loth that T did loue 

It it were lo that Gd 
In kredomt was my fitaſle 
IT rede how Troilus 

T heard when fame 

I ne can cloſe in ſboit 

It was the dap on which 

I that Aliſſes veres 

It that thy wicked wilt 

J would J found not 

JI ſilly Haw 

J bates J boſk 
In court as J behelde 
Imps of king Jeus 


The 2 able 


8a My pouthful peres 
By N 


In working well f 
5 L 

6 L Due that liuetb 
$ Laid in my quiet bed 
17 Lnr my faire falcon 
17 Loue foztume and my min 
20 Like vnto theſe vameaſu 
1 Like as the bird with - 
Lite as the Larke 
24 Lo here the ende of man 
31 Like as the bzake 

36 Ritt as the ragt of taine 
40 Like a the Phenic a dir 
41 Lodeadehe lies | 
7 Lo here lies G. a 


M 
8 NIArtial the thinges 
$2 My Raiclife life when | 
5: My gally charged | 
52 Madame withouten 
62 Myold deere enemy | 
64 Maruel no mote altho | 
65 My lone to lcozne | 
70 My lute awake | 
71 My hart Jgane the 
. Miſtruſtkull minds 
76 My mothers maid 
81 Myne owne J Pointe 
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go NAture that gane the Bee 
G Nature that taught | 

99 Not like a God came 
104 No ſoy haue J 


tot Now claterlngarms | | 


pc obne m 
13 Dlothlome plact wbert | 
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ck thy life, Thomas 


nce as me thought 
f p:rpole loue thoſt 


Ot Carthage he 


© enill tonges 


D temoꝛous taunters 
Petrache hed 


[ingring make 


-Of al the heauenty "200 


d Ile fourth my wonted 


crby J (atd it not 
btl1ida was a faite maing 


20crin that ſpmetime 


115 trut it is 
Reſound my voice 


Religne pe; 1 
Scict wayward wales 


© 
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o ccuell pꝛiſon 
et me where as the ſunnt 


Bins foztunes wzath 
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uch vaine thought as 


„Dome fooles there bee 


he lat and ſowed 

ome time J fled the fire 
uch is the-courle 

o feeble is the thꝛed 
ufficed not madame 
ins lone will needes 
erke pou and ſpeede 


Sigbes are my foode 


Stand who liſt 


Dith ſinging gladeth 
Shall I thus euer long 


With that the way to 


Mins thoumy ring 
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The Jalle 


1 Such greue fo me *5 
32 Sins Mats firſt moued 85 
41 Stay geatle friend 10c 
44 Some men would thinke 106 
1 uch watward waies 105 
74 T 
54 The ſunne hath twiſe 4 
8 The ſoote (eaſon that £ 
1:5 The golden gift 4 
To deecely had J boug bt 11 
2) Though J reg2rded not 12 
34 The great Macedon 5 
© 5 Thallictan king 77 
88 The ſtoꝛmes are paſk 13 
The fame which that 1 1% 
23 The lively ſpackes Is 
23 Thep flee from me 23 
112 The wandzing gadling 13 
T he reſtleſſe tate renewer 24 
3 The furious gonne 3 
The aunſwere that ye made 32 
The ſentmie of life 32 
11 The flaming lighes 33 


20 The piller perthtts 3 


21 Through out the wozlde 43 
25 Tagus farewell 45 
28 The life is long Fi 
32 She longer life the moze F3 
38 To this my long glue ſ$ 
39 The plague is great 34 
39 The reſtleſt rage of 14 
4: The daubtful man bath 62 
43 The winter with his 67 
43 Theſtilis a ſely man 67 
53 Theſtilis thou ſely man 7 
61 Toliue to die 73 
64 The (mok ylighes 73 
> The ſhining ſeaſon 74 


To loue alas who would 
To my miſhap alas 
The golden apple 
The Coward oft 
Though in the war 
The doleful bel 
The flickering fame 

T be {ous that lacked 
The ſunne when he bath 
The ſecret flac that 


Te bird that ſometime. 


Thou Cupid God 

de vertut of Clliſleg | 

To kalle repo:t 

To walke on doubtkull 

To truſt the fained face 

The blinded boy 

T be wileſt war thy boate 

The ancient tim ecom. 

Therfo2c when reſtleſſe 

The long loue that in my 
V 

V Ritable dzeame 

Anwarely ſo was 

Cienemous thoznes 

Uulcan begat me 

Tinto the lining 1020 


elaine is the fleting welth 


vV. 


Men poutb had leb me 


Ulhen ſomer toke in 
When e wals 
When raging loue 
hapt in my catelellt 
iliac teſtes here 


i Pou that in play peruſe 
17 Pour bowed meane 


f 
7 


76 What nedes theſe beam 
77 Where ſhal Þ haue 
79 Cldat man bath hestd 
79 Abat vatlethtrouth | 
79 Within my dzeſt J ntuer 
82 hen ſirſt mine eies 
86 Chat tag e is this 
$3 (hat woꝛd is that 
50 Adeu dido teaſted fict 
94 Ciho iuſtly may rtioite 
95 Who liſt to line vpꝛight 
96 hat thing is that 
1-0 Chat craftie caſts do ſtert 
too chen dzedfull ſwelling 
to 2 Ahen Audlp had ron 


7 
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10: When Cupid ſcaled - 


103 With Petrarch to compare 
? Elb frareſt thou thy 
1r4 Who loues to liue in peate 
117 Walking the path | 
1 9s That harder is ther one 
Who lift to lead a aufe 
zo {hom fanfic ſozced 
34 Who ſo that wilely "Ys ' 
| 42 Tclben Phebus had 
43 What one art thou 
$7 Cbat path liſt you to 
107 {that race of life con you 


3 Vet was neuer 
4 Ve that in loue ſind | 
5 Pourlokes ſo often 
7 Pet once againe my muſe | 
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49 Sou are tu youg 
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